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The Milkmai 
Original Painting By Ori Hofmekler 


Our spectacular 
23rd-birthday blow- 
out is overflow- 

ing with sexy young 
things and hosted 
by the most outra- 
geous man in 

the country. What 
more invita- 

tion do you need? 
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HOUSECALL 


Vile Bodies 

Howard Stern’s favor- 
ite adjective is “vile.” 
It is—says noted 
television critic Mar- 
vin Kitman—Stern’s 
“highest honor, an 
expletive that means 
the most outrageous 
thing ever done, at 
least until the next 
show.” Taking a very 
rare opportunity to 
watch Stern at work, 
Kitman profiles the 
private man behind 
the radio and televi- 
sion high-wire acts 
that have swept the 
nation. The secret of 
Stern’s success? “Ear- 
ly in my radio career,” 
he told Kitman, “I 
decided I’m not go- 
ing to hold anything 
back. ... As soon as | 
start going, Uh-oh, 
maybe | shouldn't do 
that! | won't be talking 
like a real guy on the 
street. ... People 
cannot deal with the 
truth anymore, espe- 
cially people in Holly- 
wood.” 


Triple Play 
Hollywood's not the 
only place. America’s 
love of sports has 


created an outwardly 
fun-filled fantasyland— 
but our special investi- 
gative report, “Bad 
Sports,” uncovers the 
netherworld beneath 
the carefully crafted 
myths of wrestling, 
boxing, and baseball. 
As described by three 


outstanding journal- 


ists, Jeff Savage, 
Jack Newfield, and 
Linda Marx, these 
articles are truly shock- 
ing. They pale in 
comparison, however, 
to what’s happening 
in Europe today. In 
“Time to Remember,” 
contributing editor 
Ernest Volkman 
shows how Germany— 
united once more and 
poised on the edge of 
what may be its 
greatest century 
cannot eradicate the 
roots of hatred that 
still make it one of the 
most feared nations in 
the world. 


Making Book 
As always, we are 
proud to offer pre- 
views of exciting new 
books: Mark Leyner, 
America’s wildest writ- 
er, is to fiction what 
Howard Stern is to 
radio. That said, dip 
into “Et Tu, Babe,” a 
roller coaster of words 
from the novel of the 
same title, to be 
published by Harmony 
Books, a division of 
Crown Publishers. . . . 
Charles J. Sykes 
shows us that even 
the whacked-out fic- 
tion of Mark Leyner 
can’t compete with 
the truly bizarre world 
created by a handful 
of radical feminists. 
“Coed Claptrap” is an 
excerpt from A Nation 
of Victims (to be 
published by St. Mar- 
tin’s Press), which 
documents the brain- 
washing of women, 
especially those in 
college, by the An- 
drea Dworkin school 
of men-haters. Their 
doctrine, he writes, 
denies woman “any 
capacity for rational 
choice or free will. 
Woman-as-eternal- 


victim cannot even 
decide whether and 
when to have sex with 
a man without becom- 
ing complicit in her 
oppression.” 


Party Time! 

There’s a lot more to 
savor in this special 
Anniversary lssue— 
journalistic coups such 
as Gary Null’s “Fatal 
Fallout” and Sharon 
Churcher’s investiga- 
tion of South Carolina 
Senator Strom 
Thurmond’s alleged 
black daughter, written 
with Ken Cummins 
... profiles of the 
latest fall fashions and 
the hottest bikes to 

hit the road ... and 
special ultrasound 
photos that show 
clearly which positions 
are best for height- 
ened sexual passion. 
But the best party 
guests of all, of 
course, are our special 
birthday Pets. They’re 
capable of heightening 
anyone’s sexual pas- 
sion, without the bene- 
fit of ultrasound or 
special positions. Just 
introduce yourself . . . 


and see!O+-q 


LIFE. LIBERTY. AND THE PURSUIT 
OF A REALLY GOOD BEER. 


IMPORTED FROM CANADA'S OLDEST INDEPENDENT BREWERY. 
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Cast my vote in favor of the re- 
cent pictorials focusing on the 
male body. | was thrilled by 
your uninhibited depiction of 
the masculine physique as a 
steamy complement to your 
beautiful Penthouse Pets. As 
always, Penthouse is on the 
cutting edge, introducing its 
readers to the very best in 
progressive erotic material. 
The day has come when men 
don't need to pretend to be re- 
pulsed by their own sex in or- 
der to be rea/ men. Forget 
about those outdated losers. 
Publish with your readers of 
the future in mind. Thanks, 
and keep up the good work.— 
S. T.,, Maine 


A Driver’s Dream 
Last year | worked as a chauf- 
feur for a limo company in 
Chicago. On my first week on 
the job, | drove a thirtysome- 
thing couple around, and | 
still dream about the experi- 
ence they gave me. 

| was instructed to pick 
them up at a high-rise restau- 
rant on the lakefront. Once in 
the car, the husband asked 
me to take Lake Shore Drive 
for a while. Then they mixed 
some drinks while | began 
cruising down the road. 

Minutes later | looked in my 
rearview mirror and saw the 
man kissing his wife passion- 
ately while running his hand 
up and down her dress. She 
was a fantastic-looking bru- 
nette with large breasts, and 
she was stunning in her white 
dress covered with black pol- 
ka dots. At that point | turned 
on the intercom system so | 
could hear the action as well. 


| heard her ask, “Does 
everyone do this in a limo?” 
While he continued to rub her 
tits, her husband responded, 
“| don’t know, but I’ve fanta- 
sized about fucking in a limo 
for a long time!” 

This seemed to turn up her 
heat, and in no time he was un- 
dressing her, exposing her vo- 


luptuous body. Needless to 
say, | was beginning to find it 
difficult to keep my eyes on 
the road. 

He began to slowly kiss 
and suck her large breasts, 
causing her nipples to harden. 
In turn, her moaning caused a 
hardening in my pants! Then 
he kissed his way down from 
her tits to the wet bush be- 
tween her long legs. 

| think she asked him if | 
was watching, because he 
said, “Who cares?” She certain- 
ly didn’t care once his face 
was buried in her hot pussy. | 
could hear his tongue working 
on her clit while she moaned 
and arched her chest forward. 
Then she told him, “! can’t 
wait to suck your cock!” This 
must have inspired his 
tongue work—l know _ it 
caused my hard cock to 
strain against my pants. As 


she exploded in orgasm, her 
legs squeezed his head and 
her body heaved with sexual 
pleasure. 

| watched as this hot wom- 
an took command, pushing 
her husband back onto the 
plush seat. She tore off his 
suit, and as she continued to 
undress him, | got my first 


look at her great ass. When 
she unleashed his cock, | 
could see he was at full atten- 
tion. Then | watched in envy 
as her luscious lips and 
tongue began to lick and 
suck his cockhead. This vora- 
cious beauty eagerly stuffed 
his cock in her mouth like an 
expert. Her beautiful eyes 
seemed to look into mine in 
the mirror as she moaned 
with pleasure. 

| found myself mesmerized 
by the sight of her long- 
haired head bobbing up and 
down on that hard pole. He 
soon cried out as he came, 
and she swallowed most of it. 
| noticed that my pants were 
wet with the come that.oozed 
from my own rigid member. | 
could swear she flashed a 
quick smile at me before she 
lovingly licked up the excess 
come from his cock. 
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This horny woman wasn’t done yet— 
she lifted her lovely ass and straddled 
her husband's still-hard cock. Then she 
shoved it into her wet pussy, eased her- 
self down on it, and began riding him 
like € woman possessed as he started 
to grope her heaving tits. This girl was 
better than any porn star I’ve ever 
seen on video. The air was filled with 
more moaning, along with the sound of 
skin slapping against skin—she was 
fucking him good. 

| struggled to continue driving, trying 
not to wreck the limo as | watched that 
fantastic ass of hers going up and 
down. She moaned about how deep his 
cock was inside her as he sucked her 
delicious-looking tits, and in minutes 
they both came in a thunderous climax. 

They got dressed and the guy 
asked me to drive to their hotel. He 
told me it was their tenth wedding an- 
niversary. All | could think was that he 
was incredibly lucky to have had that 
hot brunette for ten years, and | was 
almost as lucky to have seen her in 
action.—G. R.., Illinois 


AN EYEFUL 

It was the second Saturday in October, 
a beautiful warm day, and | was on my 
balcony at ten in the morning, working 
on my tan. When | heard music com- 
ing from the apartment across from me, 
| looked over and saw my neighbor 
dancing. Susan was wearing yellow 
shorts and a white T-shirt, which was 
getting sweaty from the bump-and- 
grind dance she was doing. 

She walked out onto her balcony and 
slid off the T-shirt, showing me a well- 
rounded pair of juicy, wet tits. Then she 
pulled her shorts off, and | saw a 
sweet strawberry thatch of red pubic 
hair. Next she sat down on a lounge 
chair, picked up a bottle of suntan lo- 
tion, and began spreading it all over her 
well-curved body. She moved her 
hands to her tits, slowly massaging 
each one, and | could see her begin to 
breathe faster with every stroke. | was 
also breathing quite rapidly at this 
point. 

After that she slid her hands up and 
down her legs, and | saw her sweet, 
wet pussy. She slowly reached up with 
one hand and began to masturbate. | 
had a hold on myself and was follow- 
ing her rhythm stroke for stroke. 

| came before she did, but she 
wasn’t very far behind. She came 
once quickly, and then twice more. 
Then she went back inside, closing the 
curtains. She hasn’t given me a repeat 
performance yet, but | hope that dur- 
ing the summer, things will heat up 
again!—A. W., California 


THE BIG FIVE-O 

It started one day last summer when | 
went to the beach with my girlfriend and 
her sister Kris. They were discussing 
what to get their mother Aurora for her 


upcoming 50th birthday. She’d been a 
widow for five years and, according to 
her daughters, didn’t have much of a 
social life. Kidding around, | said, “It 
sounds like she needs to get laid,” and 
was berated for thinking with my cock. 

Over the next couple of months, 
whenever the conversation was on Au- 
rora’s birthday, I'd make a similar com- 
ment and get a similar response. Proba- 
bly because they didn’t have any other 
ideas and because | was constantly jok- 
ing about it, the girls decided that may- 
be a guy would be the perfect present. 
They told me that since it was my idea, 
| was responsible for giving Aurora a ten- 
minute sympathy fuck on her birthday. 
Outwardly | protested, saying it was on- 
ly a joke, but | was actually very turned 
on by the idea. After allowing them to 
beg me for a while, | agreed. 

On the eve of Aurora’s big day, the 
four of us were watching TV. After Au- 
rora said good night, at around 11:30, 
the girls went to work. They stripped me 
and Angie sucked me off, getting me 
good and hard. Then she tied a big red 
bow around my dick, and they led me 
to their mother’s bedroom, where Auro- 
ra was sitting at her dressing table comb- 
ing her hair. She just gasped and 
moaned “Oh my God!” over and over. 
Kris told her that 50 was such a spe- 
cial birthday that it should not be 
spent without a special treat to enjoy. 
The girls wished her a happy birthday, 
kissed us both, and left. 

Aurora still hadn't moved—she just 
kept staring at my erection. Finally, | 
asked her to at least untie the bow so 
the blood could flow. She seemed to 
think for a minute, then a big smile 
crossed her face as she knelt down and 
untied the ribbon with her teeth. 

She told me that she’d obtained sex- 
ual relief through masturbation since her 
husband had died, and she hoped | 
had been abstaining for several days 
because she was going to make up for 
all those years. With a wicked smile on 
her face, she said, “It’s my birthday and 
you're to do what | want.” 

Then Aurora told me that | was to fol- 
low her instructions without question, 
and that my responsibility was to see 
that she had several intense orgasms. 
If not, my memory of the night would be 
a set of painful blue balls. All this time 
she had been holding them, and she 
gave them a playful squeeze. 

| quickly agreed and was instructed 
to slowly undress her and make love to 
each section of skin as it became un- 
covered. Aurora was a completely new 
experience for me—she knew what she 
wanted and was not too afraid or em- 
barrassed to ask. Physically, she was 
the complete opposite of my girl, who 
has a petite hard body. Though small, 
Aurora was soft, with delightful, sen- 
sual curves and the most wonderful set 
of DD-size breasts, the largest ones |’d 
ever touched. 
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After | kissed her from head to toe, 
she lay on the bed, spreading her legs 
wide, and had me slowly work my way 
from her toes up to her bush-covered 
cunt. By the time my tongue came in 
contact with her pussy, she was drip- 
ping and delightful to taste. 

She kept telling me to slow down, 
and after several deep breaths, | re- 
gained some semblance of control and 
was able to enjoy her pussy without wor- 
rying about blowing my load. | slowly 
worked my tongue over her outer lips 
before parting them and finding her 
clit, hard and ready. My tongue flicked 
over it gently before my lips settled 
around it, sucking ever so lightly. Her 
moans of pleasure sent waves of lust 
surging through me, and | could feel 
her juices flowing against my chin. | 
lapped them up as if |’d never had 
cunt cream before. My cock was so 
hard it ached, but | knew | couldn't pro- 
ceed without her permission. 

| must have eaten her delicious 
pussy for almost an hour, watching her 
have orgasm after orgasm. Finally, 
when | didn't think | could stand it any- 
more, she told me to ease my aching 
cock into her. I’m not sure what | was 
expecting, but her cunt was tight, hot, 
and wet. 

| eased in, stopping every once ina 
while to keep myself from losing it com- 
pletely. She lazily fucked me, her hips 
rotating against mine, as | tried to stay 
in control. We worked from long, easy 
strokes to fast, short ones until we final- 
ly came together, a sensation I'd never 
experienced. | could feel her juices flow- 
ing Over my cock, which was buried 
deep inside her. Drained beyond belief, 
| collapsed on top of her, feeling her 
soft arms wrap around me. 

She allowed me to rest for a while, 
and then, without moving her hips, she 
started working her cunt muscles 
against my cock. | was hard before | 
knew it, and we rolled over so | was on 
the bottom. Aurora gave me the ride of 
my life, fucking me to the edge, slow- 
ing down so | could hold off my orgasm, 
then doing it all over again. This went 
on until | heard myself begging her for 
release. With a few quick thrusts, she 
sent me over the edge. 

We slept for a while, and then in the 
middle of the night, we woke up and 
started all over again. When the girls 
knocked on the door in the morning, 
we'd been at it for several hours. Auro- 
ra yelled that it was her birthday and 
she didn’t want to be disturbed. | 
called in sick to work and spent the 
rest of the day learning, as Aurora put 
it, “the proper way to fuck.” 

Needless to say, my girl was a little 
pissed off, since it was supposed to be 
a quick mercy job and | was the one 
who ended up crying for mercy. | still 
see Aurora on a regular basis, although 
Angie and | are no longer together 
(which had nothing to do with her moth- 
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er). After having such a great time with 
a mature woman, | can’t imagine going 
back to a young chick—it just wouldn't 
be the same.—K. L., Michigan 


WATER BABY 

As a member of the men’s swimming 
team at my college, | got to know sev- 
eral members of the women’s team, 
who manage us during their off-season. 
There was one who | was particularly 
interested in. Keri was in top-flight con- 
dition, with long brown hair. 

We always liked to flirt with each oth- 
er, but when | tried for more, she always 
dodged my advances. It looked like | 
was forever doomed to suffer from hard- 
ons hidden under my towel. Then my 
luck changed. 

One day during practice, | was help- 
ing out, since | was suffering from a 
pulled muscle. While putting away equip- 
ment in the back room, Keri and | were 
carrying on with our usual flirtation 


* 


New juices were flowing 
now. | lowered my head to 
her stomach—her legs 
parted for me. She curled 
her toes and squirmed 
even more in anticipation. 


ES BE SS 
when | told her that my shoulder was 
bothering me, and asked if she would 
massage it. With a big smile, she said, 
“Of course. Isn't that what managers 
are for?” 

She began to rub my shoulder, and 
on an impulse, | turned and kissed her. 
To my surprise, she kissed me back, 
and we were soon making out like 
there was no tomorrow. | began rub- 
bing her breasts through her swimsuit 
as we backed against the wall, but we 
bumped a shelf and knocked a bunch 
of stopwatches to the floor. Keri knelt 
as if to pick them up, but instead dis- 
lodged my aching cock from my suit. | 
could feel her hot breath as she 
wrapped her lips around my shaft, and 
| almost shot my load right there, but | 
managed to hold back. 

| could tell that | was nearing orgasm, 
so | pulled her up and asked, “So what 
else are managers for?” Grasping the 
crotch of her swimsuit, she pulled it 
aside to expose her clean-shaven 
pussy. | positioned the head of my throb- 
bing cock at the entrance to her love 
canal and then inserted my member 
deep into the folds of her dripping 


cunt. She automatically bucked her 
hips into mine and gasped with plea- 
sure. | launched my tool in rhythmic 
thrusts, causing her to squeal. 

My finger found her pearl of a clitoris, 
and she arched her back and opened 
her mouth with a moan of ecstasy. | be- 
gan to suck her hard nipples as | con- 
tinued to thrust my rod deeper into her 
steaming hole. | could feel her quiver 
and knew that she was nearing climax. 
By now my own pressure was mount- 
ing, and with a final thrust, we were 
both overcome by an incredible orgas- 
mic tidal wave that left us breathless 
and dripping wet. 

It's been a week since then, and my 
injury has healed, but now | know that 
sports injuries aren’t as bad as 
everyone thinks. Hey, who knows what 
a pulled groin muscle will lead to?— 
B. R., Colorado 


CONSERVATIVE COVER 

My pretty, 45-year-old wife dresses very 
conservatively and would never do or 
say anything that would indicate what 
a difference there is between her pub- 
lic and private lives. The men and wom- 
en who see her at her office would be 
stunned to know that under her prim 
and proper business suits, she always 
Wears a garter belt and stockings, and 
has a clean-shaven pussy. If they 
could only see the photo album that we 
keep in the bedroom, along with her vi- 
brator and “play clothes"! 

| began taking Polaroid photos 
when she was 27, and have continued 
up to the present. The album begins 
with shots of her shaving her pretty lit- 
tle pussy, spreading her legs, and pos- 
ing on all fours to show her beautiful 
ass, and continues with her posing in 
various outfits: garter belts and stock- 
ings, and bustiers with garters. There 
are great photos of her spreading her 
hairless pussy lips apart with her 
hands, and even of her masturbating 
and sticking her vibrator deep into her 
cunt. At the back of the album, there’s 
a section of close-ups of her licking my 
prick and balls, stuffing her mouth with 
my cock, and displaying her extended 
tongue, covered with semen. 

When we were first married, over 20 
years ago, she had never sucked a 
cock. At my urging she began giving 
me blowjobs, but would not swallow my 
load. In fact, at first she begged me to 
try not to come in her mouth. Over the 
years she became more proficient, and 
began masturbating herself while get- 
ting me off with her mouth. Slowly, she 
began swallowing semen and has be- 
come an ardent come-eater. Now 
about half the time, we don't even fuck 
when we have sex. Instead, she lies on 
her back and masturbates, licking and 
sucking my balls as | straddle her face 
and jerk off. When I’m ready to come, 
| pull my balls from her lips, and she 
opens her mouth and sticks out her 
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THE OFFICIAL MILITARY ISSUE 
GENUINE LEATHER A-2 FLYING JACKET 


A piece of American History. : 
From World War II to Desert Storm, the A-2 Leather Flying co 
Jacket is one of the most famous pieces of battle gear in 


history. During World War II, the brave pilots of the U.S. 
Army Air Corps relied on the A-2 for protection and comfort. 
The A-2, updated to current military spec’s, was worn by 
our U.S. Air Force pilots in the Gulf War, too. Light- 
weight and comfortable yet “tough as nails,” the 
A-2 identifies its wearer as one of an elite, 
brave breed of fighting men. 


Genuine Military Issue. 

Not a Commercial-Reproduction. 

Cooper Sportswear was an original sup- 
plier of the A-2’s worn by America’s World 
War II flying heroes. 

When the Air Force recently recommis- 

sioned the A-2 after 
| 45 years of retire- 
ment, it awarded the 
first open-bid contract 
to none other than Cooper 
Sportswear. Now, you can 
own the very same jacket issued 
to U.S. Air Force pilots. Not a repro- 
duction and not a look-alike copy — this is the genuine 
article! Available exclusively from Willabee & Ward. 


Proudly Made in the U.S.A. MADE _IN 
The Cooper A-2 is made in the U.S.A. os 
using materials and production methods 
specified by the U.S. Air Force. Premium 
goatskin ensures ruggedness and great looks. 
Knitted cuffs and waist band and a spun 
cotton-blend lining ensure draft-free comfort. Details 
include regulation snap-down collar, shoulder epaulets, and 
roomy snap-close pockets. You'll also receive a certificate 
of authenticity stating that yours is a U.S. Air Force A-2. 


Battle-proven and built for long life, the Cooper A-2 actually ” S aemaas atin enieeseee ee 
gets better-looking with age. 
Payable in Convenient Montbly Instaliments. 


The Cooper A-2 Leather Flying Jacket can be yours for just 
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$249 (plus $7.50 shipping and handling) payable in six Order today. Available in even sizes 34-52 regular and long. 
convenient monthly installments of $42.75 charged to your Call about larger sizes (to 60) available for $50 more. 
credit card. Satisfaction guaranteed. If you are not delighted (For best fit, order one size larger than your normal jacket 
with your jacket, simply return it in original condition size.) Have questions about sizing? Call us - we'll fit you 


within 30 days for exchange or refund. over the phone. Phone orders normally shipped next business day. 


CALL TOLL-FREE: 1-800-351-IS58 EXT. 606-457 ©1992 MBI 


Willabee & Ward CoE Satisfaction 
47 Richards Avenue Guaranteed 
Norwalk, Conn. 06857 


CALL TOLL-FREE: 1-800-331-1858 Ext. 606-457 Name 
Address. 


(PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY) 


Please send me Cooper A-2 Genuine Leather Flying Jackets. 


City/State/Zip 
Size (Even sizes 34-52):__________ [1] Regular [] Long 


Signature 
(All orders subject to acceptance) 


Charge each of 6 installments of $42.75* to my credit card. 
[] Mastercard [] VISA [] Discover [) Amer. Express 


C] Iprefer not to use a credit card and will pay by check. 
Enclosed is my check for $249 plus $7.50 shipping/ 
handling, a total of $256.50*. 


Credit Card # Exp. Date * Any applicable sales tax will be billed with shipment. 
Higher shipping/handling outside U.S. 


tongue. | deposit a creamy load and 
she orgasms as she gulps it down. If 
any of it gets on her face, | scoop it up 
with a finger and she eats it from my 
hand. 

| wanted to share my wife’s secrets 
with you so you'll know that you can’t 
judge a woman by how she appears in 
public. | also want you to know that as 
awoman gets older, she really does get 
better.—P. R., Florida 


SUN-BATHING BEAUTY 
| arrived home after work one day and 
grabbed a cold beer from the fridge. 
Calling out for Sarah, my girlfriend, | got 
no answer. | went to change my 
clothes and found the view from the bed- 
room window particularly breathtaking. 
Sarah was stretched out on a chaise 
lounge, sunning herself without a 
stitch on. She was a sight to behold, 
beautifully tan with no bikini lines—or 
bikini hair—to be seen. 

| tiptoed to the patio of our fenced- 
in backyard and leaned down, kissing 
her as she slept. Startled, she quickly 
glanced up, and when she realized it 
was me, she squirmed in her chair and 
smiled. | sat beside her and began to 
stroke her wonderful, dark curves, 
which were already covered in oil. | was 
hot instantly. Sarah had her legs bent 
and her knees parted just enough for 
me to see her perfectly shaven pussy. 
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| shifted to a kneeling position and 
kissed her sexy toes. 

| looked straight at that beautiful, pul- 
sating pussy. Slick with her juices, it 
looked so inviting. | licked my way up 
her foot to her ankle. She cooed as | 
moved ever so slowly. | was really en- 
joying myself and my cock was rock- 
hard. My balls were swelling even 
more. | continued up her leg. As she 
pointed her toes, | could see she was 
relishing this tongue-lashing. | moved 
one hand to her ripe tits and massaged 
her luscious nipples to erection. She 
rubbed my hard cock through my 
shorts while | moved closer to her pink 
heaven. New juices were flowing now. 
| lowered my head to her stomach— 
her legs parted for me. She curled her 
toes and squirmed even more in antic- 
ipation of getting her pussy eaten. 

As | moved down to get my taste of 
those juices, she stopped me and 
pulled on my shorts. She didn't have to 
ask—| removed them, throwing them to 
the side. She immediately engulfed my 
cock, her sensuous lips bobbing slow- 
ly as she made my dick even bigger— 
those slurping sounds were driving me 
crazy and | felt a tingle in my knees. | 
stopped her and we moved into a sixty- 
nine so we could be more comfortable. 
| took every opportunity to feel all over 
her hard body. | lay down and Sarah 
straddled my face. Her pussy hole 


SATIRE BY ERIC JAY DECETIS 


t was Glenda’ favorite pastime 
at the Exitos Cline. 


opened and closed inches from my 
tongue as she moved into position. She 
took my cock in her mouth and contin- 
ued where she left off. | licked my lips 
and dove in. 

Her pussy smelled and tasted like 
heaven. | licked every crevice while she 
sucked my cock like there was no to- 
morrow. | darted my tongue in and out 
of her hole as her juices dripped 
down. She was letting out little moans, 
wiggling and squirming as she sucked 
hard and slow. We were so hot. | 
asked her if she was ready. She nod- 
ded and moaned on my knob as | 
licked her beautiful honey pot one 
more time. 

We got up and | kissed her deeply. 
She got on her knees on the lounge 
with her toes just over the edge. Her 
tanned ass was sticking up and her 
pussy beckoned. | stroked my saliva- 
covered dick and moved into position. 
Placing the head of my cock at the en- 
trance of her steaming hole, | moved 
slowly, making her moan, then slid in 
easily, all the way to the hilt. She let out 
a little scream as | began to move in 
and out, very shallow at first, then with 
deeper, longer strokes. | watched as 
my juice-covered cock slid in and out 
of her tight box. She screamed that she 
was coming, and boy, did she, buck- 
ing on my rod like a wild animal. 

Then she flipped over onto her 


tj i 


| 


a Morgan 


SPICEDRUM 


Puerto Rican Rum with S} 
and 01 Fi: 


Deliciously different. 


Experience the captivating difference of 


Captain Morgan Original Spiced Rum. Its subtle 


: a hint of exotic spice and smooth, refreshing flavor 


Puerto rican Rum with spice and other natural flavors * 35% Alc. by Vol. (70 Proof) 5 . : : 
© Captain Morgan Rum Co., Baltimore, MD © 1992 turns rum drinks into new adventures in taste. 


| ESCORT: the name stands for radar detec- 
tor performance, quality and reliability. Now 
add affordability. Introducing Passport 2200 
__ for motorists who want the best — but at a 
__ price that won't break the bank. 
__ Passport 2200 has the quality, perfor- 
| mance and features you expect from 
__ ESCORT, and then some. The price? Only 
| $119.00. No one else gives you so much for 
so little! 
_ Passport 2200 is also hacked with a 30-day 
_ money back guarantee. You can’t lose, 
_. Premium performance at an affordable 
price, Call today to order your Passport 2200. 


Also ask about our Passport 2100: only $99! 


ESCORT products are designed and manufactured in the USA. 
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back, pulled her knees to her chest, 
and smiled as | moved in for the kill. 
She rested her ankles on my shoulders 
and | slid in for round two. Instantly, she 
closed her eyes and moaned, licking 
her lips and thrashing her head from 
side to side. She flexed for all she was 
worth as my pace quickened, and | 
felt my balls swelling. She reached 
around and grabbed them, making me 
moan, “Here it comes.” 

“Deep in me, honey,” she said, as | 
thrust in as far as | could and held it. 
We exploded together, slowing down 
our pace to a leisurely grind, smiling 
and kissing each other. “Let’s go in the 
house," she said sexily. How could | re- 
fuse? But that’s another story.— 
R. G., Florida 


DIVINE DATE 
About a month ago, my roommate had 
a blind date set for the evening and was 
worried about dancing. While she took 
a shower, | put on some music. She 
came out of the bathroom wearing a very 
short nightgown that barely concealed 
her tiny, bare ass. 

| showed her a few dance moves, and 
then a slow song came on. | pulled her 
closer and wrapped my arms around her 
slim waist. Getting excited from pressing 
against her lovely body, | started to 
blow lightly in her ear. My lips made 
their way to her neck, landing a few 
pecks as my hands lifted her nightie and 
caressed her firm little butt. She began 
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To order, call toll-free 7 days a week: 


1-800-433-3487 


Fax: 1-513-247-4820 Service: 1-800-543-1608 
Passport 2200° $119 
Add $4.95 for shipping. Ohio residents add 6% tax. 


For discounts, full product support and 
more, ask about our EscortPlus Club. 


Department 100592 
5200 Fields-Ertel Road 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45249 


ESCORT. 


The Innovative Edge. 
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to breathe heavily, so | turned to her and 
licked her nervous lips. “I've wanted to 
do this for a long time,” she purred, slip- 
ping out of her meager piece of cloth. 

| fondled her tits and then got on my 
knees between her legs. | massaged 
her inner thighs, then her hot, wet 
pussy, gently thrusting my fingers into 
her cunt. Her moans of pleasure in- 
creased as my tongue probed deep in- 
to her moist love palace and played 
with her clit. | nibbled on her lips, bring- 
ing about increasingly louder moans un- 
til she reached orgasm and exploded 
in my face. 

“My turn,” she whispered, leading 
me to the bed as our tongues darted 
into each other's mouth. She undressed 
me, laid me down, and licked and 
sucked her way to my already dripping 
pussy, teasing my clit with her tongue. 
She brought me to the brink of orgasm 
several times before letting me come 
with a scream. 

But we weren't done. | wanted to 
taste her love juices again, so we 
locked ourselves in a passionate, deli- 
cious sixty-nine. Her cunt tasted so 
good, so sweet. Our hips moved faster 
and faster as my tongue explored her 
love chasm and hers did mine. We 
came together and fell exhausted into 
each other’s arms. We played many 
bed games that night, forgetting about 
her date. Since then | have fallen in 
love with her pussy—I just can’t get 
enough.—/. H., Colorado 


CAMPING, YES! 

It was late, probably around 1 A.M., and 
| was alone with my love in the lush 
mountains on our first camping trip. The 
fire outside beautifully illuminated the in- 
side of our tent. | was awfully horny, but 
apparently he wasn't, since he was al- 
ready trying to go to sleep. Well, he 
wasn't going to get off that easy. Ever 
so gently | leaned over him—my naked 
breasts hung down, lightly touching his 
arm. | slowly kissed him, first on his 
cheek, then his lips. He turned over and 
looked up at me. | smiled and began 
kissing him all the way down his chest, 
on to his belly, then on his inner thigh. 
| sucked hard on his thigh, watching his 
excited cock grow. ; 

| slowly ran my tongue up and down 
the length of his hardening cock, soft- 
ly, then with more passion. | took it be- 
tween my lips and let it ease into the 
warm wetness of my mouth, his moan 
urging me on. | increased the pressure 
of my lips, creating a tighter vacuum, 
and slowly fucked him. Gently, | slid his 
cock out of my mouth and covered his 
balls with my lips. | watched as he 
threw his head back in ecstasy, want- 
ing me to swallow his cock again, but 
| had other things in mind. 

Pulling him onto me, | started licking 
his neck and ears. He put the head of 
his rock-hard cock at the opening of my 
tunnel and began teasing me by slip- 
ping just a little of it in and then pulling 
it out. Then he started to rub it around 
my clit while | shivered from the sensa- 
tion. The excitement was so incredible, 
| started to get hot flashes. 

He slowly eased his cock inside me, 
as deep as | could take it. In his fren- 
zied, passionate state, he began thrust- 
ing harder and deeper into me. He 
threw my legs up behind his head and 
pounded even harder. Tugging at my 
breasts, he slowed his pace, then with 
one last incredible thrust, he had us 
both coming. 

Our energy drained and | opened 
the tent flap for some cool air. It felt 
good against our sweaty flesh. The fire 
had died down, and we rolled over in 
our sleeping bag into each other's 
arms. | hope all our camping trips are 
this good.—O. F., CaliforniaO+-_ 


Forum letters should carry name and 
address, though these will be 
changed—in addition to other iden- 
tifying characteristics—for publica- 
tion purposes. All letters become the 
property of Penthouse. Send to Pent- 
house Editorial Dept., 1965 Broad- 
way, New York, N.Y. 10023-5965. 
For more provocative, stimulating, 
and controversial letters, read the 
exciting Forum Magazine now on 
sale at your newsstand, or for this 
month's copy, send $3.00 to Forum 
Magazine, PO. Box 11260, Des 
Moines, lowa 50304. hia 
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The World’s First Laser Detector! 


Introducing Passport 1000 Laser 


Breakthrough technology is what people expect 
from Escort. And we’ve done it again with the intro- 
duction of Passport 1000 Laser, the world’s first traffic 
laser detector. 


By Customer Request 

Over the past few months, as more and more 
customers indicated their need for a laser detector, 
we decided it was time to design one. So, while laser 
manufacturers were busy telling you about their 
“undetectable technology,” we were working night 
and day to develop an innovative solution. And we 
succeeded: Passport 1000 Laser detects laser up to 
two miles away. 


Why You Need A Laser Detector 
Radar detectors can’t detect laser. If you drive 
through an area where both radar and laser are used, 
a radar detector alone won't fully protect you. Use 
Passport 1000 Laser with your radar detector to provide 
complete laser and radar coverage. 


WHAT IS LASER? > 


ESCORT products are designed and manufactured in the USA. 


What You Get 
Passport 1000 Laser is a full-featured laser detector: 


* Long range laser detection (up to two miles from 
the source) 
* Digital PRT Detection 
* Pulse Width Discrimination 
* Signal strength meter 
* Dark mode for discreet night use 
* Adjustable volume control 
* Small size 
* Compatible with most radar detectors 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 

We want you to be 100% satisfied with your 
Passport 1000 Laser. Use it for a couple of weeks. If it’s 
not everything you wanted, send it back within 30 days 
for a refund. You can’t lose. 

Call today to order Passport 1000 Laser: innovative 
edge technology — available only from Escort. 


To order, call toll-free 7 days a week: 


1-800-433-3487 


Fax: 1-513-247-4820 Customer Service: 1-800-543-1608 


Passport” 1000 Laser $99 
Add $4.95 for shipping. Ohio residents add 6% sales tax. 


For discounts, full product support and more, 
ask about our EscortPlus Club." 
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David Lynch's 

latest film says that 
if we stay away 
from sex and other 
experiences 

of abandon, violence 
will cease 

and we will be safe. 
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FAST FORWARD 


By Marcia Pally 


The Cannes Film Fes- 
tival will ever feel like 
a Marrakech market. 
Known as the seat of 
cinematic art, it is 
better described as 
the worst of French 
arrogance and Ameri- 
can ambition. Even 
the death of Marlene 
Dietrich—whose pic- 
ture had been chosen 
for the festival poster— 
did not stop the bar- 
gain-penthouse crush. 
The opening-night film, 
Basic Instinct, added 
to it, as viewers were 
promised the full, un- 
cut version. Having 
seen the R-rated ren- 
dition, | couldn't 
imagine wanting 
more, unless uncut 
meant something 
specific about Mi- 
chael Douglas. 

The Player —in 
which Robert Altman 
sends up Hollywood's 


love of money over 
art by shooting a 
cameo of everyone 
who lives there— 
launched one of the 
festival’s key discus- 
sions: the strength of 
American indies over 
Hollywood product. 
The most important 
indies at Cannes were 
Tim Robbins's directo- 
rial debut Bob Roberts 
(****) and David 
Lynch's Twin Peaks: 
Fire Walk With Me. 

A David Duke-sat- 
ire, Roberts profiles 
Senate contender 
Bob Roberts, a man 
with the charisma 
and vision of Musso- 

lini and the sing- 

ing talent of 

Wayne Newton. 

Imagine Duke 

doing ditties only 

Goebbels and the 
crew of “Saturday 
Night Live” could 
love. The script by 
Robbins is impres- 
sively sharp: The 
neo-fascist Roberts 
manages to co-opt 
both the civil rights 
motto “We shall not 
be moved” and Mal- 
colm X’s oath “By any 
means necessary.” 
Rarely does a first- 
time director show 
such assurance with 
speed and sneaky 
circular camera work. 


Though the end of 
Bob Roberts is 
marred by too-broad 
humor, it made me 
rethink the Adlai Ste- 
venson write-in vote 
I'd planned for No- 
vember in favor of 
voting for Robbins. 

Twin Peaks: Fire 
Walk With Me is co- 
caine come to The 
Exorcist. With halluci- 
natory imagery, it ends 
with a surprising right- 
wing moral. Fire is 
about the death of 
Laura Palmer (Sheryl 
Lee), the “Twin Peaks” 
high schooler seen 
only postmortem in 
the TV series. Laura, 
the bobby-soxer, has 
been sexually abused 
by her father and 
parties on the rough 
side of sex and 
drugs. As in his ear- 
lier works, Lynch dis- 
covers that beneath 
white-picket-fence 
America, sex and 
corruption roil. 

As most viewers 
know that life is not 
“The Cosby Show,” 
Lynch's “discovery” 
of corruption beneath 
every mall in Middle- 
town has been con- 
sidered satire, a 
send-up of the soaps 
and B movies that 
make these discover- 
ies hourly. Fire sug- 


gests that Lynch’s 
discoveries are sin- 
cere. Whenever a 
Lynch character has 
sex, violence follows; 
moments of abandon 
careen to ruin. Salva- 
tion is pessible only 
if innocence is re- 
gained. Fire, an espe- 
cially good example, 
ends with a long reli- 
gious sequence 
where Laura, having 
refused to be good, 
is murdered and 
must seek redemp- 
tion in heaven. 

This disturbs be- 
cause it is both te- 
dious and not satire. 
Impressed by his im- 
agery, Lynch repeats 
it too often. More im- 


portantly, it sounds 
oddly like far-right 
hokum. At his press 
conference, Lynch 
defended fantasy by 
saying, “Movies are 
where you can go to 
have an experience 
you wouldn't have in 
life.” Yet his films say 
otherwise. One 
doesn't want to have 
an experience if one 
is murdered for it. 
Lynch ‘is known for 
refusing to discuss 
his films. It is no won- 
der. He would likely 
lose his audience if 
he made his let’s- 
clean-this-town mean- 
ing more clear.Ot-q 


Graduate as a Fully Trained 
Electronics Professional! 


If you want to learn about electronics, 
and earn a good income with that 
knowledge, then CIE is the best 
educational value you can receive. 

CIE’s reputation as the world 
leader in home study electronics is 
based solely on the success of our 
graduates. And we've earned our 
reputation with an unconditional 
commitment to provide our students 
with the very best electronics training. 

Just ask any of the 150,000-plus 
graduates of the Cleveland Institute of 
Electronics who are working in high- 
paying positions with aerospace, 
computer, medical, automotive and 
communications firms throughout the 
world. 

They'll tell you success didn’t come 
easy...but it did come...thanks to their 
CIE training. And today, a career in 
electronics offers more rewards than 
ever before. 


CIE isn’t another be-everything-to- 
everyone school. CIE teaches only 
one subject and we believe we're the 
best at what we do. Also, CIE is 
accredited by the National Home 
Study Council. And with more than 
1,000 graduates each year, we're the 


largest home study school specializing 
exclusively in electronics. CIE has 
been training career-minded students 
like yourself for nearly sixty years and 
were the best at our 
subject....ELECTRONICS...BECAUSE 
IT’S THE ONLY SUBJECT WE TEACH! 


CIE’s AUTO-PROGRAMMED?® lessons 
are a proven learning method for 
building valuable electronics career 
skills. Each lesson is designed to take 
you step-by-step and principle-by- 
principal. And while all of CIE lessons 
are designed for independent study, 
CIE’s instructors are personally avail- 
able to assist you with just a toll free 
call. The result is practical training... 
the kind of experience you can put to 
work in today’s marketplace. 


CIE pioneered the first Electronics 
Laboratory Course and the first 
Microprocessor Course. Today, no 
other home study school can match 
CIE’s state-of-the-art equipment and 
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training. And all your laboratory 
equipment, books and lessons are 
included in your tuition. It’s all yours 
to use while you study and for on-the- 
job after you graduate. 


While some of our students have a 
working knowledge of electronics 
others are just starting out. That's 
why CIE has developed twelve career 
courses and anA.A.S. Degree pro- 
gram to choose from. So, even if 
you're not sure which electronics 
career is best for you, CIE can get you 
started with core lessons applicable to 
all areas in electronics. And every CIE 
Course earns credit towards the 
completion of your Associate in 
Applied Science Degree. So you can 
work toward your degree in stages or 
as fast as you wish. In fact, CIE is the 
only school that actually rewards you 
for fast study, which can save you 
money. 


YES! want to get started. Send 
me my CIE course catalog including 
details about the Associate Degree 
Program. (For your convenience, CIE 
will have a representative contact you 


- there is no obligation.) 
APT 02 re 


Please print clearly 
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City Stale sare | 
h Zip Age 
| Phone No. (_____) 
Veteran aN Duty ‘ 


1776 East 17th Street 
Cleveland, Ohio 44114 


A School of Thousands. 
A Class of One. Since 1934. 
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Dave Grusin, 

the G of GRP Records, 
is more than 

a Grammy-winning 
jazz-fusion 

artist. Whether you 
know it or not, 
chances are you've 
heard his music. 
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FAST FORWARD 


By Wayne Robins 


Dave Grusin is more 
than a staple on his 
label’s multitude of 
pristinely recorded 
jazz-fusion sessions. 
He's also among the 
most prolific compos- 
ers of movie sound- 
tracks and TV 
themes, the go-to guy 
when a director or 
producer wants 
something a little 
more swinging than 
Henry Mancini or 
more intimate than 
John Williams. And 
it's guaranteed that 
some you've loved, 
some you've hated. 

Among the nearly 
three dozen films that 
Grusin’s scores have 
enhanced are such 
winners as On 
Golden Pond, Tootsie, 
Heaven Can Wait, and 
Reds, as well as 
such affronts to 
the culture as Ha- 
vana, The Bonfire 
of the Vanities, 
and /shtar. 

“I'm not a very 
good judge of 
what’s going to 
be success- 
ful,” says 


Grusin, who com- 
mutes to his film jobs 
from his home in 
Sante Fe, New Mex- 
ico. “A rough cut is 
not the best time to 
make an evaluation. 
There are some mo- 
ments in even the 
roughest of rough 
cuts when you can 
get a feeling for the 
good elements of a 
film. But a lot of films 
are good because 
they had a lot of bad 
stuff cut out of them.” 

Sometimes a film 
that sounds good on 
paper can end upa 
bewildering failure. 
Ishtar, the hapless 
Dustin Hoffman—War- 
ren Beatty buddy 
movie, remains the 
great embarrassment 
of at least three of 
Hollywood's most re- 
spected powers. 

“| got a call from 
Warren Beatty, who 
produced it,” Grusin 
says, “and | had 
worked with him on a 
couple of pictures, 
and we were sort of 
friends. | said, yeah, 
this sounds like it 
could be sort of fun 
and cute. |’m a fan of 
[director] Elaine May’s, 
and I’m a fan of Dustin 
Hoffman’s, what could 
be so bad?” 

The Bonfire of the 
Vanities turned out 
to be another film 
that crashed inglo- 
riously despite an 
innovative, first-rate 
director and the 
potentially rich 
source mate- 
rial—Tom 
Wolfe's con- 
temporary 
classic about 
race and 
class in 


New York in the 1980s. 

“| had some reser- 
vations about the 
casting,” Grusin says 
of the film, which fea- 
tured Tom Hanks, 
Bruce Willis, Melanie 
Griffith, and Morgan 
Freeman. “Having 
read the book, | had 
trouble imagining 
some of those peo- 
ple. ... But I’m also 
an admirer of [direc- 
tor] Brian De Palma’s, 
and | thought, he’s 
probably got another 
point of view on this 
thing. It’s not going to 
be the book, ob- 
viously, but it’s going 
to be his thing. The 
rest is history. Every- 
body who got sucked 
into that thing got 
burned in various 
ways. But once you're 
in it, the ethics of 
work take over. It’s a 
job that has to be 


done. You wish it 
were better, and-you 
do whatever you can 
with your own craft to 
make it better.” 

You have to figure 
that composing the 
soundtrack that ap- 
pears in a dud movie 
is better than being 
hired and composing 
a soundtrack only to 
have the music re- 
jected by a director 
or producer. Appar- 


ently, such occur- 
rences are not 


uncommon. 
“| only lost one 
complete score,” 
Grusin says. “That 
was a picture called 
Up the Sandbox that 
Barbra Streisand pro- 
duced and starred in. 
And | think | was 
number two—some- 
one else had done a 
score and failed. | 
was brought in, | lost 
mine, and finally, a 
third guy came in and 
wrote music. Almost 
everybody | know 
has gone through that 
experience, including 
Hank Mancini.” 
Besides movie 
themes, Grusin has 
had an active career 
as a recording artist: 
His Mountain Dance 
was an early jazz-fu- 
sion standard, and 
he's long been asso- 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 136 
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Act before 
September 18 , 1992 


Act now and enjoy 

= seine — we — Vacation anytime 
normally reserved = 6» | Be : 

for “high rollers” Bier i until January 15; 1994 


It'sanexciting3 J 

day, 2 night VIP 

vacation at the world-famous Vegas World 

Hotel and Casino on the fabulous “Strip.” 4 
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You will receive over 
$1500 in casino action 
upon arrival. 
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¢ A deluxe room for two for 3 days and 2 nights at Vegas 
World Hotel and Casino, which offers every amenity you 
would expect in a luxurious resort including cable TV. 


$1500.00 #2. 


¢ $700 TABLE ACTION—700 one dollar chips to ou Will’ FaGeive (one OPithe WalveEiaie Be MONEY BACK GUARANTEE-Tffor any reason you decide not 
gamble with as you wish. Each chip is good for below—-gileraiamae Selection by haar 3 ig i aug ae sie oe ete Rei ee 
ONE PLAY (win or lose), on all even money bets _ drawing upon arrival for your vacation. (Ship- Fa ee ooo and vanuary 5, He 

U guy y P 2. Arreservation fee of $244 per person (total of $488) must be 
for any table game (craps, blackjack, roulette, ping included.) received to guarantee your arrival. You may mail the enclosed 
__ etc.). That’s 700 chances to win and you may request form or call (800) 634-6301. For your reservation fee, 
wager from one to as many chips as you likeon es Sony Trinatron? 13 '" color TV you will receive, upon arrival, all of the benefits as described. 
-each wacaer. - ] he — pe ps Based on response, the expiration date to accept this invitation 
* $400 IN DOLLAR SLOT MACHINE ACTION good _ ‘ Oe I Food genes secsk tery Senses oes, Weeknes- 
fo $12 cL00 ha eens colt machines. Win “7 : day, or Friday). Reservations can be made now or later, but all 
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¢ FOUR $100 ENTRIES IN OUR MILLION DOLLAR 


WIN BIG. Jumbo Jackpot machines exclusively for 
this VIP vacation package. JACKPOTS up to $12,500 


For a limited time, if you accept our invitation, Fs 


reservations must be made at least 20 days before arrival. 
4. — Your invitation cannot be used on holidays and major holiday 


SLOT TOURNAMENT played every day. Maggie weekends. 
Smith of Chesterland oe was DoE ea ite Sony HandyCam: 8mm 5. RESERVATIONS-Rescheduling of reservations must be re- 


Video Camera. ceived in our office 72 hours prior to planned check-in time or this 
zi ; offer and your reservation fee will be forfeited. Your invitation is 

also completely transferable to anyone you choose. 

6. You may exchange any awarded free gift for a substitute gift as 
posted in the casino. 

7. Transportation and any other individual expenses are not in- 
cluded. 

8. Terms and conditions may in no way be altered. So we may 
adequately plan room and free gift availability, you must. act 
before September 18, 1992. 


dollar winner! 
_ © FOUR KENO PLAYS. Win up to $12; 500.00 each. : }) U.S. currency —a five 
* SHOW TICKETS for two to TWO fabulous Las Vegas shows | MuCuCicc Roig sin 
to make your stay truly excitin 


ing. 
* SHOW RESERVATION SERVICE to all Las — shows — 
even the hard-to-get ones. 
* UNLIMITED DRINKS of your choice (valid in all casino bars 
and lounges). 
* Two chances to win ONE MILLION DOLLARS instantly—one 


of the world’s largest jackpots. 

e sg — inpleying te various Lucien Piccard Watch 

* A pair of genuine Vegas World dice. nals ata ahs Real Slot 

* A deck of casino quality playing cards. sic “3 Machine GAULOUIEFREE | 
+ All winnings paid in CASH. Keep what you win. ; __ plus — 24 HOURS A DAY 

* You receive all of the above with no obligation to gamble with eee 


any of your own money. 
* No additional charges of any kind. 
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YES al R A | wish to take aiveekein of your Las Vegas VIP Vacation/Gift 


opportunity. | have enclosed my reservation fee (check or 

money order) for $488 for two people. | understand | have 
until ried 15, 1994 to take my vacation, and that during my stay, | will 
receive all of the benefits listed. Limit one gift per couple. (Please make 
check payable to: Vegas World Vacation Club.) 


A Mega-Million dollar 1000+ room space- 
age hotel-casino extravaganza. Featured 
twice on “60 Minutes”, and now hailed by the 


If you arrive on Sunday or Tuesday to avoid weekend national press for building 


crowds, we'll give you a choice of an extra $100.00 in 


‘ e t she America's tallest (119 story) > Mail to: VEGAS WORLD Hotel-Casino 
Slot Action OR, if available, an extra night's accom- tower that will dominate the Dept. VC, 2000 Las Vegas Blvd. South, Las Vegas, NV 89104 
modations absolutely free. Total 4 days and 3 nights. Las Vegas Skyline forever. 


Please read the ‘Privileges and Provisions’’ of your invitation thoroughly to make 
the most of your vacation and to know exactly what you're entitled to receive 


Charge my Clvisa (]MasterCard [_] Discover [_] American Express 
Acct. No. Exp. Date__ 


Enjoy action, entertainment, 
excitement and resort accom- |__ 
modations virtually free as part © 
of this VIP package. Invita- 
tions for this special Gift/Vaca- My 
tion are extremely limited. Ba 


Offer Expires September 18, 1992 


Name 
Address 


CM gg ee ae State ee Zip een 


+ 


by calling our toll free number or fill out 
and mail the coupon. A redeemable reser- 
vation fee of $244 per person is required. | yw : 

For this fee, you will receive chips, scrip ! will make my reservation at a later date. 
and one of the valuable gifts shown | Signature 


making your vacation virtually free. | OFFER EXPIRES MIDNIGHT SEPTEMBER 18, 1992 


Phone ak 
| wish to make my reservation for the following arrival date: 


After the longest ° 
three seconds 
of your life, 

the bungee 
stretches. Then 
the cord snaps 
hack, rocketing 
you skyward. 


FAST FORWARD 


By Geoff Tabin 


Gravity check! 

Accelerating earth- 
ward, tethered to a 
long elastic cord, 
adrenaline surges 
through your body. 
There isn’t time to 
think—yet it seems as 
though you are falling 
forever. 

After the longest 
three seconds of your 
life, the bungee 
stretches, slowing 
you to a stop. Then 
the cord snaps back, 
rocketing you sky- 
ward. At the top of the 
bounce, you stop in 
midair, like Wile E. Coy- 
ote, and survey the 
world before falling 
again. Five bounces 
later you dangle, fully 
energized, and are 
slowly lowered back 
to earth. 

The inspiration for 
bungee jumping 
came from a New 
Guinea puberty ritual 
where young men tie 
springy vines to their 
ankles and dive from 
high towers. David 
Kirke and a merry 
band of British 
madmen who call 
. themselves the 
’ “Oxford 


when bouncing, and 
the group uses a tri- 
ple back-up system 
to ensure safety. After 
signing a release 
form, you are 
weighed, so the per- 
fect number of bun- 
gees can be chosen 
to give you the best 
ride. The owners, Mi- 
chael and Carolyn 
Tessada, personally 
oversee every detail 
of the preparations. 
You are secured to 
the bungees, placed 
in the basket of the 
crane, and up you 
go. Later, when you 
stop bouncing, the 
crane lowers you 
back to the ground. 
Although it looks 
dangerous, bungee 
jumping is as safe as 
a roller-coaster ride if 
you are tied in prop- 
erly. There have been 
no fatalities of com- 
mercial bungee- 
jumping clients in the 
United States, Can- 
ada, or New Zealand. 
The Kockelmans 
have not had a single 
injury in over 30,000 
energized patrons. 
So if it's been a while 
since you've enjoyed . 
a full adrenaline rush, 
call the Bungee 
Braves of New Eng- 
land, at (800) 358- 
JUMP. or Bungee Aa- 
ventures in California, 
at (415) 903-3546, to 
arrange your bungee 


adventure.O+—q 


replacement for vines. 

The American tele- 
vision program called 
“That's Incredible!” 
heard about the stunt 
and asked the group 
to repeat it on the 
show. | was living in 
England at the time 
and was friendly with 
several club mem- 
bers. Kirke asked 
me—because of my 
climbing back- 
ground—to join them 
and tie their knots. 

We had a three- 
day party that culmi- 
nated with stepping 
off the world’s highest 
suspension bridge, 
the 1,260-foot-high 
Royal Gorge Bridge 
in Colorado. As jump 
time approached, | 
felt a wave of terror 
flow through my 
body. Nothing had 
been tested. It didn't 
take any skill—a mix 
of courage and stu- 
pidity was all that 
was required. 

The event was 
shown on television 
several times, and | 
earned the distinction 
of being the first 
American to bungee 
jump. The idea slowly 
spread. A few follow- 
ers did clandestine 
bridge jumps in the 
United States and Eu- 
rope. An offshoot, 
nude bungee jump- 
ing, began catching 
on. In 1988 commer- 
cial jumping was offi- 


cially launched with 
the Kockelman broth- 
ers’ Bungee Adven- 
tures in California 
(they were featured in 
the Reebok commer- 
Cial) and the A. J. 
Hackett Bungee Com- 
pany in New Zealand. 
Pay-to-plummet bun- 
gee operations have 
since spread across 
America, Canada, 
and Europe. 

Upon learning that 
the Bungee Braves of 
New England were 
coming to my current 


hometown of Provi- 
dence, | decided to 
retake the plunge. 

| was impressed. 
The Bungee Braves 
offer jumps from a 
hot-air balloon or a 
150-foot crane. Safety 
is their primary con- 
cern; they use metic- 
ulously tested bun- 
gee cords that were 
designed specifically 
for jumping and com- 
fortable, full-body 
harnesses. The cords 
are well-padded to 
prevent abrasions 


Dangerous 
Sports Club” mod- 
ernized the ritual. 
On April Fools’ 
Day in 1979, 

five tuxedo-clad 
revelers leapt from 
the Clifton Sus- 

¥ pension Bridge in 
Bristol, England, 
with long, elastic 
bungee cords pro- 
viding an urban 
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Now you can protect 
your vehicle the same way you 
would protect your home — 
with 24-hour monitoring. 


With PacTel Teletracs 
vehicle security monitoring, 
Mim one of the 
Telesis® Services, 
| ID your car's 
spotecied around the clock — 
365 days a year. Should your 
car be hot-wired (stolen 


without the 
key), 
24-HOUR MONITORING FOR YOUR CAR. fences 
IT'S PROTECTION JUST LIKE HOME. eed 


then they 
locate and track your car on 
computerized maps until it’s 
recovered by the police. 

We're so confident in our 
24-hour service, that if your car 
is stolen and isn’t recovered, 
we'll pay the difference — up to 
$50,000 — between what your 
insurance company pays and 
what it costs to replace it with 
a brand new one of the same 
make and model.* 

If you're serious about car 
security, call 1-800-800-7500. 
Or see an authorized PacTel 
Teletrac dealer and drive home 
the peace of mind you need. 


*Guarantee valid for two years from date of purchase. No 
cash value. Limited to difference between value of new 
vehicle and value of stolen vehicle. Limited to late model 
er limitations and restrictions apply. See your 
Rotel Teeter ealer. 


A PACIFIC TELESIS COMPANY //// 1] i Zz PACES TEL 
TELETRAC.. 


© The American Tobacco Co. 1992. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 


Smoke Contains Carbon Monoxide. nt .) 2s 
itters: 14 mg. “tar”, 1.1 mg. nicotine 


av. per cigarette by FIC method. 


A fistful 


of flavor for 
Small 


FAST FORWARD 


The latest news gevily = 
fromthe frontlines °° ma 2 
of health, lait ester- 
fitness, and the art FATAL FOOTBALL? 
and science With the slew of fans, 
of staying young. © media coverage, and 


commercial endorse- 
ments that profes- 
sional football players 
receive, these gifted 
athletes gain a kind 
of immortality through 
their accomplish- 
ments on the playing 
field. But that could 
be little consolation to 
the many of them 
who may not live long 
enough to enjoy the 
fruits of their stren- 
uous labor. 

A recent study re- 
veals that football 
players have a life ex- 
pectancy of only 55 
years—that's 16 
years less than the 
average American 
male. What's killing 
our greatest athletes, 

: and what ef- 
fect could this 
have on the 
rest of us? 
| Should these 
mortality 
rates be of 
any con- 
cern to the 
amateur 
athlete or 
the week- 
end ball- 
player 
who 
most 
likely 
works 
out 
without 
any of the benefits of 
the elaborate medical 
programs that football 
pros are afforded? 

Commissioned by 
the N.FL. Players As- 
sociation, the Na- 
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tional Institute for Oc- 
cupational Safety and 
Health began a study 
last year that may 
help answer these 
questions. The insti- 
tute is tracking over 


9,000 athletes who've 


played in the N.FL. 
since 1959. By docu- 
menting their age at 
death, the length of 
time they played 
professionally, and 
what field positions 
they played, and con- 
sidering such factors 
as injuries, stress, and 
steriod use, NIOSH 
hopes to find out why 
these athletes are 
dying so young. 

The head of the in- 
vestigation, Sherry 
Baron, M.D., does not 
think this study will 
have any implications 
for amateur athletes 
simply because “ath- 
letics is not that big a 
part of their lives.” 
But what about high 
school and college 
kids who are hoping 
to turn pro? Says 
Baron, “If our study 
does turn up some- 
thing, we need to ed- 
ucate these kids 
about the risks we 
find and ways to pre- 
vent them.” 


TAKE A WALK ON 
THE MILD SIDE 

If the previous story 
has you somewhat 
stressed, you may 
want to relieve that 
tension by taking a 
relaxing walk. A new 
study suggests that a 
walking routine, Cou- 
pled with a relaxation 
exercise, may offer 
instant stress relief. 
The study’s partici- 
pants, 160 men and 
women ranging in 


age from 45 

to 65, took a 40-min- 
ute walk three times 
a week, first for four 
weeks, then for 16 
weeks. Half walked 
while listening to re- 
laxation tapes; the 
other half walked 
without them. The 
group using the tapes 
showed a greater re- 
duction in anxiety. 

If you prefer not to 
use relaxation tapes, 
you can simply re- 
peat a phrase in your 
head or count the 
number of steps 
you've taken. The 
trick is to focus your 
attention away from 
negative thoughts. 
The less time you 
spend worrying, the 
better you'll feel. 


EVERY BREATH 
YOU TAKE 

On the other hand, 

if you do exercise 
outdoors, be advised 
that the air you 
breathe may be filled 
with lung-irritating 
pollutants. If inhaled, 
nitrogen dioxide—a 
noxious gas pro- 
duced by industrial 
plants, car exhaust, 
and cigarette 
smoke—can cause 
shortness of breath 
and coughing. But 


tests show that by in- 
gesting vitamins C and 
E, people can offset 
the damage from ex- 
posure to the gas. 
Exercising in pol- 
luted air should be of 
even greater concern 
to smokers and peo- 


ple with asthma or 
emphysema. An extra 
daily dosage of C 
and E would be to 
their benefit. This new 
information should 
make everyone 
breathe a lot more 
easily! 

For more informa- 
tion on health, fitness, 
and the art and sci- 
ence of staying 
young, pick up a 
copy of Longevity 
magazine, or call 
(800) 333-2782 and 
order a subscrip- 
tion!O+- 


TO THOSE OF YOU WHO 
HAVE WAITED TO BUY 
THE PERFECT 
FITNESS MACHINE... 
CONGRATULATIONS 
FROM TRIMAX. 


Trimax. The innovative fitness machine of the SOs that will give you —- both directions so virtually all 24 exercises in the Trimax circuit 
a total muscular - and cardiovascular - workout. That's because __ train two muscle groups at once, cutting your exercise time in half. 
Trimax uses custom designed hydraulic cylinders to condition | Without equipment adjustments or weight changes to slow you - or 


muscles through isokinetics. A training your heart rate - down. Call or write today 
method so effective it's used in 1-800-866-5676 for your free 16-page brochure. And 


professional sports and rehabilitation remember, that procrastination stuff only 
machines. And each cylinder works in 4 goes so far. ‘ 


20 S. Main St. Janesville, WI 53545 608-757-1477 PH992 
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You don’t have 
to be an art-history aa = 
major to Ps oat ester- 
become an expert catglns 
Animation art has be- 
collector. come one of the 


Who hasn't heard of 
Mickey Mouse 
and Bugs Bunny? 


fastest growing seg- 
ments of the art in- 
dustry. With such 
films as Who Framed 
Roger Rabbit and 
Beauty and the Beast 
finding popularity 
with adult audiences, 
animation has gained 
a new respect as col- 
lectable artwork. 
Sylvester Stallone, 
Bette Midler, Steven 
Spielberg, and Robin 
Williams are just a few 
of the celebrities who 
have become anima- 
tion-art enthusiasts. 
You don't have to 
be an art-history ma- 
jor to Know the “great 
masters’ of this 
genre. Who hasn't 
heard of Walt Disney, 
Chuck Jones, or 
Hanna and Barbera? 
Who wouldn't recog- 
nize a picture of 
Mickey Mouse, 
Bugs Bunny, or 
& Fred Flintstone 
hanging ina 
gallery or in 
someone's liv- 
ing room? 
These charac- 
ters have been 
> with us all our 
’ lives. Moreover, 
7 animation art is af- 
fordably priced, 
making it easy to be- 
come a collector. 
Cartoon art in- 
cludes storyboards, 
drawings, lay- 
outs, and 
model sheets. 
All these are 
preliminary 
drafts. How- 
ever, the 
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most popular form is 
“cels,” or celluloids. 
Cels are hand- 
painted frames that 
actually appear on- 
screen. The name 
derives from cellulose 
nitrate, the material 
transparent sheets 
were originally made 
of. The cels are 
mounted against 
background scenes 
and used in a movie. 
Many of the early 
cels are no longer in 
existence because 
they were often 
washed and reused 
to make other car- 
toons. At 24 cels per 
second, it takes thou- 
sands of cels to pro- 
duce a nine-minute 
cartoon. In the early 
1960s, Warner Bros. 
Cartoons, needing 
more storage space, 
took all the drawings 
from the 900 car- 
toons it had pro- 
duced over 20 
years—a period now 
referred to as the 
Golden Age of Ani- 
mation—and burned 
them. What collectors 
wouldn't pay for those 
vintage cels now! 
Peter Merolo has 
one of the most im- 
pressive and exten- 
sive collections of an- 
imation art. Framed 
cels of Mickey 
Mouse, Snow White, 
Pinocchio, and other 
famous cartoon char- 


acters surprise and 
delight diners at his 
Staten Island, New 
York, supper club. 

“We think of Mickey 
Mouse almost as a 
person,’ Merolo ex- 
plains. But in actual- 
ity, “this,” he says, re- 
ferring to the cels, “is 
the only life that Mick- 
ey’s ever had. Every 
cel of Mickey is one 
of his heartbeats.” 

In 1989 Merolo sold 
one cel from the 1934 
black-and-white Dis- 
ney short Orphan's 
Benefit for a record 
$450,000. That's 
enough to quicken 
even Mickey's pulse, 
considering he had 
purchased it only two 
years before for 
$50,000. Although 
rare cels are pricey, 


there are many avail- 
able for under $1,000. 

The Circle Galleries 
(which have locations 
around the country) 
sell moderately priced, 
original production 
cels, as well as “lim- 
ited editions’ (hand- 
painted re-creations 
of classic cartoon 
scenes). They buy 
their art directly from 
the animators, thereby 
lessening the chance 
of any forgeries. 

According to the 
partners of C. A. 
Brooks, a gallery in 
Great Neck, New 
York, that specializes 
in cartoon art, invest- 
ments have a high 
appreciation value. 
Annual growth rates 
of 25 to 40 percent 
are not only possible 
but likely. 

Many experts in the 
field can tell you if 
certain pieces are 
good or bad buys, 
but they all agree that 
first and foremost you 
should buy a piece 
because it appeals to 
you. ‘And if, in the 
long run, it becomes 
more valuable,” says 
Merolo, “just consider 
that a bonus.” 

Purchasing a piece 
of animation art is like 
recapturing a part of 
your childhood. That 
alone is what makes 
all animation art 
priceless. Ot 
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Herewith, 
gleaned from a 
lifetime of seeing, 
feeling, and do- 
ing—playing the 
victim as well as 
the protagonist— 
are a few methods 
that are guaranteed 
to make sure you do 
not get called back by 
the guy or doll who 
you want to go out with 
a second time, or have 
a decent relationship 
for your whole life, 
and remain permanently 
and always alone. These 
are not just promises— 
they work. 

Most of them have to do 
with how to behave when 
you're out someplace where 
you can really alienate 
someone who might have 
liked you. 

1. Talk as much as 
possible about other women 
or men you've been out with 
recently. A sure show- 
stopper is to go through the 
evening acting rather bored 
and then, just as you're 
about to go home, say, 
“Gosh, | wish | would hear 
from my boyfriend. It's been 
such a long time... .” 

2. Do not ask anything at 
all about the life (or day) of 
the man or woman you are 
out with. Act as if you are 
being interviewed by Bar- 
bara Walters. Don't show 
that you feel the slightest 
interest in his job or her 
apartment or his back injury 
or her fight with her boss. 
Just assume that he or she 
is there to pay attention to 
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you, and don't feel as if 
you have any reciprocal 
obligation whatsoever. 
Act as if you have the 
same sense of social 
obligations as a four year 
old, and that will get you 
through the date and into 
your usual condition of 
being alone. 
3. If you are a woman, 
order the most expen- 
sive thing on the menu, 
and then don't eat 
most of it. If you 
can—and this is 

like a nuclear 
bomb of social 
destruction—tell him that 
you've had a lot better for a 
lot less money. If he makes 
the slightest objection, sulk. 
If you’re a man, act really 
cheap. Tell her she can 
have anything she wants on 
the menu, and then huff and 
puff as if it’s really incredibly 
generous of you to let a 
grown woman have what 
she wants to eat. When the 
bill comes, rummage around 
in your wallet and fumble for 
the money. Maybe—if you 
want to be sure you really 
alienate her—act as if you 
don’t have enough money. 
If the bill is really high, sulk. 
Even better, sulk even if the 
bill isn’t much. 

4. Get totally wrecked 
and start talking dirty. This 
works equally well for men 
and women. All you have to 
remember is that talking 
loudly about sex in a social 
situation is an almost 
surefire ring-down-the- 
curtain blockbuster. 

5. Act really snooty and 


condescending to the wait- 
er or waitress. This one is a 
beauty. It shows that you 
have no manners, makes 
everyone around you stare 
at you, and puts you in the 
role of a bully. 

6. Criticize your date’s 
table manners. This one is 
usually so unexpected, so 
stunningly reminiscent of 
being condescended to as 
a child, and so hypocritical 
that it can often end a 
budding relationship right 
on the spot. 

7. Make mocking com- 
ments, preferably right off 
the bat, about your date’s 
weight, hair, or clothes. 
Comments about how slutty 
a woman's outfit is, how 
tight his clothes are on him, 
or, best of all, how cheap or 
unhip his or her clothes are, 
simply stop all conversation 
and possibility of social 
connection dead in their 
tracks. They guarantee that 
you'll have another long 
series of lonely nights. 

8. Don’t thank him or her 
for anything—not for the 
dinner or the company or 
the flowers or the movie. Act 
as if you are just owed these 
things, and that it would be 
presumptuous of him or her 
to even expect thanks for 
something that a lowly 
commoner owed to a prince 
or princess such as you. 
Ingratitude is one of the 
surest, fastest, most infuriat- 
ing ways you can end a 
potential relationship. 

9. Don't agree with 
anything he or she says. 
Start arguments just to get 


some drama out of the 
evening. Above all, show no 
interest in identifying with 
any idea, hope, or disap- 
pointment he may have or 
she may be going through. 

Now, these are individual 
points, and they all work. 
But there are also a few 
general guidelines that 
apply not only to romantic 
relationships but to making 
sure all relationships never 
work out anywhere—at 
work, in the family, or in 
neighborhoods. These are 
powerful tools to assure a 
life of loneliness: 

1. Be kind to those who 
are mean-spirited to you 
and, at the same time, be 
mean-spirited to those who 
are kind to you. This will get 
you exactly what you would 
expect—steadily fewer kind 
people in your life and ever 
more creeps. 

2. Always act as if you are 
the only important person in 
the world, and as if every- 
one else’s problems mean 
nothing. 

3. Always complain about 
everything, and never be 
grateful for anything. 

4. Never actually do 
anything for anyone else 
except with a great deal of 
complaining and demand- 
ing things in return. 

5. Finally, the piéce de 
résistance of personal- 
relationship destruction, the 
hydrogen bomb that will 
keep you lonely: Do unto 
others much worse, and 
give unto others much less, 
than you expect from 


them.O+—_ 
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t Lucky. 


ontrary to popular 

belief, luck is more than 

just a lady. And to be a 
winner when you gamble, you 
need more than just luck. 
You’ve got to know the 
strategies and study the odds. 
Whether you play the tables or 
the slots, bet on the ponies or 
sports events, throwing good rows 
money away just isn’t where it’s at. Jee BASIC stare 
That's why Casino Player is the most 
important weapon in you're battle against the casino. 
Casino Player brings you winning infomation sammy 
unavailable anywhere else—like the newest strategies JNMmmnmL 
for blackjack, craps and roulette. How to master card 
counting, play video poker, and manage your money. [imma 
Casino Player tells you who’s got the loosest slots, 
how to get comps—no matter what you play—and how 
to get treated like a high roller, without having a high 
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shows. Casino Player takes you to gaming’s most 
exotic places, like Las Vegas, the Caribbean, 
crusie ships and Europe—and tells you what to 


expect when you get there. 
Ho ces People who read 
Memes Casino Player are 
winners from the 

moment their first 
issue arrives. And as a 
special gift, just for 
subscribing, you'll 
receive a bonus package 
worth over $800 in 
casino coin vouchers and 
coupons—absolutely free. 
So take advantage of our 
special charter subscription 
rate, and start on your way 
to being a casino winner— 
not just a casino gambler. 


roller bank account. Every month, you'll find out who Guaranteed, you'll be seeing Lady Luck quite a bit 
has the best deals. The best restaurants. The hottest © —_—‘ more. After all, she’s a subscriber, too. 


And Your First Issue Is Free. 


ALSO RECEIVE $800 IN CASINO COIN VOUCHERS 
COUPONS WHEN YOU SUBSCRIBE TODAY... 


Including a $10 coin voucher from Merv Griffin’s Resorts, Atlantic City; $40 in slot tokens 
from the Four Queens, Las Vegas; and $50 in match play from Paradise Island, Bahamas. 


W YES! Send me my FREE issue of Casino Player magazine 
and start my subscription for a full year at the low charter 
rate of $24. I understand that if I am not completely 
satisfied | may cancel within 30 days and owe nothing. | 
further understand that I will receive my $800 voucher 
package upon payment, so if I enclose a check or money 
order now, I’ll get my voucher package immediately! 


Payment Enclosed [1] Bill Me 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY. 


STATE ZIP 


MAIL TO: Casino Player Magazine 
2524 Arctic Avenue, Atlantic City, NJ 08401 CMUPH 
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Harley-Davidson’s got 
glide in its stride this 
year with the new 
FXDC Dyna Glide Cus- 
tom. This is a slick 
silver-and-chrome road 


STUFF 


TARMAC 
TERMINATORS 
BY GERARD 
VAN DER LEUN 


A YEAR AHEAD OF 
ITS TIME 

Jumping the gun and 
right off the starting 
line is the new 1993 
Honda CBR9OORR. You 
might think adding a 
year was a marketing 
gimmick, but there 
are enough new fea- 


RIGHT 


sculpture built around 
the 1,340cc power 
plant. That’s plenty of 
power where the power 
should be, plus a 
plush ride coupled with 
the classic Harley 
low-rider profile. 


tures—not to mention 
the weight to power 
ratio (408 pounds 
versus 893cc)— 

to justify it. Just crank 
the throttle—the words 
exhilarating and phe- 
nomenal will come 

to mind—and then just 
blow right out of it. 


If you're just starting 
to ride motorcycles, or 
just don't feel like 
piloting a quarter-ton of 
metal down the road, 
check out the superla- 
tive Kawasaki Ninja 
250R. It’s got more kick 
than you think and 

can tackle the twistiest 
of mountain roads 
without even breathing 
hard. Streetwise as 
well, this is 305 pounds 
of serious motorcycle. 


EXTREME X-CESS 
Suzuki clobbers the 
streets again this year 
with its GSX-R600N. 
This is a bike that 
commands respect in 
the fast lane or just 
standing still. Well-bal- 
anced and trim, the 
GSX represents state 
of the road warriors art 
for bikes in this class. 


THE OTHER 

Buell Motor Company 
is a secret that the 
world is rapidly discov- 
ering. This year the 
1992 Buell RSS 1200 
Deluxe is the one to go 
for if you want not 

just a motorcycle but a 
piece of “highly ki- 
netic” sculpture. With 
its 1,203cc V-twin 
engine, and its glim- 
mering Buell styling and 
faultless performance, 
this is a contender 

for the Rolls-Royce cat- 
egory of cycling. 
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Track and Field is the ultimate § 
competition in the world of 
sporting events; the true test of 
men and women in feats of 
strength, endurance, and speed. 

Whether you’re a past “three 
letter” man, a present sports 
participant or just an avid sports 
fan, you'll always be a winner 
wearing this handsome Avirex® § 
jacket! 

Made for The Cockpit® by 
Avirex® U.S.A., one of the 
world’s most respected names in § 
leather jackets, our Track and 
Field jacket has the finest 
“vintage” leather sleeves and 
melton wool body, just like the 
ones worn for two generations by 
college and professional athletes. 
They’re so well made, their good 
looks actually improve after a —— 
few winning seasons! a 


May Witte 


Shown Above: Wool melton jacket body 
® in black with “vintage” red leather sleeves. 


For a warm, draft free fit, the cuffs and 
waist are made from heavy knit ribbing, y 
and the side entry handwarmer 
pockets are leather trimmed for 
durability. All leather seams are 
double stitched for extra strength. 

This is the first time we have 

been permitted by Avirex® to sell the 

Track and Field Jacket directly, so 

ae a uantities are limited. Avai i 

Bay Above: oy TE lt dary Black or Deep Red, hee CTE 

> autt nea jor warmth and comfortandjeaures M(38-40), L(42-44), and XL(46-48) 


both leather stitched, hand cut genuine felt 169.00 + $9.9 shippi 
insignias outside and two inside pockets. e $ 6 $ 5 pte © mp orted. 


THE COCKPIT 33-00 47TH AVE. L.LC. N.Y. 11101 
TOLL FREE 1 800 272 9464 FAX ORDERS: 1 718 472 9692 Name 


Please send ___Red and/or ___ Black Avirex Track and Field Jacket(s) size(s) Address 


Please print clearly 


S M if Kis @ $169.00 + $9.95 shipping ea. City/State/Zip 
©) Charge the full amount of $ tomy OM.C. OVisa O Amex credit card. Signature_on your card 


Residents of N.Y. Ca. or Indiana, please add applicable sales tax. 
This offer not avail. in our catalog or retail stores. 
Send $3 for our new 48 pg. color catalog to: 
J I prefer to pay the full amount by check enclosed for $ in U.S. Dollars The Cockpit®, Dept 0692 33-00 47th Ave. Long Island City New York, 11101 


Credit Card # and Issuing Bank Exp. Date 


Veni, vidi, vici. . . | came, | saw, | 
conquered. So wrote Julius Caesar 
about his victory over Ponti. And as 
he prepares for this, his first solo 
editorial fashion feature, there is no 
doubt that Fabio—a modern-day 
Caesar—has taken America by storm. 
Possessing a body seemingly created 
by fantasy-artist Frank Frazetta, the 


six-foot-three-inch, blue-eyed Fabio 
was described by USA Today as 
“fantasy made flesh.” And as a hot 
new property in Hollywood, with 
scripts being penned for him, to say 
nothing of having his own 900 number 
(to share his thoughts with fans) and a 
modeling fee that can exceed $3,000 
a day, it’s a surprise that Fabio does 


HEPA TAKE MANHATTAN 


BY LYNN KEARCHER 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY MICHAEL SOMOROFF 


Sports jacket hy ROBERT STOCK; vest by Canadian 
designer Simon Sebag for TURBULENCE; jeans by ROBERT 
STOCK; chambray shirt and fringe gloves 
by THE OLD FRONTIER CLOTHING CO., Los Angeles; 
binoculars by STEINER/West Germany. 


33 


“ 
S 
3 
S 
= 
gs 
S 
2 
G 
oa 
a 
= 
a 
S 
£ 
im 
2 
=< 
a 
> 
on 
s 
S 
4 
¢ 
i 
= 
a 
= 
c 
ra 
Ss 
3 
a 
S 
a 
= 
S 
‘= 
= 
= 
o 
3 
Bo 


not have a rather large ego. 

But for him, it's just a job. He fell 
into the world of modeling by 
accident, when he was discovered by 
Italian Vogue at 14 years of age. 
After attending the university and 
serving in the Italian Army, he came 
to the United States and was 
immediately given a contract by the 


Ford modeling agency. “My parents 
wanted me to help with the family 
engineering business,” he tells us, 
“put | wanted to do other things.” 
These “other things” now include 
gracing the covers of a spectacularly 
successful line of romance novels 
published by Avon Books, as well as 
owning a three-bedroom apartment in 


Left: Leather suit by NORTH BEACH 


Manhattan and a beautiful home in 
West Hollywood. 

His fame has attracted hordes of 
women, but Fabio is guarded when 
discussing them. “| don't just look for 
a beautiful body,” he says. “Il want a 
woman who is intelligent and 
comfortable with herself.” 

And truly, for all his success, Fabio 


LEATHER; shirt by JOHN ARLOTTA; boots by JUSTIN; 


belt by LEEGIN for JUSTIN. 


Above: Suit by MONDO DI MARCO for 


THE GREIF COMPANIES; 


shirt by GOOUCH; pocket square by DANIEL CRAIG; 


belt by MONDO Di MARCO. 
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enjoys life by following this same 
principle. With clothing, for example: 
“| think it should express one’s 
personality,” he tells us, as he dons a 
slate-blue suit by Mondo di Marco. “I 
love the way this feels. You know, 
you've got to feel good in what you 
wear in order to look good.” 

Looking good by feeling good. It is 
this philosophy that no doubt enables 


him to be as fresh after a long day’s 
fashion shoot as he was at eight that 


morning. “We're almost done,” says 
the photographer, encouraging the 
model to be patient as he arranges a 
pose atop the St. George Hotel in 
Brooklyn Heights. But Fabio is totally 
relaxed and savoring the view. “No 
problem,” he says. “This suits me just 
fine.” Ot 


Anorak, pants, vest, and scarf all by 
Simon Sebag for TURBULENCE; mock turtleneck by 
SATURDAY’S GENERATION; fedora 
by WORTH & WORTH, N.Y.; watch by ZOT the GMT 
CORPORATION, N.J.; shoes by ROCKPORT. 


Name 


Address. City State Zip 

Product Name Code # Price 

Product Name Code # Price 

Baseball Crests (Specify team_____ $50.76) Football Helmets (Specify team____—_—_—$55.97) 
Zodiac Signs (Specify $49.80) 

Send Check or Money Order to: MAGIC GIFTS CORP., P.O. BOX 3026, NY, NY 10185- 
0009. Visa and MasterCard holders must order via toll-free number. If for any reason you are 
not satisfied with your purchase, return it to the address above (via insured parcel post) within 
30 days of receipt for a full refund. Prices are guaranteed until November 1, 1992. For your 
complete Magic Gifts catalog, send $5; free with purchase. Add $5 for postage, handling, and 
insurance. NY State residents add 8.25% sales tax. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 


Only one of 
Magic Johnson's 
1,000 sexual 
encounters will 
eventually 

claim his life. 
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By B. D. Colen 


Suppose for a minute 
that you are romanti- 
cally interested in a 
woman you work with. 
You admire her pro- 
fessionally and want 
to ask her out. But 
when you happen to 
mention your interest 
in her to one of the 
guys you work with, he 
reacts with a knowing 
laugh. “Her? You're 
kidding! You must be 
the only guy in the 
entire company she 
hasn't slept with.” 

“How do you 
know?” you demand. 

“She's told me,” 
your friend replies. 
“She’s proud of the 
fact that she’s had sex 
with more than 1,000 
different guys in the 
past ten years.” 

“A thousand guys? 
What a slut!” you tell 
him. 

Well, is she? Magic 
Johnson says that 
he’s had more than 
1,000 sexual encoun- 
ters. So what does 
that make him? Lucky? 
Ask Magic if that’s 
how he feels right 
now. No, as Martina 
Navratilova so aptly 
pointed out, if she—or 
any woman—had ac- 
knowledged leading 
the kind of frenetic sex 
life led by Johnson— 
and countless other 
male athletes—the 
world would instantly 
call her a slut and cast 
her aside. Which, of 
course, is how you'd 
react to the woman in 
your office. 

It’s also the way 
some of our smarmier 
conservative colum- 
nists have reacted to 
Magic Johnson, self- 


righteously suggest- 
ing that now that he 
has announced that 
he’s acquired the HIV 
infection at some 
unknown stop on the 
sexual freeway he’s 
been traveling for the 
past decade, we 
should cast him aside. 
“Certainly we feel 
sorry for Magic 
Johnson. It’s tragic 
that he’s HIV-infected,” 
these latter-day Cot- 
ton Mathers proclaim, 
before asking how 
such an “immoral” 
individual can be a 
role model for young 
people in the cam- 
paign to stop AIDS. 

But no one is 
suggesting that Magic 
Johnson serve as a 
moral role model. 

He is, however, an 
ideal walking, talking 
abject lesson, a pain- 
fully believable exam- 
ple of what can 
happen to someone 
who ignored—or ig- 
nores—a decade of 
warnings about the 
nondiscriminatory na- 
ture of AIDS. 

No sensible person 
would suggest that 
most middle-class 
heterosexuals are at 
great risk of becoming 
HIV-infected—unless 
they have sex with 
someone who already 
is. And that’s where 
the question of multi- 
ple partners comes in. 
By having sex with 
more than 1,000 
women, Magic expo- 
nentially increased his 
chance of becoming 
infected. 

But lest you think 
you’re immune be- 
Cause you have sex 
with only a few 
different partners 


each year, remember 
that only one of 
Magic’s more than 
1,000 women infected 
him. That one occa- 
sion with that one 
woman could have 
been the only sexual 
experience in his life, 
and he would still be 
HIV-positive. 

So what good is 
Magic to the cam- 
paign against AIDS? 

Well, he can 
spread—and is spread- 
ing—three vitally im- 
portant messages: 

First, AIDS is a viral 
disease, just like any 
other. Those who are 
either HIV-positive or 
have AIDS should be 
treated exactly as 
they were before they 
became infected—no 
better, no worse—for 
they are the same 
people they were, only 
now they're fighting 
for their lives. 

Second, he can 
point out that while it 
may be “fun” to sleep 
with a different woman 
every night, it may 
also be deadly. 

Third, and most 
important, Magic is a 
believable spokesman 
for safer sex—the use 
of condoms. If Magic 
Johnson says it’s cool 
to use condoms, it is 
cool to use condoms. 
If you don’t think that’s 
true, just ask all the 
people whose prod- 
ucts he was paid to 
proclaim cool. When 
Magic Johnson sells, 
we buy. And if we're 
going to have sex 
outside of long-term, 
monogamous relation- 
ships, we need to 
buy—and use!— 
condoms. 

The important mes- 


sage here is that we 
have to use condoms. 
In the mid-eighties, 
when the safe-sex 
message was hot, the 
sales of condoms 
soared. But survey 
after survey indicated 
that most of those 
condoms sat unused 
in night-table drawers, 
wallets, and purses. 

As recently as last 
fall, surveys have 
indicated that not only 
was condom use well 
below _50 percent 
among high-risk hetero- 
sexuals, but some gay 
males were returning 
to the kind of high- 
risk, unprotected ac- 
tivities that got many 
of them into trouble in 
the first place. 

What can Magic 
Johnson do to see to it 
that condoms are not 
only purchased but 
used? He can remind 
us what happened to 
him when he didn’t 
use them. Rather than 
downplaying his life 
as a cocksman, he 
can constantly remind 
us of it, and what it got 
him. Magic can ac- 
knowledge our knowl- 
edge of his past, and 
point out that it is 
something he deeply 
regrets, not something 
he revels in. 

All of which brings 
us back to the 
question of whether 
that woman in your 
office is a slut. 
Because if she is, 
either Magic John- 
son’s a Slut too, or 
she’s an N.B.A. star. 
So perhaps it’s not 
only time to wear 
condoms, but also 
time to reconsider the 
labels we force peo- 


ple to wear.Ot+-q 


TROJAN? HELPS 
REDUCE THE RISK 


Trying to stay in good health means staying in control, 


making all the right choices. And today, that means 
choosing TROJAN latex condoms. More people trust 
othe quality of TROJAN latex condoms to help reduce 
‘the Fish 6§ Sexually Transmitted Diseases than any 
other condom. TROJAN also gives you the widest range 
of condoms to choose from. So make the right choice. 


And stay in control with TROJAN. 


©1992 Carter-Wallace, Inc. TROJAN is a registered trademark of Carter -Wallace, Inc. 
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BY SHARON CHURCHER AND KEN CUMMINS 


STROM’S BLACK 
DAUGHTER? 


South Carolina Senator 
Strom Thurmond has ad- 
mitted to Penthouse that at 
the height of his career 
as a virulent segregationist, 
he was quietly providing 
financial assistance to 
a young black woman who 
has been described to 
us as the politician's ille- 
gitimate daughter. And 
while Essie, the woman in 
question, insists that Thur- 
mond is only “a friend,” 
she has refused to elabo- 
rate on how this unlikely 
friendship developed. 
While also denying that 
Thurmond is Essie's father, 
a Thurmond spokeswoman 
told us that the woman— 
who was born on October 
12, 1925, in the senator's 
native South Carolina but is 
now a resident of Los 
Angeles—“occasionally 
drops by [Thurmond’s] of- 
fice when she is in the 
area.” Yet just days before, 
the same spokeswoman 
had denied not only that 
Thurmond was the woman's 
father—‘that is a rumor 
that has been around for a 
long time, but it has no 
merit,” she said—but also 
that Thurmond, an un- 
abashed new-right moralist, 
knew the woman even 
exisied. “He did not recog- 
nize the name or anything,” 
the spokeswoman told 
us. “He did not indicate to 
me that he knew her.” 
Essie's sister-in-law Char- 
lotte Johnson says that 
she believes Essie is in fact 
the senator's daughter, 
and that he has financially 
supported her. When Char- 
lotte’s brother Julius (who 
is now deceased) married 
Essie, “he told us she 
was Thurmond’s daugh- 
ter... . Essie said the same 
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wait for her to come back 
with money from daddy.” 

The senator's spokes- 
woman admits that Thur- 
mond, the governor of South 
Carolina during the years 
of these visits, “did assist 
[Essie] with her tuition, along 
with a number of other stu- 
dents. He's like Mr. Educa- 
tion.” The senator has set up 
a foundation that provides 
aid to 80 students a year, she 
told us. But she agreed 
that “his assistance to [Essie] 
predates that.” 

When Essie was in college, 
Thurmond was running for 
president on the Dixiecrat 
ticket, and he was very 
far from the friend to black 
voters that he has become in 
recent years. ‘All the bayo- 
nets of the army,” he vowed 
at the time, “cannot force 
the Negro into our homes, our 
schools, our churches, and 
our places of recreation.” 


thing,” Johnson says. Thur- 
mond's reversal of his 
earlier denial that he knows 
and has helped Essie 
came about after Penthouse 
turned up the testimony 

of numerous sources asso- 
ciated with South Carolina 
State College, the black 
school where Essie met 
Julius in the late forties. 
(Penthouse has decided not 
to identify Essie or Julius 
other than by their first 
names.) 

“| don't think she was 
Thurmond’s daughter. | be- 
lieve it was a fact,” a former 
law professor at the college 
told us. “I heard it from 
some students, and | heard 
it from faculty. There was 
a lot of talk about [Thur- 
mond] coming onto cam- 
pus, visiting with her and 
leaving money with 
her... . Her girl- 
friends in the 
dormitory 
would 


Though some suggest 
that Thurmond's racist 
rhetoric was merely a vote- 
getting tool, others familiar 
with his tirades believe they 
were heartfelt. “Thurmond 
hated black folk,” recalls 
Frank E. Cain, Jr., a Ben- 
nettsville, South Carolina, 
lawyer, who knew Essie 
at South Carolina State. “| 
think his reasons for helping 
Essie were strictly personal.” 

For Thurmond to have 
befriended a young black 
woman simply out of charity 
in those years “would have 
been extraordinary,” con- 
curs historian Robert Sher- 
rill. “If it had become pub- 
lic, it would have put his 
career as a southern politi- 
cian in extreme peril, if 
not destroyed it.” 

Stories about Thurmond 
fathering an illegitimate 
black child have surfaced 
twice in print but never 
made national news. In his 
1968 book Gothic Politics 
in the Deep South, Sherrill 
quotes Modjeska Simkins, 
an N.A.A.C.P leader, as 
charging that an unidenti- 
fied black coed would 
visit Thurmond to collect 
money while he was gover- 
nor. Sherrill adds that when 
he was researching the 
book, “one of the most 
widespread rumors” he 
came across was 
that “Thurmond had 
a paternal interest 
in a Negro 
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XAVIERA HOLLANDER 
CALL ME MADAM 


for a few mo- 
: aves ments by tick- 
GEA CRARIRE » ling me with her 


COCKSUCKER 
My wife and | 
are an average 


couple with no 
exotic stories to 
tell about our sex- 
ual exploits. I’m 
80 and Jenny is 
26, a very attrac- 
tive blonde with 
a nice figure. 
We've been mar- 
ried for five 
years and our 
sex life is almost 
nonexistent. Af- 
ter the honey- |[™ 
moon we had 
sex about once a week, then 


tongue, then she 
shoved my en- 
tire cock in her 
mouth, her lips 
sliding all the 
way to the base. 
Then she began 
a sucking that 
drove me wild. | 
had to hold on 
to the head- 
board to keep 
from grabbing 
her head and 
pulling her off 
my cock. | was absolutely ec- 


best) would have been 1, and 
since | had assumed that this 
would also apply to oral sex, 
I'd never mentioned it. How- 
ever, | have always enjoyed it. 
Prior to marriage, many of my 
dates performed oral sex on 
me—some of them. were 
good and some of them just 
didn’t know how to do it. 

Several days later, just be- 
fore going to sleep, Jenny and 
! were lying in bed reading 
when she rolled over beside 
me. We kissed and caressed 
each other, and Jenny asked 
if | would like to make love. | 
reminded her what the doctor 
had said, and she said she 
remembered, but that he did 
say oral sex was okay. Al- 
though it raced through my 
mind that Jenny didn't know 
anything about performing 
oral sex and would only tease 
me and leave me frustrated, 
all that time she had been fon- 
dling my cock and | had a ter- 
rific hard-on. 

Jenny pulled the covers 
back, moved down in the bed, 
and slowly inserted my cock 
into her mouth. She teased me 


static, and of the many wom- 
en who have sucked me be- 
fore, none could compare to 
Jenny. Again, on a scale of 1 
to 10, | would have to give her 
a 13—she was completely off 
the scale. 

Soon | began to ejaculate, 
and | must have filled Jenny’s 
mouth with two ounces of se- 
men, which she swallowed. 
She kept sucking until she had 
drained me. Then she held my 
cock upright, placed her fin- 
ger at the base, and with a gen- 
tle pressure at exactly the 
right place, milked the last = 
drop of semen. As it pooled 
on the head, she leaned 
down and smeared it around 
with her tongue before going 
down on me again to suck me 
clean. | had never been so 
completely drained in all my 
life, and | fell into a deep and * 
sound sleep. 

Three nights later we had a 
repeat performance, which 
was even better than the first 
time. | couldn't believe what 
an expert Jenny was at suck- 
ing cock, nor did | understand 


it was twice a month, then it 
was once a month. We only 
had sex using the missionary, 
or male-on-top, position and 
never tried any other methods. 
Oral sex was never men- 
tioned, and there was little ex- 
citement in our relationship. 

During sex Jenny just lay 
there, never saying a word or 
making any movement at all. 
| always thought of that old 
joke about the Frenchman 
who was having sex with a 
dead woman. When someone 
admonished him, he replied, 
“Oh, | thought she was an 
American.” 

A year ago | had some mea- 
ical problems, high blood pres- 
sure and rapid pulse, along 
with a lot of tension. The doc- 
tor told me not to exert myself 
in any way, and he put me on 
medication to control the prob- 
lems. He also told Jenny and 
me that sexual intercourse 
was out, but we could have 
oral sex. | did not tell him we'd 
never tried it. My rating of Jen- 
ny’s sexual performance on a 
scale of 1 to 10 (10 being the 
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You're drowning. 


You begin to panic. 


A hand reaches in 
to save you. 


It's black. 


Is that a problem? 


Etat mmm aeacial Harmony 


AD: Smith/Greenland 


how she gained the experience to per- 
fect her technique, but she gave the 
most exhilarating blowjob I'd ever ex- 
perienced. 

Three weeks later the doctor told me 
that the medication was correcting my 
problems and that | could resume nor- 
mal activity, including sexual inter- 
course. | did not tell Jenny, as her 
blowjobs were a million times more ex- 
citing and pleasurable than intercourse. 
Also, instead of having sex once every 
three or four months, Jenny was suck- 
ing me off two or three times a week. 

Our sexual encounters soon became 
prevalent in places other than the bea- 
room. The first time was in the den 
while | was watching a ball game. Jen- 
ny brought me a drink, then she knelt 
down on the floor, unzipped my pants, 
and sucked me off as only she can do. 
One afternoon I'd crawled under the car 
in the garage to look for an oil leak 
when Jenny walked in. As | lay there on 
my back beneath the car, she unzipped 
my pants and sucked every drop of 
come out of me. 

Whenever we go somewhere in the 
car, Jenny lies down in the seat and 
sucks my cock as we drive along. On 
a return trip from Denver, which was 
about eight hours, she sucked me off 
five times, until | finally had to pull over 
and ask her to drive—I was too weak. 
Not long after that, we were having din- 
ner in an oval booth in the back of a 
restaurant. While we were waiting for 
our meal to arrive, Jenny leaned down 
under the table and sucked me off. 

| love having Jenny suck my cock, 
but I'm concerned about the times in 
public, and | thought that if Jenny was 
embarrassed once, she would only do 
it privately. One day we were in the 
park and Jenny became sexually 
aroused and wanted to go down on me. 
We found a bench in a remote area, 
and Jenny got down on her knees and 
began sucking me. Almost immediate- 
ly, four men came into view, jogging our 
way. | told Jenny that people were com- 
ing, but she kept right on sucking. 

When they saw us, they gathered 
around, and they stood and watched as 
Jenny finished sucking me off and 
milked me of my last drop of come. As 
Jenny took my cock out of her mouth, 
they all clapped and cheered, yelling, 
“Bravo! Bravo!” As | fumbled to zip up 
my pants, the men helped Jenny up, say- 
ing, “I’m next’ and “Show me how 
good you are, baby.” | was very embar- 
rassed, but Jenny just smiled. As | 
pulled her away, she looked back at the 
men with.a coquettish, teasing look on 
her face. 

It has been almost a year since the 
doctor told me that | could resume nor- 
mal activity, and not once has Jenny sug- 
gested or even hinted that she would 
like to partake in normal sexual inter- 
course. | haven't mentioned it either, be- 
cause | love the way Jenny sucks my 
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cock. It's much better than screwing, 
and Jenny seems to love it. My prob- 
lem is, | wonder if Jenny is sexually ab- 
normal. She definitely is not a lesbian 
and has no interest in having sex with 
a woman. 

In my past experience, many of my 
girlfriends performed oral sex poorly, 
and | know that to be good at it, one 
has to practice on many occasions over 
a long period of time. How did Jenny 
become such an expert at sucking 
cock? How did she know every little 
technique to make a man come, and 
how to place her finger at just the right 
place to drain the last drop of semen? 
Some women pull away at the moment 
of ejaculation and let it shoot all over 
your clothes. Some will hold the semen 
in their mouths and spit it out. Others, 
like Jenny, love to swallow it. She tells 
me just prior to going down on me that 
she hopes | have a “big load” for her. 
Then she not only swallows it, but she 


* 


| know that to be really 
good at performing oral sex, 
you have to practice on 
many occasions over a long 
period of time. So how 
did my wife become such 
an expert? 


° 


milks my cock for the last drop before 
sucking it dry. 

| have talked to other men about 
their sex habits, and most of them say 
that their wives or girlfriends suck 
them off. But it is a mixture of screwing 
and sucking, and not just oral sex 
alone. However, Jenny seems elated 
with sucking cock and couldn't care 
less about screwing. Needless to say, 
| don't want her to change. 

Our married life has greatly im- 
proved, and we get along much better. 
We both love our present sexual pat- 
tern, but | just don’t understand why— 
since she loves it so much—Jenny 
didn't start sucking my dick right after 
we were married instead of waiting all 
these years. Also, since she is so 
good at it, | wonder how long she has 
been sucking cock and how many oth- 
er men she has sucked during the first 
four years of our marriage. Can a wom- 
an be totally satisfied without inter- 
course and just be happy sucking 
cock?—W. A., Kansas 


When Ann Landers posed a similar ques- 
tion to her readers, she came up with 


the answer that women didn't really 
want sexual intercourse at all—they 
just wanted to be cuddled. While | don’t 
entirely endorse the average woman's 
lack of desire, my personal favorite po- 
sition for lovemaking is sixty-nine. | 
love sucking cock, and like to have the 
favor returned. But what | love doing 
most of all with a new lover is totally 
oral, that famous four-letter word end- 
ing with k that means intercourse— 
which is, of course, talk. 

Regarding your letter, | get the im- 
pression that your wife is a deaf-mute, 
although in paragraph four she asked 
you if you would like to make love, 
which seems about the only occasion 
in your five years of marriage that you 
have actually communicated with 
each other verbally. If you want to 
know how or where she learned her bril- 
liant technique, why don't you ask her— 
or is it you who has lockjaw? 

Did you ever offer to give her head? 
Did you ever ask her if she would en- 
joy some oral attention to her pussy? As 
a matter of fact, did you ever ask her 
anything at all? She may be an exhibi- 
tionist, but it sounds to me as if she is 
just desperately trying to capture your 
attention. 

You say that your married life has 
been improved by this new oral activi- 
ty, but if you want it to really work, do 
try to have a bit of verbal communica- 
tion, even if it means talking with your 
mouths full. 


FAKING 

Are there people who simply can’t be 
sexually turned on by others—only by 
themselves? | can drive myself wild dur- 
ing masturbation, yet never have | had 
a really good—let alone great—time in 
bed with any man. That includes many 
lovers and my husband of 16 years, 
who hasn't touched me for over four of 
them. | suppose a large part of it is due 
to the fact that he knows | don't enjoy 
sex all that much; yet whenever | dwell 
on the matter, it makes me sad be- 
cause | wish things were different, but 
| don’t know what to do. | can’t talk to 
anyone because I’m too ashamed, 
plus they'd never believe our lack of a 
sex life, as we're both attractive people 
and still fairly young. 

Whenever | bring up the subject of 
sex with my husband, he either says 
we'll “do it” soon or else clams up— 
period. He does admit that he also mas- 
turbates, and I'm sure he isn’t seeing 
anyone on the side, so what can | do 
to change things? He used to always 
be disappointed because | couldn't 
come during intercourse (even oral sex 
was a struggle, but | did make it); how- 
ever, if we were to resume relations, | 
still wouldn't be able to have an orgasm 
via the sex act. | refuse to fake it, nor 
am | interested in trying with other men, 
as | do love my husband. He is always 
my fantasy when | masturbate, except 
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reality has been a different matter. | 
know that even after four years, things 
would be the same. 

Have you ever known anyone who 
could only be sexually satisfied by them- 
selves? Thank you very much.—kK. L., 
New York 


Your letter is full of inconsistencies. You 
“drive yourself wild” during masturba- 
tion, yet you probably don’t enjoy it be- 
cause you were brought up to believe 
that sex is wicked, like telling lies. What- 
ever the reason, you need sexual re- 
lease (or you wouldn't be writing me) 
and you find it easier to do it yourself, 
rather than letting your husband do it. 
Therefore you’ve come to believe that 
only you can turn yourself on. 

When you make categorical state- 
ments like “If we were to resume sexu- 
al relations, | still wouldn’t be able to 
have an orgasm via the sex act,” you 
are inviting failure. It sounds like a de- 
position to a lawyer. It’s the same with 
“| refuse to fake it.” What you are really 
saying is, “I refuse to try, because | 
know it won't be any good.” 

You have to change your tune. First 
you have to persuade your husband to 
participate. Beg him, plead with him, 
dance naked in the street if necessary— 
but you have to get him to try to make 
you come, even if he just stands there 
fully dressed, holding the vibrator, 
while you fake it. You shake, you 
scream, you tremble, you shout, ‘I’m 
coming, yeeeooo, it's never been like 
this before. Your hand on the vibrator 
makes all the difference, my love, my 
darling. My God, I’m coming again,” 
and so on. You must learn to act, and 
before you know it, the faking will be- 
come reality. 

Remember, a successful wife is a mix- 
ture of mother, sistér, and whore. You 
just have to learn when to be which, 
and in no time, you will have hubby eat- 
ing out of your hand or your pussy, 
whichever you prefer. 


PENIS ERROR 

lam a 26-year-old male who has always 
had a premature ejaculation (P.E.) prob- 
lem. l'm probably one of many men who 
has this problem, but it has bothered 
me for a long time and | want to know 
if | can do something about it. 

The reason it bothers me so much is 
that | feel I'm not giving my lover as 
much pleasure as she gives me. She 
claims that | give her the best tongue- 
lashings she’s ever had, and that the 
P.E, doesn’t bother her. | believe her, 
but it still bothers me. Although she has 
never had an orgasm through inter- 
course—not because of me, but be- 
cause she just doesn't—! feel it's my 
responsibility to at least satisfy her crav- 
ing for deep, pounding penetration. The 
problem is that once I’m inside her hot, 
pulsating pussy, | can’t control myself, 
and | just explode! 


46 PENTHOUSE 


At first all my lover had to do was 
touch my penis with her hand and | 
would come instantly. But now I'm to the 
point where my lover can go down on 
me and | won't come for at least five min- 
utes, sometimes ten. | still can't control 
my orgasm during intercourse, but I've 
noticed that after | blow my first load, 
| can pound her for five minutes before 
| come again. 

Do you think it’s all in my head (no 
pun intended)? Do you think that not be- 
ing circumcised has anything to do 
with it? I've heard that an uncircumcised 
penis is more sensitive and a man will 
come faster. I’ve been thinking about 
getting circumcised just so my lover 
and | can enjoy intercourse more, with- 
out my P.E. getting in the way. But she 
threatened to kill me for even thinking 
about it, since she likes me uncut. 

Xaviera, why can’t | last as long as 
those guys in the porno flicks? What do 
they have that | don’t? Most of them 
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As it pooled on the head, 
she leaned down 
and smeared it around with 
her tongue before 
going down on me again 
to suck me clean. 


2 


last a half hour or longer. They go from 
being sucked to being fucked to being 
sucked to being fucked again. They 
last long enough to satisfy two women 
at the same time. I'd love to be able to 
last longer for my lover—!I owe her 
that. Is there anything | can do to in- 
crease my longevity during intercourse? 
Please help. -H. K., Illinois 


Everybody loves a problem, and most 
people feel left out if they don’t have 
one. My problem used to be that | 
didn’t have any problems, but | solved 
that by taking on other people’s, like 
yours, which is actually the same as 
mine. You don't really have a problem, 
but you are working on it. You made a 
good start by naming it P.E., rather 
than preemie. P.E. has a true scientific 
ring to it, but unfortunately, it has been 
preempted (P.E.’ed) to stand for phys- 
ical education, potential energy, pre- 
siding elder, Protestant Episcopal, and, 
finally, in lowercase, printer’s error. So— 
on to plan B. 

Circumcision is going out of fashion 
in the world—except for religious fun- 
damentalists and Americans, because 


the doctors make a lot of money out of 
it. Despite the fact that the American 
Academy of Pediatrics has advised phy- 
sicians not to perform circumcision, as 
the operation serves no medical pur- 
pose, the family doctor is often so 
greedy for his fee that he will suggest 
that Mama’s boy may get teased in the 
locker room if he doesn’t have the end 
of his prick chopped off. 

You don’t need it, and since your girl- 
friend likes you uncut, leave your poor 
penis alone. If you feel like a bit of reli- 
gious mutilation, you can always 
stretch your earlobes or shove some 
wooden sticks through your nose. 

Do you watch TV? Have you never 
had a secret desire to be an Olympic 
gymnast, a skater, a world-class tennis 
player? You know that unless you ded- 
icated your life to it from an early age 
and trained conscientiously, you 
wouldn't stand a chance; yet you want 
to jump into the sexual Olympic class 
sO you can pound away at your girl- 
friend for hours. 

| suppose there must be a few wom- 
en around who identify with the steam 
engine and enjoy having a piston pump- 
ing in and out interminably. It does 
give one a chance to study the wallpa- 
per or decide to replace the bedroom 
curtains with a more interesting pattern. 
The ideal would be to have a video pro- 
jected onto the ceiling, since it seems 
impossible to get across to Mr. Macho 
that most women don't like that eternal, 
monotonous pounding. It is boring and 
it makes your pussy sore. Luckily, we 
don’t have to put up with much of it, as 
the average staying time of the normal 
American male is two minutes from pen- 
etration to rolling over and going to 
sleep. 

| suggest you stop whining and ac- 
cept the fact that you are a reasonably 
satisfactory, average lover. If you real- 
ly want to make your girlfriend happy, 
polish up on your oral technique. For 
most women, delicate tongue work on 
the clitoris beats the pussy-pounding pe- 
nis any day of the week.Ot-g 


Xaviera would love to hear from you. 
Send your letters, comments, or fan- 
tasies to Xaviera Hollander, Pent- 
house, 1965 Broadway, New York, 
N.Y. 10023-5965. All letters should 
carry name and address, though 
these will be changed—in addition 
to other identifying characteristics— 
for publication purposes. All letters 
become the property of Penthouse. 
Ms. Hollander regrets that no private 
replies can be supplied. 

And now you can also reach Xavi- 
era Hollander by telephone. Call to- 
day to hear her advice on love and 
sex and her most intimate fantasies. 
Dial (900) 896-MADAM. The charge 
is $3.00 for the first minute and 95 
cents for each additional minute. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


JOIN THE PENTHOUSE SEARCHSTAKES ‘i 


YOU MAY WIN THIS KAWASAKI ZR 750! 


DIAL 1-900-903-4868! 


Cost for call $1.50 first minute, $1.00 each additional minute. 
Must be 18 or older. Touch-tone phone required. 


The Kawasaki ZR750 represents just what the experienced 
motorcyclist seeks — a thoroughly modern machine with nineties’ 
running gear and timeless looks. This versatile motorcycle offers 
the best of both worlds: classic styling and a comfortable riding 
position coupled with outstanding performance and handling that 
marks today's technology. The Kawasaki ZR750's rich paint, buffed 
alloy wheels, polished engine covers, and deep, lustrous chrome 
help to keep the Good Times shining. And now it can be yours. 


IT’S GRAND TO WIN 


Every month, from now until December, you'll have the 
chance to win fabulous prizes by playing the Penthouse 
SearchStakes. 
SearchStakes Grand Prize by submitting the solution to any 
two monthly SearchStakes, plus the solution to the Grand 
Prize SearchStakes, to be featured in our upcoming 
January issue. 


IT’S FUN TO PLAY 


Each of the six picture disks displayed below is a portion of 
a photo or illustration taken from an ad in this issue. To 
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You'll also have the chance to win the . 


solve the September SearchStakes, locate the ads from 
which these disks were taken and note the page number 
for each. If the ad has no page number, simply count that 
page or cover as zero. Then add up all six page numbers. 
That is the solution to this month’s SearchStakes. 


IT’S EASY TO ENTER 


Once you find the solution, you may enter the September 
SearchStakes automatically on a touch-tone phone by 
calling 1-900-903-4868 by 10/30/92. The cost for the 
call is $1.50 for the first minute, $1.00 for each 
additional minute. Average call is estimated to be 2-3 
minutes. Callers must be 18 or older to place call. You may 
also enter by mailing your answer on a 3” x 5” piece of paper, 
along with your name, address, and phone number to: 
“September Penthouse SearchStakes,” 324 West Wendover 
Avenue, Suite 200, Greensboro, N.C. 27408 by 10/30/92. No 
purchase necessary. For more information on how you may 
win this month's prize, valued at $4,799, turn to page 136! 

The Kawasaki ZR750 and Penthouse magazine. Enter 
early... and enter often! 


Sponsored by Penthouse Int'l. Ltd. N.Y., N.Y. 
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TPyvou Cir RELAX HERE, YOU CAN’T RELAX 


Vacation in your own private paradise. As tropical, 
as quaint, as secluded as any undiscovered island. 
Laucala, a Forbes Magazine South Pacific Property — 
the perfect island resort. 


Enjoy our spectacular sun-drenched beaches in all 
their secluded beauty. This pristine paradise offers the 
we world’s finest 
scuba diving and 
snorkeling. Fish. 
| Windsurf. Sail. 
Play tennis. 
Water-ski. Relax 
by the pool. 

Do it all. Or do 
nothing at all. 
There are no 
schedules, none 
: of life’s pressures. 


Laucala is for 
people who want the ultimate vacation experience — 
the finest amenities without the formalities. Go deep 
sea fishing on board the island’s private fishing boat. If 
you wish, our master chef will prepare your catch for 
your dining pleasure. Dive in azure waters, world 
renowned for the beauty and abundance of their 
tropical fish and the marvel of their coral reefs. 


All this for just 
$2,100 pp for 8 days 
and 7 nights (plus 
Fiji tax). And that 
includes everything. 
ALL meals, ALL drinks, 
UNLIMITED use of ALL &% 
recreational facilities, 
whenever and as often 
as you wish at NO 
EXTRA COST. 


Though it’s far from the stresses of everyday life, 
Laucala is easily accessible. Our island has its own 
private runway and daily scheduled commercial flight. 


Find out more about this 

' paradise in the Fijis and our 
Special Island Exclusive. 
Laucala, owned and operated 
by Forbes Magazine. For 
more information write to: 
4 Errol Ryland, Manager, 

| Box 149, Fort Garland, CO 
81133, or call 1-800-FORBES-5. 
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VIEW FROM THE TOP 


GLORY DAZE 


By Denis Leary 


Gimme four steaks, a dozen 
eggs, a pound of bacon, 
three kegs of beer, 15 
potatoes, 18 whores, seven 
cigars, and a dish of 
chocolate ice cream.—Babe 
Ruth ordering dinner, Sep- 
tember 23, 1927 


ou know what | like about 
baseball? It's not football. 
You don't have to be a 
huge, hulking, testosterone- 
crazed behemoth to play it. | 
like baseball because messy, 
sweaty, fat guys can wallop 
the ball over the fence and 
then trot slowly round the 
bases, cutting a few choice 
farts on the way (see Babe 
Ruth). | like baseball because 
small, tidy, neat little geeks 
can scoop up grounders as if 
they were cleaning the house 
(see Ozzie Smith). All sizes, 
all shapes, all colors, all 
creeds. White guys, red guys, 
black guys, brown guys, 
and—very, very soon—yellow 
guys (see Seattle Mariners). 
Baseball is hot dogs and 
apple pie and home runs and 
no-hitters. It's stealing and 
running and cheating. It’s 
hidden balls and Vaseline 
and corked bats and nail files 
and drug abuse and preju- 
dice and urine tests and 
sexual harassment and reha- 
bilitation and arbitration and 
collusion and dirty words and 
stupid rules. It's America. 
Baseball has great nick- 
names, like Walt “No Neck” 
Williams—so named because 
he had no neck. Simple. 
Suitcase Simpson? He got 
traded three times in one ~ 
week. Pristine. Lefty Grove? 
You figure it out. Let me tell 
you about another baseball 
hero: Rene Burber. 
There is no plaque in the 
Hall of Fame with Rene’s 


name on it, but there should 
be. Rene was the catcher on 
my Little League team—the 
Worcester Elks. We lived up 
to our name. We grazed 
around the field picking at 
grass on our way to an 0-12 
record. Included among the 
Elks were some of the all-time 
greatest losers: Chub Sulli- 
van, who once wet his pants 
on the way to first base after 
lining a single (“lI never got a 
hit before.”); Billy Sarr, who 
once left a game because 
“my pants are itchy.” But 
Rene Burber was different. 
We would be down 17-0 in 
the top of the first with the 
bases loaded and nobody out 
and Rene would shout from 
behind the plate, “C’mon, 
guys! We can do it!” | always 
wanted to shout back, “No, 
we can’t, Rene. We suck!” 
One day we were playing 
the Worcester Lions at our 
home field. Part of the back- 
stop had been torn away by 
vandals. The bases, as usual, 
were loaded. The Lions’ left 


fielder hit a foul pop straight 
back behind home plate. 
Rene tore off his mask and 
spun around. He ran through 
the hole in the backstop, 
past the snack bar, past his 
parents, up onto the sidewalk, 
and out into the street. We 
gazed in awe. The ball was _ 
coming down at 7,000 miles 
an hour as Rene circled in 
the street below. Sure 
enough, just as Rene snared 
it in his big Spalding mitt, 

a Ford Country Squire station 
wagon hit him head-on— 
chonk—catapulting him 20 
feet back onto the sidewalk. 
He was unconscious. He 
had a broken arm, a fractured 
leg, and several internal 
injuries. But he held on to 
the ball. 

All three of the runners 
tagged up and sqored as 
Rene lay bleeding. But our 
team was touched. We never 
forgot the example Rene 
showed us—most of us quit 
that night, in fear for our lives. 
Not Rene. He kept on playing. 
He became a high school 
phenom. He was drafted by 
the Chicago Cubs and 
assigned first to their Single A 
franchise, the Tarfield Maps, 
then to the Double A Klotsville 
Helmets. The following sea- 
son Rene found himself the 
starting catcher for the Triple 
A Toledo Wrenches. One 
night, in a game against the 
much-hated Middletown Hair 
Nets, he chased a pop foul 
into a nearby wheat field and 
was eaten by a McCormick 
reaper. All they found was his 
glove. But inside his glove 
was—of course—the ball. If 
you're ever in Toledo, stop by 
the Denny’s on Route 117. 
There, on the dining room 
wall, underneath the ten-foot- 
long gold-plated wrench, 
you'll find a picture of Rene 
Burber. The small plaque 
underneath reads OPEN 24 
HOURS. Rene would've 
wanted it that way. 
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By Emily Prager 


ost people who read 
i books read them in 

bed. People have a love 
affair with what you've written. 
If they like it, they come up to 
you all smiley and glowy and 
talk baby talk about it. If they 
don't, they approach you 
steely-eyed and resentful and 
complain about your work as 
if it were a lover who had 
disappointed them. People 
become intimate with books 
in a way that is impossible 
with other kinds of writing. 
Like a lover who takes you by 
the hand and tugs you into a 
new world of experience, 
emotion, and ideas, a book 


has the power to change 
forever your concept of 
yourself, and'the mental and 
physical worlds you inhabit. 
That's why it’s magic to read 
them, and that’s why it’s 
magic to write them. 

It makes sense, then, that 
as Americans have become 
more and more fearful of sex 
and intimacy—thanks to 
AlDS—they should read 
fewer books. A recent article 
in the Wall Street Journal 
bears this out. Last year, it 
said, 60 percent of U.S. 
households bought not one 
single book. Most of the 


\p | 


books sold were bought by 
senior citizens. (Lonely? 
Post-sex?) Half of the . 
paperbacks sold were ro- 
mance novels. (Searching for 
intimacy?) 

Usually, Americans’ resis- 
tance to reading is blamed on 
television, but | doubt that. If 
I’m into a good book, | can 
read through TV, Scud attack, 
and L.A. race riot. Nothing 
can stop me. What js true is 
that getting into the rhythm of 
reading is like getting into the 
rhythm of sex. With a new 
lover, it takes a little time to 
adjust. If you don’t make love 
very often, it takes more time. 
It's a mechanical thing, a trust 
thing, an anxiety thing. With a 
book it takes 50 pages to 
adjust to the style, the voice, 
the kind of words used, and 


the phrasing—and 50 pages 
to overcome the fear that you 
won't like it, or understand it, 
or that it might betray you. If 
you read 50 pages and still 
aren't into the book, you can 
break it off. Go to the book- 
store and pick up something 
else. You don't have to worry. 
Unlike lovers, books don’t 
give you diseases. They don’t 
make recriminating phone 
calls late at night, and they 
certainly don’t bad-mouth you 
when you're done with them. 

The aura of sexuality and 
love involved in the reading 
and writing of books is 


evident in the responses of 
writers | interviewed recently. 
Why, | asked, do you continue 
writing books when so few 
people read them? 

Mary Gaitskill, author of 
Bad Behavior and Two Girls, 
Fat and Thin, replied, “Maybe 
this sounds sentimental, but 
even if only ten people read it 
and it means something to 
them, it’s worth it.” 

Robert Massie, author of 
Nicholas & Alexandra— 
among other historical biogra- 
phies—and most recently 
Dreadnought, a book about 
the coming of World War |, 
said, “| can’t imagine working 
and doing anything less 
important. Nothing is as 
meaningful or as rewarding. 
Anyway, | doubt that in the 
nineteenth century many 
households bought books.” 

Bret Easton Ellis, author of 
American Psycho, answered, 
“| write because | love 
books, and | was so in- 
fluenced by them when | was 
young. You sit by yourself, 
you're alone, and no one has 
a hand in what you're doing. 
Even if there were no readers, 
I'd still be working on the 
next book.” 

Tom Leopold, comedy 
writer and novelist—who last 
year wrote for “Seinfeld” and 
this year is coproducer of 
“Cheers,” and who has 
written two novels, Almost 
Like Being Here and 
Somebody Sing, and is 
working on a third about the 
murder of JFK—concurred, “| 
want to be a guy who writes 
books. It’s such a rarified 
achievement. You reduce the 
essence of yourself between 
two covers. It’s the most 
honest, the truest, the purest 
you can do, to get down what 
you really feel about life on 
paper. When | finished my 
books, | thought, if | do 
nothing else in life, like Ralph 
Kramden says, | really hit 
that high note.” 
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HEALTH 


By Gary Null 


onvenience and effort- 

lessness have their price. 

In the sixties, seventies, 
and eighties, emphasis was 
on easing the burdens within 
the workplace and home to 
improve the quality of life. We 
are now reaping the negative 
consequences of that. 

Electromagnetic pollution— 
which adversely affects the 
body’s biochemistry—malnu- 
trition, and stress all destroy 
the quality of our lives, 
leading to unprecedented 
lifestyle-related diseases— 
cancer, heart disease, chron- 
ic fatigue, and burnout. 

However, there is a way to 
enjoy the benefits of our 
environment without becom- 
ing a victim of it, and it all 
begins with the immune 
system. The whole purpose of 
eating right, taking supple- 
ments, and living in a healthy 
office and home is to ensure 
an immune system that 
functions properly. Without an 
awareness of the factors that 
both enhance or deplete the 
immune system, we will only 
end up victimizing ourselves. 

The immune system is a 
multifaceted structure within 
the body that is designed to 
identify, attack, and eliminate 
potentially harmful invaders, 
such as viruses, bacteria, and 
parasites. It is comprised of 
the thymus gland; several 
types of white blood cells (or 
lymphocytes); bone marrow, 
spleen, lymph nodes, and 
ducts; chemicals made in the 
body, such as interferon; and 
antibodies. 

If this system should falter 
at any step of the way, it 
leaves the body open to 
developing a number of 
disorders, ranging from the 
common cold all the way to 
cancer. 


The immune system can 
begin to break down if it is 
constantly overtaxed. Some 
of the factors that may 
contribute to problems in- 
clude allergies, frequent viral 
infections (including colds, 
sore throats, and flu), poor 
diet, food contaminants, 
caffeine, the use of drugs 
(including steroids and anti- 
biotics), excessive noise, 
and even too much exercise 
or too little sleep. 

We can no longer be 
certain that our food contains 
the nutrients required for 
good health. It is now more 
prudent than ever to supple- 
ment the diet. The following 
vitamins, minerals, and herbs 
are recommended for a 
program that will strengthen 
the immune system. 

Vitamin A: A key factor in 
immunity, vitamin A can 
detoxify certain chemicals, 
guard against infections, and 
has recently been widely 
recognized as an important 
anti-cancer factor. It is 
important, however, to avoid 
taking excessive amounts, 
since that can have a 
negative effect. 

Vitamin B, (thiamine): 
Needed to keep the brain and 
nervous system healthy, this 
is a water-soluble anti-oxidant 
that acts with vitamin C and 


Vitamins, 
minerals, 
and herbs 
make up a 
program 
that will 
help us 
strength- 
en our 
immune 
systems. 


L-cysteine to bolster the 
immune system. 

Vitamin B, (pyridoxine): 
Essential for producing anti- 
bodies and red blood cells, 
this water-soluble vitamin 
helps protect the body 
against infection. 

Vitamin C (ascorbic acid): 
This vitamin appears to be 
essential for virtually every 
aspect of good health. In the 
immune system, vitamin C 
increases the activity of white 
blood cells. 

Vitamin E: Basically an 
anti-oxidant, vitamin E pro- 
tects your fatty acids from 
destruction and maintains 
the health and integrity of 
every cell. 

Zinc: One of the most 
important factors in the 
immune system, zinc fights 
infections and promotes 
healing by stimulating healthy 
white-blood-cell activity. 

Selenium: This anti- 
oxidant mineral works syner- 
gistically with vitamin E and 
has been linked to resistance 
to both aging and cancer. 

Garlic: This plant is a 
powerful detoxifier and anti- 
biotic. Allicin, garlic’s anti- 
bacterial element, produces 
its pungent odor, and studies 
have confirmed its effective- 
ness over as many as 72 
separate infectious agents. 


VIEW FROM THE TOP 


FIGHTING 
BACK 


By Joseph P. Cunningham 


a Missouri couple, began 
an innocuous little mail- 
order business called Video 

Alternatives. Their catalog 
boasted “how to” videos with 
such alluring titles as How to 
Play Guitar and How to Fix 
Your Bike. Not exactly a gold 
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} n 1987 Tom and Suzi Wahl, 


—— 


mine. The company would 
have folded had someone not 
sent them a sexually explicit 
home video to distribute. Tom 
did some investigating and 
discovered a booming and 
almost virginal market for 
amateur adult videos. 

By 1991 the Wahls were 
marketing about 60 titles that 
they had acquired from all 
across the country. They had 
also produced ten titles on 
their own, and Suzi had even 
starred in three of them. They 
-were having a great time, and 
their business was so 
successful that their income 
had jumped from $11,000 in 
1988 to $180,000 by 1990. 
They were on their way to 
clearing $250,000 for the year 
when the police came calling. 
On September 9, 1991, 


the Lake Saint Louis police 
raided their home, seizing 
2,500 sex tapes and truck- 
loads of video and office 
equipment. The Wahls and 
three of their employees were 
arrested. As they were hauled 
out of their house before news 
cameras, the Wahls did not 
hang or hide their heads; 
instead, they decried the 
censorship. “We feel that 
everything we are doing is 
constitutionally protected,” 
said Tom. The WahIs were not 
about to back down. They 
were determined to win back 


their business, their reputa- 
tion, and their right to free 
expression. 

Over the next few weeks, 


the Wahls used the media as 
a bullhorn to protest their 
arrest. At press conferences 
they revealed that five 
sheriff's deputies used to 


hold part-time jobs at Video 


Alternatives. Since these 


cops had made fliers and 


filled orders, Tom said, “We 


naturally assumed we had the 
implicit approval of local law 


enforcement.” 


The resulting controversy 
rocked the small community, 


and four of the five deputies 
resigned. Wasting no time, 
the Wahls took the offensive 
again. This time they alleged 
that the entire raid was no 
more than a publicity stunt set 


up to bolster Police Chief 
John Selby’s bid for sheriff. 
His campaign announcement 
was made shortly before the 
raid, and the Wahls claim that 
on that day, they had to wait 
several hours at home while 
under arrest before Selby 
said, “You can take ‘em out 
now. The media is here.” 

Things were no longer 
looking up for Selby. He lost 
the Republican nomination. 
Then a St. Charles County 
circuit-court judge threw out 
the search warrant, ruling that 
Detective Michael Reynolds 
had lied on the application for 
it. Reynolds was suspended 
and charged with falsifying 
information. Selby resigned 
one month after the police 
had raided the Wahls’ home. 

Meanwhile, the Wahls had 
never been charged with 
anything, and since the 
warrant was invalid, the 
police were ordered to return 
their property—sex videos 
included. But Tom and Suzi 
weren't through yet. 

Suzi applied for Selby’s old 
job, saying, “I thought | 
could've done a better job on 
my own arrest.” Even though 
she holds a bachelor’s 
degree in criminal justice from 
Michigan State University and 
actually served as police 
chief in another town a few 
years ago, she was never 
granted an interview. 

The Wahls are now 
rebuilding their lives. Tom is 
writing a book about their 
fight called Sex, Cops, and 
Videotape, and they are also 
suing the city. “We want to 
send a message to other local 
law-enforcement agencies,” 
says Tom. “There is a price 
to pay.” : 

If you or someone you 
know has fought back against 
censorship, let us know. Write 
to “Fighting Back,” c/o 
Penthouse magazine, 1965 
Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
10023-5965.O+-q 
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“How did your match with McEnroe go?” 
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REMEMBER 


BY ERNEST VOLKMAN 


We Germans, who are the only 
people in the world who have a 
decent attitude towards animals, 
will also assume a decent attitude 
towards these human animals.— 
Heinrich Himmler, 1943 


It had rained the night before, 
one of those early-winter German 
rains heavy with the threat of 
greater and 


more terrible History shows that whenever 
Germany is united and 

strong, war has resulted. Too 
many Germans today 

are trying to forget that fact. 


storms to 
come. That 
morning, 
drawn by the 
illusion that 
deep drafts of 


the chill air would be beneficial to 
their health, many of the people 
of Munich thronged the streets. 
Even the old war criminal seemed 
invigorated as he strolled among 
the crowds in one of the main 
shopping districts. 

“One should always take 
advantage of such weather,” he 
announced in formal German, as 
if he were ad- 
dressing a 
university 
lecture hall of 
students. “A 
good dose of 
such air, a 
quick stroll, 
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and you have all you require for good 
health.” With that, he slightly increased 
his step and walked on. 

Suddenly, he stopped, and for a mo- 
ment, his mind seemed to wander as a 
slight tic began in the left side of his 
face. Oblivious to the bustle around 
him, he appeared to be distracted by 
something, an image or sound that had 
abruptly recalled a powerful memory. 

A while later, by the time the old man 
had finished his third brandy in a dim 
corner of a local bar, his German had 
shifted to the more relaxed colloquial. 
His focus of conversation had also 
shifted, from chatter about the prob- 
lems of an old-age pensioner living in 
an expensive city like Munich to some 
of the “dark memories,” as he put it, 
that periodically preyed on him. 

“You promise not to use my real 
name?” he asked in a whisper. “My 
wife, bless her, does not know anything 
to this day; I've never told her.” 

Comfortable with the promise of an- 
onymity, “Fritz” —as we'll call him here— 
armed himself with another brandy and 
took himself back in time, to a summer 
night in 1941. Then a 20-year-old pri- 
vate in a German Army artillery obser- 
vation unit, Fritz was among the first 
troops slashing through Russian-occu- 
pied Poland in the assault Hitler had 
code-named Barbarossa. 

On the night of July 1, at a small 
farm near the town of Bialystok in north- 
eastern Poland near the Soviet border, 
Fritz and two comrades encountered 
three young Polish women. He claims 
that today he is not certain exactly how 
it happened, but Fritz concedes that he 
and the two other soldiers raped the 
three women. 

“Sweetest cunt | ever had,” Fritz now 
recalls, suddenly remembering the one 
thing that apparently remains most viv- 
idly intact in his old man’s memories. 
“| fucked that Polish bitch for two 
hours.” Suddenly aware that that sen- 
timent might make him look bad, he hast- 
ily added, “Of course, | was young 
then, and the atmosphere, | shall tell 
you, was different then. You know, we 
were supposed to hate the Poles, treat 
them like shit.” 

In the larger context of World War II 
and such horrors as Auschwitz, it may 
seem pointless to bother with an old 
man and his memories of some nearly 
forgotten incident on a Polish farm; yet 
there is much to heed in this crime of 
war. Indeed, it will serve to tell us a 
great deal about Fritz, his fellow 
Germans, and the modern nation of 
Germany. 

To begin with, it is important to un- 
derstand that Fritz was not being mere- 
ly sardonic when he repeatedly referred 
to himself in conversations as “the war 
criminal.” That may seem an absurd 
thing to say in a nation that produced 
Adolf Hitler, Heinrich Himmler, and 
Adolf Eichmann, but Fritz is quite right: 
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According to his country, he was in 
fact charged and punished as a war 
criminal. 

He was found guilty by an agency 
neither he nor most other Germans had 


‘ever heard of (and still haven't): the 


Wehrmacht-Untersuchungsstelle ftir Ver- 
letzungen des Vélkerrechts (Armed 
Forces Bureau for the Investigation of 
War Crimes). Created three days after 
World War II began, it was empowered 
to investigate any and all crimes against 
humanity, whether committed by Ger- 
man forces or their enemies. The bu- 
reau was staffed by some of the finest 
legal minds in Germany, and many of 
its judges and investigators later be- 
came the legal establishment of West 
Germany. 

After the three rape victims went to 
the local German commander and com- 
plained about Fritz and his comrades, 
the bureau solemnly carried out a ma- 
jor investigation with a thorough zeal- 


® 


Although officially regarded 
as a bunch of crack- 
pots, the neo-Nazi movement 
continues to attract 
growing strength across the 
entire German political 
spectrum. 


me 


ousness for which the German legal 
mind is noted. Fritz found himself inter- 
rogated by a battery of ex-civilian pros- 
ecutors, followed by investigations by 
the army medical inspector, what 
seemed to be endless sworn deposi- 
tions by all the parties concerned, and 
field investigations by bureau members. 

“You would've thought,” Fritz recalls 
many years later, “| had tried to kill 
Hitler. Finally, you know, | couldn't 
stand it anymore. So | told them yes, | 
did it.” For that admission, Fritz was giv- 
en a “lenient” sentence of a year at 
hard labor in a military prison, followed 
by assignment to a punishment battal- 
ion on the Eastern Front. He somehow 
survived the experience to work as a mi- 


nor West German government function- 


ary and, ultimately, earned a comfort- 
able retirement. 

But while the war-crimes bureau was 
preoccupied with what happened on a 
Polish farm that July, at almost the very 
same time, only a few miles away, a 
much more terrible crime was taking 
place. On the night of July 1, 1941, sur- 
rounded by his black-uniformed entou- 
rage, Reichsfuhrer Heinrich Himmler him- 


self arrived in Bialystok to survey the 
town’s 36,000 terrified Jews. Later, at 
dinner, Himmler was informed that al- 
though the SS had locked up 3,000 
Jews in the town’s synagogue and 
burned them to death a few days earli- 
er, the remaining ones were insufficient- 
ly subservient. 

Himmler paused in mid-bite of his 
food. “Shoot 2,000 Jewish males be- 
tween the ages of 17 and 45,” he calm- 
ly ordered the man sitting beside him, 
Erich Bach-Zalewski, SS commander in 
Central Russia. Himmler resumed his 
meal as Bach-Zalewski rushed out to 
round up the victims. 

That was only the beginning of a night- 
mare. Bialystok’s Jewish quarter was 
converted into a ghetto enclosed in 
barbed wire, where the town’s surviv- 
ing Jews were forced into slave labor 
in German-run factories. Their respite 
from death was only temporary: In Feb- 
ruary 1943, Himmler ordered that all 
Jews of Bialystok be exterminated as 
part of the Final Solution. Some of the 
Jews fought back as the SS troops 
rounded them up, hurling sulfuric acid 
at men armed with flamethrowers and 
tanks, but the end result was inevitable. 

By August, all the Jews had been tak- 
en to the gas chambers of Treblinka, 
the death camp with the false facade 
of a provincial railroad station, complete 
with gaily colored billboards, ticket win- 
dows marked by signs that read 
CLOSED, and a small orchestra playing 
on the platform. Their bodies were 
burned, and what was once one of East- 
ern Europe's most vibrant Jewish com- 
munities disappeared forever. 

There was no investigation of this 
crime by the Armed Forces Bureau for 
the Investigation of War Crimes. It com- 
piled a small mountain of documents 
investigating the rape case involving 
Fritz and his comrades, but spent not 
a minute investigating what happened 
at Bialystok—a crime of which thou- 
sands of Germans were aware, since 
the SS killers had made no attempt to 
hide it. 

How was it possible for the war- 
crimes bureau to overlook the crimes of 
Bialystok—and Treblinka and Ausch- 
witz and a lengthy catalog of other 
such crimes, the worst in human his- 
tory? Because it decided that the bu- 
reau’s mandate covered only “war 
crimes,” which it defined as crimes in- 
volving military personnel. Crimes com- 
mitted by the SS and the Gestapo 
were considered “civilian-crimes,” and 
therefore beyond the bureau's scope. 
Moreover, the bureau's lawyers con- 
cluded that since it had not been “offi- 
cially informed” that Germany was 
slaughtering Jews by the millions, the 
bureau did not know it happened. 

It was that kind of thinking that led 
the bureau in 1944 to charge two Ger- 
man soldiers with extorting money 
from Jews hiding in southern France, a 
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In Europe, there is an important dining tradition: 
starting the meal with an aperitif. The best-known and 
best-loved aperitif in the world is CAMPARI, which 
began it all in Italy in 1860. Campari — a unique blend 
of fruits, spices and herbs — has a distinctive taste, 
which perfectly balances bitter and sweet. It appeals 
to all the senses from its intriguingly complex taste 


to its beautiful ruby-red color. Campari cleanses and 
refreshes the palate, enhancing the flavors of food 
and wine that follow. Light and flavorful, Campari is 
the perfect choice to enhance any social or business 
occasion. Enjoy with a splash of soda, with orange 
juice, or on the rocks with a slice of orange, and 
celebrate “the Spirit of Italy”. 


ROAD WARRIOR 


otorcycles are like sex— 
there are some habits that you just don’t want to break!" So begins 
Diana Van Laar, who was our December 1990 Pet of the Month. 
“Americans have a fascination with the image of a rebel on a bike, 
and—like most Europeans—| didn’t understand it. But now I’m 
happy that my horizons were broadened. | think my tastes have 
always been down-to-earth, and this is no different. I'll take a 

motorcycle over a limo any day!” 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY PHILIP MOND 
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The Dutch- 
born- 
and-bred 
Diana is 
proof that 
not all 
easy riders 
are men 
...and not 
all women 
ride side- 
saddle. 
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“| like to be a passenger sometimes, but 
there’s nothing like learning to ride a 
bike by yourself,” Diana says, adding 
with a wicked smile, “There's something 
about all that power between my legs 
that really gets my motor going!” 


“iat Hi 


Diana 

keeps her 
36-23-36 
figure in 
shape 

with another 
unusual 
pastime: kick 
boxing. 

“It's more fun 
than going 
to an 
aerobics 
class.” 


Seemed 


as 


“Some people think this is a change of image for me,” Diana 

says with a laugh, “but that just goes to show that they don’t 

know the rea/ me. Anyone who's seen me in the kick-boxing 

ring knows that I’m more than just a pretty face.” Judging by 
these pictures, a lot more.Ot— 
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mr A AMUSIC 
FANTASY TRIP 10 
NEW YORK CITY 
STARTING WITH A 
WELCOME BY A 
PENTHOUSE PET. 


ENTER THE DRUM 
“RHYTHM OF NEW YORK” 
SWEEPSTAKES 


Drum Handrolling Tobacco wants you to 
win a.3 day/2 night weekend trip to New 
York City, the music capitol of the world, 
where you and your guest will enjoy top 
music events tailored to your own rhythm. 
A Penthouse Pet will personally greet and 
present you with your tickets. Trip in- 
cludes round-trip air fare, accommoda- 
tions and admissions for you and your 
guest. There will also be 100 Runner- 
up Prize Winners who will receive Drum 
t-shirts. 

To enter, complete the entry form or hand 
print your name, address, zip code, date of 
birth and rhythm preference (jazz, rock, blues, 
classical, countrywestem) on a 3” x 5” piece 
of paper. Mail entries to: Drum “Rhythm”, 
Box 696, Gibbstown, NJ 08027. Entries 
must be received by 8/31/92. 

C Everyone can be a winner. Please 
check this box to receive a FREE sam- 
ple of Drum Handrolling Tobacco 

| certify that | am atleast 21 years of age or 
older. If | have requested a free sample of 
Drum Handrolling Tobacco, | further certify 
that | am a smoker and consent to receiv- 
ing free Drum Handrolling Tobacco, cou- 
pons, premiums, or offers in the mail. | 
understand that giving false information in 
order to accept these offers may consti- 
tute a violation of the law. Offer not availa- 
ble to minors and void where prohibited. 


NAME 

DATE OF BIRTH 
ADDRESS 

CITY 
SIGNATURE 

My Own Rhythm Is: 
——JAZZ BLUES -—COUNTRY/WESTERN 


——ROCK — CLASSICAL 


No purchase necessary. Winners will be selected by 9/30/92. Open 
to residents of the contiguous U.S., 21 or older. Void where prohib- 
ited or restricted. Odds of winning determined by number of en- 
tries received. Prizes values: Grand Prize/max. $2,000; Runner-up 
Prizes/$10. Total prize value $3,000. Taxes are winner's responsibil 
ity. For Grand Prize winner's name, send self-addressed stamped 
envelope to: Drum Winners, Box 726, Gibbstown, NJ 08027 after 
8/31/92. For complete rules, send self-addressed stamped enve- 
lope to: Drum Rules, c/o Penthouse Magazine, Dept. RP 1965 
Broadway, New York, NY 10023 by 7/15/92. 


(required) 
STATE ZIP 


(required) 
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‘judgment the bureau concluded was 


necessary because “the German rep- 
utation has thereby suffered.” 

Reputation? Months earlier, in the 
very same area, Adolf Eichmann’s 
thugs had rounded up 6,000 Jews and 
shipped them off to Auschwitz—a 
crime the bureau did not recognize be- 
cause Eichmann had not “officially in- 
formed” it that he was about to commit 
such a crime. A year later, while Ger- 
many collapsed, the war-crimes bureau 
was still at work investigating such 
things as soldiers stealing food. Mean- 
while, the first Russian troops were en- 
tering the gates of Auschwitz, confront- 
ing a nightmare for which not even life 
under Stalin had prepared them. 

The story of the German war-crimes 
bureau represents an extraordinary my- 
opia, among the more astonishing ex- 
amples in a nation noted for historical 
myopia about its most infamous period, 
the Third Reich. And among the inheri- 
tors of the Third Reich in the new Ger- 
many, there are some very disturbing 
echoes. 

This is a matter of some conse- 
quence, for the Germans now stand on 
the edge of what may be their greatest 
century. United for the first time in near- 
ly a half-century are a people whose na- 
tionhood was achieved very late, who 
had three empires destroyed, who 
were regarded during much of this cen- 
tury as the world’s pariahs, and who 
have been alternately hated, admired, 
and feared. 

With some reason, much of the 
world is uneasy about a newly resur- 
gent Germany. The historical fact is 
that whenever the Germans are unified 
and strong—1871, 1914, 1939—war 
has resulted. 

History also reminds us that united 
Germans traditionally become en- 
snared by a recurring obsession of 
Weltmacht oder Niedergang (world pow- 
er or downfall), an obsession that 
means a strong, upright, cautious peo- 
ple, when given uniforms, suddenly be- 
come power-mad, brutal barbarians. 
(No one who believes that Hitler's meg- 
alomania was an aberration in German 
history should forget that Kaiser Wilhelm 
Il once announced, with due solemnity, 
that he was conferring the rank of gen- 


eral in the German Army on God. God's” 


reaction to this presumed promotion is 
unknown.) 

It is often argued in Germany today 
that, history notwithstanding, the nation 
that makes so many people uneasy has 
changed forever. But the terrible histo- 
ry cannot be papered over with the 
kind of symbols modern German gov- 
ernments take such delight in advertis- 
ing to the world. No Polish-German bor- 
der agreement, no highly publicized 


interfaith service, no public ceremonies 
of redemption and regret, no ringing 
speeches of German politicians, can ob- 
scure the growing sense that perhaps 
not much has changed at all. 

A visitor to Germany today—at least 
the western part of it—encounters a gen- 
eral atmosphere of contented prosper- 
ity. The place fairly hums with it: Every- 
where there are pedestrian shopping 
malls, neat, spotlessly clean monu- 
ments to consumerism. People look pros- 
perous, and it appears that almost 
everyone is outfitted in the latest fash- 
ions and electronic toys. Even the Ger- 
mans who pedal along the rigidly 
enforced bicycle lanes have the appear- 
ance of affluent suburbanites. Indeed, 
the entire country seems to have the 
look of a wealthy American suburb, an 
impression underscored by the luxury 
cars with smoked-glass windows that 
dominate parking spaces. 

The transformation of the country 
since 1945 is nothing short of remark- 
able. Many Germans call that year die 
Stunde Null (zero hour), no exaggera- 
tion for a shattered country with 20 mil- 
lion homeless, seven million dead, 55 
percent of all males born in 1924 dead 
or wounded, and an economy that had 
hit rock bottom (in the winter of 1945, 
there were only 70 overcoats among 
the 330,000 residents of Stuttgart). 

And yet, the great economic miracle 
that transformed this basket case 
came with a price. Sometimes called by 
Germans “the great forgetting,” the pro- 
cess began in 1945. It amounted to cre- 
ating a secure, prosperous state that 
would not be encumbered by such mat- 
ters as confronting the past for fear 
that it would slow the relentless path to- 
ward full economic recovery. The 
Third Reich and other dark periods of 
German history were eliminated from 
public debate, and school textbooks 
were written as though Hitler and the 
Third Reich never existed. Very few of 
the millions of Germans who voted for 
Hitler in 1932 could seem to remember 
casting those votes. The entire Nazi era 
was regarded as an aberration in Ger- 
man history, an accident caused by a 
fanatic whose Austrian origins were un- 
failingly emphasized. 

The great myopia was aided by 
Cold War politics, for the Allied powers 
and Germany’s first postwar chancel- 
lor, Konrad Adenauer, saw Germany as 
the great bulwark against the westward 
march of Soviet Communism (a distinct 
echo of Hitler’s claim of the Third 
Reich as Western civilization’s bulwark 
against Bolshevism). To that end, Ger- 
many’s immediate past was an incon- 
venience to be overridden by an offi- 
cial policy of disinterest in prosecuting 
Nazi war criminals, and the inclusion of 
thousands of former Nazi officials in the 
government. 

As usual, the Germans have a word 
for it: Vergangenheitsbewéaltigung (rough- 
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The Best Things i 
are Still Made 
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Drum. Your Own 


Surprisingly 
Mild. 


After divorcing her 
husband—imprisoned 
televangelist Jim Bak- 
ker—Tammy Faye 
Bakker reportedly be- 
gan a relationship 
with a married man 
who was described 
as a “family friend.” 
The man’s wife said, 
“Any man who would 
want Tammy Faye is 
not the man for me.” 


The bungalow in the 
Brentwood section of 
Los Angeles that 
Marilyn Monroe pur- 
chased shortly before 
her death (she was 
found dead of an ap- 
parent suicide in the 
house in 1963) has 
been put on the mar- 
ket by its present 
owner. Asking price: 
$2.3 million. 


A Los Angeles 
gang member 
was arrested at 
an airport after 
trying to smug- 
gle a gun 
aboard a plane. 
Police said he 
attempted to 
outsmart a metal 
detector by dabbing 


| the gun with mayon- 


naise, placing it be- 
tween two slices of 
bread, and then put- 
ting the “sandwich” 
inside a box contain- 
ing a videocassette 
of the Walt Disney 
movie Dumbo. 


A representative of a 
gun collector—who 
spent $220,000 to 
purchase the pistol 
Jack Ruby used to 
shoot presidential as- 
sassin Lee Harvey 
Oswald—carried the 
gun onto the grounds 
of the U.S. Capitol. 
Police on duty 
promptly arrested him 
for carrying an unli- 
censed pistol. A judge 
will decide whether the 
gun will be destroyed. 


Following the 
death of a South 
Carolina man who 
had been receiving 
food stamps, 
relatives received 
a letter from the 
local social-services 
department ad- 
dressed to the dead 
man that read: “Your 
food stamps will be 
stopped effective 
March 1992 because 
we received notice 
that you passed away. 
May God bless you. 
You may reapply if 
there is a change in 
your circumstances.” 


A St. Louis prosecutor, 
known for his zealous 
crusades against 
pornography and 
prostitution, was ar- 
rested for soliciting a 
prostitute after being 
caught in the very kind 
of sting operation he 
had encouraged. 


A firm that copies 
documents for law- 
yers at the U.S. Bank- 
ruptcy Court (the na- 
tion’s busiest) went 
bankrupt. 


Although Michael 
Jackson has signed a 
$10 million deal to en- 
dorse Pepsi-Cola, he 
is actually convinced 
that he’s allergic to 
the drink, and he sips 
colored water in 
Pepsi commercials. 
That insight comes 
from Jackson's friend, 
child actor Macaulay 
Culkin, of Home 
Alone, who has 
signed a deal to en- 
dorse Sprite. Culkin 
admitted that he 


Asked to explain why 
Bono, lead singer of 
the rock group U2, 
felt compelled to strip 
naked in a London 
restaurant while being 
interviewed by a jour- 
nalist, a spokesman 
for the group said, 
“The writer was so 
unimaginative, so fro- 
zen, so unloose, that 
Bono thought it would 
be a good idea to 
take his clothes off. 
And there wasn't 
much of a reaction.” 


doesn't like Sprite 


very much but 
added, “money is 


money.” 


Harvard University 
turned down a re- 
quest by a condom 
manufacturer for 
rights to market 
condoms imprinted 
with the university's 
insignia. 


Drug addicts in Ma- 
laysia, suffering dur- 
ing an acute short- 
age of heroin and 
marijuana, have sub- 
stituted for the 
drugs by obtaining 
highs from sniffing 
the methane and 
other natural gases 
that emanate from 
fresh cow excre- 
ment. The addicts 
trail the cows wait- 
ing for them to def- 
ecate, then put 
a coconut shell 
over the feces 
and sniff the gas 
through a hole 
in the top of the shell. 


... South Carolina 
Senator Ernest Hol- 
lings, who told work- 
ers at a roller-bearing 
plant during a cam- 
paign stop that they 
should “draw a mush- 
room cloud and put 
underneath it: ‘Made 
in America by lazy 
and illiterate Ameri- 
cans and tested in 
Japan.” Hollings 
denied that he was 
Japan-bashing. 


OUR IMELDA MARCOS 
CLOTHESHORSE AWARD 10... 


... actress Julia Roberts, who told a 
magazine interviewer: “I just dress so |’m 
not naked when | go shopping.” 


To the mortification of 
the State Department, 
a poster produced by 
the department to 
commemorate Na- 
tional Women's His- 
tory Month—featuring 
portraits of 42 “prom- 
inent American wom- 
en’—included a 
drawing of Ethel Ros- 
enberg, who was con- 
victed and executed 
in 1953 on espionage 
charges involving 


New York City Transit 
Authority officials 
conceded that they 
hire convicted crimi- 
nals, but they prefer 
to call their ex-convict 
employees by such 
politically correct 
terms as “criminally 
challenged,” “legally 
impaired,” or “people 
of alternative 
conviction 
status.” 


Johnny Frank Garret, 
a convicted murderer 
executed by lethal in- 
jection in Alabama, 
proffered the follow- 
ing last words: “I'd 
like to thank my fam- 
ily for loving me and 
taking care of me. 
And the rest of the 
world can kiss my 


” = 
ass. t 


Reacting to the con- 
troversy over the 
movie The Lover, 
which reportedly 
contains scenes of 
actual sexual inter- 
course between its 
two leading actors, a 
spokeswoman for 
MGM explained, “It is 
very erotic, but it is 
not erotica.” 


the theft of atomic- 
bomb secrets. 


A group of horse 
lovers in California 
has banded together 
to form an organi- 
zation to massage 
horses as a means 
of improving their 
“ability to make aware 
choices.” Among other 
things, the group rec-- 
ommends a system of 
treatment that in- 
cludes massaging a 
horse's mouth, and a 
technique described 
as “playing piano” on 
the horse's tongue. 


The Miss U.S.A. pag- 
eant was won by 


Shannon La Rhea 
Marketic, whose ac- 
complishments in- 
cluded this answer to 
a question about 
what kind of man she 
would like to marry: 
“One who has mas- 
tered the art of 
monogamy.” 


Investment adviser 
Steven D. Wymer 
was included in Nel- 
son Publications’ list 
of “100 best money 
managers.” Shortly 
after the list was pub- 
lished, Wymer was in- 
dicted on 30 counts 
of securities fraud. 
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MEDICAL 
GENOCIDE 


PART 25 


BY GARY NULL 


Nuclear power doesn’t 
need a Hiroshima or Chernoby| to kill. 
Low-level radiation from 
atomic-bomb testing and power plants 
has already murdered 
some nine million Americans. 


PAINTINGS BY MARSHALL ARISMAN 
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When it comes to nuclear power, peo- 
ple tend to fear the worst-case scenar- 
io—a large-scale, Chernobyl-type 
meltdown that spews high-level doses 
of radiation across thousands of miles. 
But recent evidence shows that the dan- 
gers of nuclear power may be much 
more insidious—and far more danger- 
ous—than even such a tragic accident 
suggests. By one estimate, the low- 
level radiation caused by atomic-weap- 
ons testing and nuclear power plants 
has claimed the lives of some nine mil- 
lion Americans over the years and 
harmed countless others. 

Granted, most scientists did not un- 
derstand the full impact of low-level ra- 
diation when nuclear power got its 
start. Early studies of Hiroshima and Na- 
gasaki survivors showed that high 
doses of radiation from bomb blasts 
could cause severe health problems, 
put until recently, scientists assumed 
that small doses of radioactive fallout 
would do little harm. Today statistics 
show that low-level radiation may have 
done far more damage over the years 
than previously thought. That means the 
continued operation of civilian nuclear 
reactors may do irreversible harm to fu- 
ture generations. 

As early as 1943, nearly half a cen- 
tury ago, nuclear scientists Enrico Fer- 
mi, Robert Oppenheimer, and Edward 
Teller recognized the lethal nature of 
low-level radiation from atmospheric con- 


According to documents discovered 
in recent years, the government has 
intentionally exposed people to radi- 
ation without their knowledge and se- 
cretly released tremendous amounts 
of radiation into the atmosphere dur- 
ing the bomb-testing years. 

In the forties, fifties, and sixties, 
220,000 American servicemen were 
exposed to radiation from atmospher- 
ic bomb tests. To date, approximate- 
ly 9,600 of these victims have filed 
claims against the government for 
their injuries. The United States has, 
for the most part, denied any responsi- 
bility. 

Nineteen thousand pages of docu- 
ments obtained under the Freedom of 
Information Act, for example, reveal 
that the Hanford Nuclear Reservation 
poured thousands of curies of radioac- 
tive iodine into the air between 1944 
and 1955—both deliberately and acci- 
dentally. Officials at the plant were 
aware that workers and the public 
were being exposed to poientially 
harmful levels of radiation and chose 
not to inform them. 

Hanford radiation specialists also 
revealed that millions of curies of radia- 
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tamination. According to Deadly Deceit: 
Low-Level Radiation, High-Level Cover- 
Up, by Jay M. Gould and Benjamin A. 
Goldman (published in 1991 by Four 
Walls Eight Windows), these scientists 
were reported to speculate that if we 
could not develop an atomic bomb in 
time, it would still be possible to kill mil- 
lions of Germans by dumping strontium 
90—which concentrates “dangerously 
and irretrievably” in human bone mar- 
row—over the German landmass. 
Their reasoning was based on animal 
experiments, the results of which re- 
mained classified until 1969. 

By 1958 two of the world’s greatest 
scientists—Linus Pauling and Andrei 
Sakharov, inventor of the Soviet hydro- 
gen bomb—warned that the ingestion 
of bomb-test fission products would 
cause harm to millions of hormonal and 
immune systems. Pauling won his sec- 
ond Nobel Prize for a book predicting 
that the 150 megatons of explosive pow- 
er released by 1958 would produce one 
million seriously defective children and 
an equal number of fetal and neonatal 
deaths. 

In his recently published memoirs, 
Sakharov describes how after the suc- 
cess of his first hydrogen-bomb test, 
and with the results of similar animal 
tests, he worried so much about the bi- 
ological consequences of nuclear test- 
ing that he calculated that every 50 
megatons of explosive power would 


THE RADIATION COVER-UP 


tion—enough to build several atom- 
ic bombs—were routinely dumped 
into the Columbia River. This infor- 
mation contradicted the govern- 
ment’s standard line about the 
safety of the plant. The state of Wash- 
ington has since estimated that 
20,000 babies born in the region be- 
tween 1944 and 1960 are at risk of 
developing disease, according to a 
4990 New York Times article. One vic- 
tim, 43-year-old Tom Bailie, grew up 
near the Hanford Nuclear Reserva- 
tion. He commented, “Without our 
consent, without our knowledge, 
this was done to us. It sounds like 
something done in Russia, but it was 
done here. We want to know why 
they placed children like me on the 
front lines of the Cold War.” 

In another instance, records from 
the Rocky Flats nuclear weapons 
plant in Colorado—which was oper- 
ated until 1975 by the Dow Chemi- 
cal Company—indicate that some 
workers absorbed so much plutoni- 
um that the chromosomes of their 
blood cells became deformed; 13 
workers have died of cancer. From 
1975 to 1989, the Rockwell Interna- 


violations of the Resource Conserva- 
tion and Recovery Act. 


than half of the U.S. government's 


were exposed to radiation. The most 
famous of these cases took place in 


accelerate the deaths of 500,000 to one 
million persons worldwide. 

By 1962 Rachel Carson wrote in the 
prophetic Silent Spring that the sudden 
emergence of massive amounts of ion- 
izing radiation could make other toxic 
chemicals even more dangerous. 

The nuclear powers chose to ignore 
these warnings, and between 1945 and 
1963, they released into the atmo- 
sphere fission products equivalent to 
the explosion of 40,000 Hiroshima 
bombs. The United States alone—with 
the explosion of 124 atomic and hydro- 
gen bombs in Nevada in the 1950s and 
early 1960s—accounted for about one- 
third of this huge total. As a result, ev- 
ery part of the continent was showered 
with radioactive iodine, cesium, stron- 
tium, and other radionuclides known 
from animal studies to be lethal when 
ingested. 

The true impact of this orgy of 
atmospheric bomb testing was recent- 
ly revealed by a Canadian pediatrician, 
Dr. R. K. Whyte, in an article published 
in the prestigious British Medical Jour- 
nal of February 8, 1992. Dr. Whyte 
noted that such bomb tests appeared 
to be the only possible explanation for 
an excess of some 320,000 infant 
deaths he found in the United States 
and the United Kingdom in the 1950s 
and 1960s. 

While Dr. Whyte did not ask what hap- 


pened to those babies who survived 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 146 


tional Corporation operated the plant 
in much the same manner, and has 
recently paid an $18.5 million fine for 


Meanwhile, the Savannah River 
plant in South Carolina released near- 
ly one million curies of radioactive 
tritium—a key element in modern ther- 
monuclear weapons—into the atmo- 
sphere. The plant—then operated by 
DuPont and now by Westinghouse— 
is presently storing more than a mil- 
lion curies of nuclear waste, more 


inventory, According to Deadly De- 
ceit, it is considered to be one of the 
most radioactive places on earth. 
The United States is now buckling 
under the sheer weight of the evi- 
dence against it and paying out-of- 
court settlements to people who 


Fernald, Ohio, where the government 
essentially admitted to leaving sever- 
al thousand pounds of radioactive 
uranium—some of which ended up in 
people's backyards and drinking wa- 
ter—to pollute the atmosphere. Ot 


. Bounds 


Penthouse takes a jab at boxing, 
a swing at baseball, and a hold 
on wrestling, as America’s 
favorite sports degenerate into 
crime and scandal. 


No-Holds-Barred 


The World Wrestling Federation is under siege as accounts of violence, drugs, and 


sex crimes threaten to destroy the “sport’s” integrity. 


he night clerk called for help. 
When police broke through the 
motel-room door at the Howard 
Johnson Motor Lodge outside 
of Syracuse, New York, they 
found 250-pound pro wrestler 
Jimmy Snuka in his underwear, 
standing over a screaming woman. “Let 
her put her clothes on,” Snuka demanded, 
and then he came at them. It took nine 
cops and two police dogs to subdue the 
‘wrestler. 

Four months later, Snuka was at a 
different motel with the same woman. 
Paramedics arrived at the George 
Washington Motor Lodge in Whitehall, 
Pennsylvania, and rushed semiconscious 
23-year-old Nancy Argentino to the 
Lehigh Valley Hospital Center, where she 
died two hours later from a fractured 
skull. 

Snuka had an explanation. He said they 
had been drinking beer in the car on their 
way to Whitehall that day, and they 
stopped alongside the road to urinate 
behind some bushes. On their way back to 
the car, Snuka said, the woman slipped 
and hit her head on a guardrail. “Where 
was this?” an investigator asked. 

“JT don’t know,” Snuka said. “She was 
driving.” 

This was 1983. The case is still open. 


Summer draws near, but in southern 
Connecticut, a chill wind blows. Titan 
Tower, the steely headquarters of the 
World Wrestling Federation once every 
bit as imposing as its name, now shivers 
along East Main Street in Stamford like an 
ice cube about to melt into the earth. 

The W.W.F. is under siege. Former 
wrestlers and other employees—dozens of 
them afraid to speak until now—are 
stepping up with ghastly accounts of 
violence, drug free-for-alls, sexual 
harassment, pedophilia, and rape: 

“T’m taking a shower after one of my 
first days on the job,” says wrestler Billy 
Jack Haynes, “and this W.W.F. executive 
sneaks up behind me and jams his finger 


up my ass—I mean, literally up my ass 
hole. Homosexuality in the dressing room 
is blatant. If you drop the soap, you have 
to look left, right, and behind you before 
you bend down to pick it up.” 

“We’re flying to Minnesota,” says 
wrestler Superstar Billy Graham, “and 
Hulk Hogan, who is sitting across from 
me, pours out a pile of cocaine onto a 
mirror. He offers me some but I decline. 


“Superfly” 
Jimmy 
Snuka and 
Hulk Hogan 
are two 
tarnished 
kings of 

a crumbling 
empire. 


by JEFF SAVAGE 


‘Yeah, that’s smart,’ he says. ‘Coke is a 
tough habit to break.’ Then he proceeds to 
shove three lines up his nose.” 

“1’m driving from Albuquerque to 
Amarillo,” says wrestler Barry Orton, 
“and the wrestling boss is in the passenger 
seat, and he keeps begging to suck me. I 
tell him that I’m not that way, that I’m not 
interested. But he won’t let up. Every 20 


minutes or so, he starts up again: ‘Oh, let 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 164 


Ring 
Worms 


The sweet science 


of boxing is a racket 
without rules, a hustler’s 
paradise of fraud and 


favoritism. 


by JACK NEWFIELD 


eff Merritt was Don King’s 
first fighter. He was known as 
Candy Slim, and he had an 
atomic punch. I had seen him 
knock out Ernie Terrell in one 
round in Madison Square 
Garden in the mid-1970s. He 
was a man with a future. 

I saw him again in Las Vegas in March 
1991. He was homeless, barefoot, and 
disheveled, panhandling in the lobby of 
the Mirage hotel. Candy Slim was ranting 
incoherently, some of it about what Don 
King had done to him. A hotel security 
guard said Merritt was now a crack addict 
who often came to the hotel to beg for 
change when the fight crowd was in town. 
Now he could only look back. 

In March 1992 Don King’s last fighter, 
Mike Tyson, also made a rambling speech, 
as he was being sentenced to prison for 
rape. Tyson’s speech to the judge evaded 
responsibility for what he had done, 
minimizing the crime by saying the 
victim’s ribs had not been broken, nor her 
eyes blackened. 

He, too, once had a limitless future. But 
Tyson’s life and career had gone into 
decline once he had joined King’s camp 
and abandoned all his old friends. 

This past May King’s chief financial 
aide, Joe Maffia, revealed in an affidavit 
how the promoter had allegedly ripped off 
his greatest fighter for millions of dollars. 
Among other abuses, Maffia charged that 
King used $20,000 of Tyson’s purses to 
build flagpoles for his house, another 
$52,000 allegedly went to King’s daughter 
for being president of the “Mike Tyson 


Don King and Mike Tyson ... Johnny Bratton and Johnny Saxton ... Mark 
Gastineau ... all cursed by the brutality of an outlaw sport. 


Fan Club,” and a cool million, Maffia 
said, went to Tyson’s opponent, Razor 
Ruddock, for rights to promote Ruddock’s 
future fights. He said King even charged 
Tyson for the maid service in a corporate 
apartment in Manhattan, a house in Las 
Vegas, and an apartment in Los Angeles. 
You would think that that would be a 
wake-up call to Tyson. Wrong. From his 
Indiana prison cell, he issued a hand- 
written press release. After swearing his 
allegiance to King, he added, “Joe Maffia 
has no right whatsoever discussing my 
business with anyone. . . . The only people 
doing me harm and holding me unjustly is 
this [sic] United States justice system.” 


The tragedies of Merritt and Tyson are the 
norm in boxing’s history of sad endings. 
They are not the first fighters to be 
exploited, and they won’t be the last. 


It is almost a coincidence that both of 
these gladiators were chattels of Don 
King’s, because King did not invent the 
brutal squalor of boxing. He was in high 
school when sports columnist Jimmy 
Cannon called boxing “the red-light 
district of sports.” 

Cannon was referring to gangsters like 
Frankie Carbo, the madam who ran the 
whorehouse of pugilism during the 1950s. 

The problem is that boxing is still an 
outlaw sport. There is no regulation, no 
ethics, no union, no pension plan, and no 
structure. Boxing is like eighteenth- 
century piracy, or like the 1980s’ junk- 
bond business. It is the only sport without 
a national commissioner to enforce 
integrity and standards. 

Fighters box under fake names. 
Promoters lie about fighters’ win-loss 
records. Judges can be picked by the 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 180 


Night Games 


The police investigation into spring-training 


extracurricular activity in Port St. Lucie, Florida, 


uncovered a porn-film fantasyland. 


oward the end of the month- 
long investigation into charges 
that three New York Mets 
gang-raped a Manhattan 
architect last year in Port St. 
Lucie, Florida, Police 
Lieutenant Scott Bartal asked 
Rick Wilson, his chief investigator, to 
leave the room. The two cops had brought 
the 31-year-old accuser back to Florida for 
a final round of questioning because they 
found inconsistencies in her story. What 
Bartal had to say could prejudice Wilson’s 
thinking in the curious rape case brought 
against Mets star pitcher Dwight “Doc” 
Gooden, 27 (married with three children), 


by LINDA MARX 


outfielder Vince Coleman, 30 (married 
with two sons), and outfielder Daryl 
Boston, 29 (single). 

“You know,” he told the petite, blue- 
eyed blonde, “there’s no question in my 
mind, okay, I believe there was an event 
that occurred. I believe you were affected 
in some way by that event. But I’ve got a 
lot of problems with your story.” 

Without recommending prosecution, the 
Port St. Lucie police investigators turned 
their case file—which included interviews 
with more than 50 witnesses—over to 
Bruce Colton, the Florida state attorney 
for the 19th district. This was one year 
after the alleged incident occurred. 


New York Mets stars Dwight Gooden, Daryl Boston, and Vince Coleman found 
themselves accused of a brutal gang rape. 


Ironically, that was the same night that 
Patricia Bowman, of nearby Jupiter, 
Florida, said she was raped by Dr. 
William Kennedy Smith in Palm Beach. 
(Yes, there was a full moon.) 

A week later, Colton announced that his 
office would “decline prosecution” 
because of a lack of evidence and the 
woman’s year-long delay in filing a 
complaint with police. The emotionally 
stressed woman told police that she didn’t 
realize she was the victim of rape until 
four days after the incident, and that she 
never went to a hospital for a rape 
examination. All she had from the night in 
question was her white dress, adorned 
with big blue flowers and a semen stain. 
Her two sworn statements omitted 
information that she had told cops in a 
phone conversation last November: that 
Gooden offered her an autographed 
picture shortly after the incident, and that 
she kissed both Coleman and Boston 
good-night before she left the scene. 
During the same November phone 
conversation, the woman said she was the 
girlfriend of Mets pitcher David Cone. In 
later statements, she admitted that she had 
met Cone during spring training in Port St. 
Lucie, and that she had had only a couple 
of dates with him. 

Moreover, the woman was given a voice- 
stress test by police, and was considered 
“consistently deceptive” when asked if 
she was forced to have sex without her 
consent and if she was forced to enter 
Gooden’s bedroom against her will. 

Though the three baseball stars declined 
to give statements to the police, each 
passed a polygraph test that indicated that 
some sex acts took place, but that they 
were consensual. Gooden’s blood sample 
for DNA (genetic fingerprints) matched 
the semen stain on the accuser’s dress. 

Through her attorney, Bernard 
Dempsey—a former federal prosecutor 
who also represented George Steinbrenner 
of the New York Yankees—the woman 
expressed “disappointment,” yet was 
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New! 9 key secrets to betting football 
(How the pros make money in Las Vegas) 


By Mort Olshan 
Publisher, The Gold Sheet 


Maybe you’ve met the type. He doesn’t 
have any radical theories, magical luck or 
psychic insights. But he picks football win- 
ners so consistently it’s positively weird. 

You just know the guy has a secret. 

And he does. Except the winners I’ve 
known in 36 years of handicapping don’t 
have just one secret--they have nine. 

For the first time I’ve put all these key 
traits together in a booklet I call,“Profile of 
a Winner.” [’ll send it to you free of charge 
with your 1992 subscription to The Gold 
Sheet, America’s No. 1 Football Handicap- 
ping Publication. 

No, I haven’t turned psychologist on 
you. But winners tend to think alike. And 
from studying successful handicappers I’ve 
isolated nine definite steps winners usually 
take before they make their plays. (More 
about that in a moment.) 

The plain fact is...by combining such 
“winning behavior” with the solid informa- 
tion I give you each week in The Gold Sheet, 
you'll have an extra edge this football season. 


Money-Making Margin 

I pack each issue with statistics and up- 
dates that mean the difference between mak- 
ing money, or losing it. 

But--I’m the first to admit that handicap- 
ping football games is not an exact science. 
There are at least a hundred different ways a 
game can be won or lost. So why worry about 
things you can’tcontrol? Instead, I go for the 
hard edges that turn the percentages in your 
favor. I dig out the hidden facts that really 
make a difference. Then I put together every 
last statistic, trend, precedent and psycho- 
logical factor I can find. And finally, I mix in 
my gut instinct from 36 years of publishing 
The Gold Sheet. 


Hot Inside Information 

This “attention to detail” has made us 
the most respected handicapping service in 
America. We give you an in-depth analysis 
and prediction for every major college and 
pro game played every week...a special re- 
, port on injuries and key personnel...hexes, 
grudges and statistical factors...college and 
pro Power Ratings...the most accurate 
pointspread logs in the country...original 
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articles and views on handicapping... and 
“Key Releases,” the five top-rated plays 
each week. 

You get up-to-the-minute information 
you can’t find anywhere else, even if you 
have the time to look for it. 

Could I do this alone? No way. I have 
some of the top handicapping pros in 
America on my staff, a nationally-respected 
Advisory Board, analysts, statisticians, and 
scouts all over the country. 


Free “Winners Profile” 

All of us go to work for you every week 
in The Gold Sheet. And by subscribing for 
the 1992 season, you get “Profile of a Win- 
ner,” too. I’m ready to send this third 
annual football “White Paper” to you free 
of charge. 

In “Profile,” you’ll discover exactly what 
you're up against when you challenge the 
Las Vegas oddsmakers...you’lllearn the five 
truly revealing statistics that identify the 
strengths and weaknesses of a team...why 
winning handicappers learn more from a 
team’s schedule than from its scores...the 
seven key “categories” that will give you a 
high-percentage play...why you should 
“comparison shop” for the best odds...the 
top 10 handicapping mistakes...and why cel- 
ebrating a big win may be the worst mistake 
of all. 

When yousee the pros win consistently, 
it’s never by accident. It’s because they’re 
playing by a different set of rules--rules you 
can make your own by reading “Profile of A 
Winner” from The Gold Sheet. 


Free 1991 Recap, Too! 

The combination of this new “White 
Paper” and The Gold Sheet in your hand 
every week will make you an educated 
player, pure and simple. At least, you’ll 
have an honest shot. 

But I’ll do even more. If I receive your 
full season subscription on or before Friday, 
August 28, I'll also send you, at my expense, 
our new “1991 Football Highlights.” 

This invaluable little document gives 
you the scores and pointspread results of 
every major college and pro game from 
1991. It’s jammed with information includ- 
ing consensus Las Vegas pointspreads, 
schedules and final College and Pro Power 


THE GOLD SHEET 


America’s No. 1 Football Handicapping Service 


Ratings. It’s vital background for the 1992 
season and a handy supplement to your 
"“Handicapper’s Pointspread Notebook." 
Nowhere are two ways tomakesmarter 
plays in 1992: 
(OPTION 1) Use the coupon or call the 
free 800 number to order your season sub- 
scription to The Gold Sheet for $110. You'll 
get 22 issues packed with articles, facts and 
stats, PLUS “Profile of a Winner.” If you 
order by August 28, I’ll also rush you the 
“1991 Football Highlights,” free. 
(OPTION 2) If you’d like to read my “Pro- 
file of a Winner” White Paper before de- 
ciding to subscribe to The Gold Sheet, I'll 
send it to you for $5. Just mail the coupon 
TODAY--or call us at 1-800-798-4653, Ext. 
1156. 
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comforted that she had “told the 
truth.” Although prominent criminal law- 
yers believe a civil suit against the 
three Mets would be futile because 
there’s no corroboration and a strong 
indication of consensual sex, Bernard 
Dempsey hasn't ruled it out. 

“If they file a civil suit, we will coun- 
tersue,” declares Stephen Zucker, who 
represents Daryl Boston. “This woman 
came to the dugout the day after she 
said she was raped, and waved and 
smiled at Daryl. Meanwhile, all three ball- 
players were shocked by her allega- 
tions and have been greatly damaged.” 

The woman—an obsessive body- 
builder and the model for a sculpture 
of a woman climbing a rock face that’s 
displayed in the front window of the Equi- 
nox Health Club in Manhattan—made 
her allegations shortly after Mike Tyson 
was found guilty of raping Desiree Wash- 
ington. Friends said the woman was en- 
ergized and optimistic about the con- 
viction because she had been “glued 
to the tube” during another highly pub- 
licized case—Patty Bowman's unsuc- 
cessful rape trial against William Ken- 
nedy Smith. 

The publicity from the woman’s 
charges against the Mets exploded in 
the middle of a passionate national de- 
bate about sexual harassment and 
date rape. That same month, three wom- 
en filed suit against Dave Cone—who 
will earn $4.25 million this year. They ac- 
cused Cone of exposing himself and 
masturbating in front of them in the 
bull pen of Shea Stadium. Debra Hittel- 
man, Joan Twohie, and Phyllis DeLu- 
cia’s $8.1 million lawsuit also contends 
that a partially naked Cone hopped in- 
to bed with Hittelman and Twohie 
three years ago in Montreal, and that 
the oft-idolized pitcher cursed at all 
three woman last year at Shea. 

Joe Ficarrota, Gooden’s lawyer, is in- 
censed over what he calls “false accu- 
sations” against his client, who is 
known as the “golden boy of New York 
sports” and who also kicked a coke hab- 
it. He believes the accuser’s name 
should be made public, since no crim- 
inal charges will be filed. While there is 
no law requiring that her identity con- 
tinue to be protected, her friends, fam- 
ily, and members of the media are do- 
ing so. 

And for that, the accuser should 
raise her biceps in thanks. The follow- 
ing story, with excerpts from the 450- 
page police file, including her own 
sworn statements, plus an exclusive ac- 
count of the three Mets’ side of the sto- 
ry, reads like the narrative of a porno 
film that would put Long Dong Silver out 
to pasture. 


Jupiter and Port St. Lucie (“Mets City”), 
Florida 

March 1-11, 1991 

The accuser’s grandmother died in 
1989 and left her and her older brother 
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$15,000 each in cash, assorted stocks 
and bonds, and a $165,000 holiday 
home in exclusive Jupiter Inlet Colony, 
a waterfront community 45 minutes 
south of Port St. Lucie. Most houses are 
upscale, ranging from $200,000 to $1 
million in value. 

The accuser’s modest white ranch 
house with a pastel green door is locat- 
ed a block from Perry Como’s estate 
and near Tammy Wynette’s, one of the 
nicest in the conservative subdivision. 
A neighbor, who believes the young 
woman comes down only once or 
twice a year, said her grandmother was 
a “real character” who had taught Per- 
ry Como how to fish for pompano. 

A part-time barmaid on Manhattan's 
tony Upper West Side, the accuser has 
a degree in architecture from Pratt In- 
stitute and often calls herself an interi- 
or designer. She has worked as an ar- 
chitect in Manhattan and Southampton, 
and has designed hospitals. This talent 


® 


Lisa hiked down her skirt 
and started to 
masturbate. Then she took 
her finger and tried 
to put it in Cone’s mouth. 
“| was so horny, 
| jerked off,” she told police. 


. 


enabled her to design a two-car garage 
for the small Jupiter house. 

For the first of two trips to Jupiter 
that month, the woman brought along 
two gal pals—Jane Kenyon, a bank ex- 
ecutive, and Lisa Durfee, an unem- 
ployed artist and waitress whom she 
had met in 1990 while playing Frisbee 
in Central Park, On March 1 they arrived 
in Jupiter to relax, sunbathe, and fre- 
quent singles night spots, a common 
practice in South Florida. When Lisa, a 
die-hard Mets fan, learned that spring 
training was only 45 minutes away, she 
asked her friend to attend a practice 
game at St. Lucie West's Thomas 
White Stadium, the Mets’ home away 
from home. The accuser later denied be- 
ing a “Baseball Annie” or sports group- 
ie, but she told her friend, “Yeah, sure, 
okay!” 

On March 5 the three women drove 
the accuser’s 1967 white Volkswagen 
Beetle to an exhibition game—big- 
time entertainment in this community of 
65,000 retirees and Mets fans. In fact, 
since the Mets began training in Port St. 
Lucie in 1988, the townspeople have 
been on one long honeymoon with the 


team: Most fans are so smitten with 
what the players do on the field, they 
don’t care what transpires when 
they're off. Since spring training adds 
from $7 million to $20 million to the com- 
munity coffers each season, Port St. Lu- 
cie dwellers are very supportive of the 
team members and their families. 

Always at the dugout are groups of 
Baseball Annies, horny women from 14 
to 40 years old who form the vortex 
where sex and sports connect or col- 
lide, depending on the liaison. (Annies 
were immortalized by actress Susan Sa- 
randon in the film Bull Durham.) 
Dressed in short shorts, tiny tops, and 
high heels, with piles of sprayed blond 
hair, the Annies stop at nothing to get 
close to the players. Any player will do. 
(If nothing happens at the field, the 
girls stake out the local jock bars, hop- 
ing the guys will get drunk enough to 
hit on them.) 

The day after the accuser and her 
friends went to a game, Jane had to 
leave for New York. So Lisa—who 
buys box seats for Mets games and 
knows all of them by name—and the ac- 
cuser—who doesn’t attend games and 
knows none of them by name—drove 
back to the stadium and took pictures 
from the front-row bleachers. 

Compared to most of the local yo- 
kels, Lisa and the accuser looked like 
movie stars. Pitcher Ron Darling, a 
Yale graduate who once dated Brooke 
Shields, noticed the two attractive, well- 
tanned, butterscotch blondes while 
Lisa was trying to get Dave Magadan 
to come over and autograph her base- 
ball. Darling pointed them out to his bud- 
dies during batting practice. David 
Cone, the handsome, blue-eyed pitch- 
er, signed both girls’ baseballs and 
made plans to meet them after the ex- 
hibition game. “They were very recep- 
tive,” he said. 

At about 2 P.M. the girls waited for 
Cone in the parking lot, then they fol- 
lowed him back to his rental home in 
the country-club section of St. Lucie 
West, a planned-unit community flank- 
ing the stadium. “Cone mentioned play- 
ing golf or swimming, but he had to 
pitch the next morning, so we just 
went back to his house to barbecue on 
his outdoor grill,” Lisa recalls. “I! really 
connected with him at the park, and | 
had hoped it would be me and Dave 
and whoever with her, which turned out 
to be Ron Darling.” 

The new friends were drinking beer 
within a half hour after arriving at 
Cone’s place. Then Lisa enticed Cone 
into the pool by taking off her blouse 
and exposing what the accuser later 
called “big breasts.” “Before any of us 
were really hanging out together,” Lisa 
describes easily, “| was skinny-dipping 
and having sex with Dave in the swim- 
ming pool and the Jacuzzi.... It was 
like my little seduction thing with my fa- 
vorite baseball player.” 
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| was at a birthday party a couple 
of years ago with a guest who was 
arecent émigré from the Soviet 
Union living in Hackensack, New 
Jersey. He is a chemical engineer 
with a doctorate in biochemistry, a 
major achiever who was going to 


become a professor at a leading 
university and a consultant to 
industry. And he was saying that 
his favorite radio program was 
Howard Stern in the morning. 


His wife was furious. She is a 
child psychologist, an author, and 
she hated Howard with a passion. 
Steam came out of her nostrils as 
she described the disgusting 
things he had said. The biochemist 
shrugged. “I think he’s funny.” 

“He likes it because in Russia 
they couldn't do those things. Such 
aman would be shot, put away in 
the salt mines,” she explained. 

Howard Stern—that living mon- 
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ument to free speech, who will some- 
day be on Mount Rushmore with such 
other big heads as Lincoln, Washing- 
ton, and Roosevelt—has divided thou- 
sands of homes. He is the most be- 
loved and most despised in America 
today. Men usually love him; women 
hate him. It’s hard to have no opinion 
about this amazing media phenome- 
non, a radio and TV star who is in the 
air as often as fluorocarbons (six days 
a week, between his weekday morning 
radio show and his syndicated Satur- 
day night TV show). 

For years | had studied the contro- 
versy as the media critic of a New York 
newspaper, which could not even print 
what he regularly said on the radio. 
After much consideration of all the posi- 
tives and negatives, | came to a ratio- 
nal opinion: Nuke him. 

| first started writing about this dis- 
gusting fellow in 1985, at a crucial mo- 
ment in his career. “The thud you 
could hear in broadcasting yesterday, 
even without a radio, was Howard 
Stern’s body landing,” began one of my 
cheerful essays the day Howard was 
thrown out on his mike, fired by WNBC 
Radio management, an event that 
caused more controversy in New York 
than the disarmament talks, a nuclear 
winter, and the end of the world. 

Believing in the old American princi- 
ple of kicking a man on his way down, 
| explained that | was not a frequent lis- 
tener of Howard's afternoon drive-time 
show, where he had been a legend in 
his own mind. But that didn’t prevent 
me from saying the man was a dirt bag. 
There was nothing clever about him; he 
was simply offensive. He specialized in 
insulting all religions, races, and ethnic 
groups; homosexuals and heterosexu- 
als; his audience; telephone callers; his 
enemies and friends. And not only 
that, he needed a haircut. 

Somehow Howard got back on the ra- 
dio without me—he was hired by Infini- 
ty Broadcasting Corporation as the morn- 
ing man on the New York City classic- 
rock station K-Rock. And then an amaz- 
ing thing happened one morning two 
years later. | noticed that | liked How- 
ard Stern. 

| actually started to look forward to 
Howard's dial-a-date, especially when 
he had lesbians on. (“So Jennifer, 
what's your cup size? Are you wearing 
crotchless panties? Who’s your favor- 
ite actor—Charlie the Tuna, Dick Van 
Dyke, or Butch Cassidy?”) 

Howard often walked a dental-floss 
line between split-a-gut-hysterical hu- 
mor and morally offensive, bad, yech. 
One must be able to tolerate and for- 
give, rather than lash out when he over- 
steps moral boundaries and goes up to 
his nose in slime and occasionally even 
goes under, glub glub. 

This outrageous person is the man 
whose syndicated Saturday night TV 
show often outdraws “Saturday Night 
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Dead” in 52 markets, and whose four- 
hour radio show is heard by four mil- 
lion listeners as far away as Los Ange- 
les, an event comparable to the arrival 
of Balboa. His once local radio show is 
now in five cities and will soon be com- 
ing to a radio in your town (“You might 
as well start writing hate letters to the 
F.C.C. now,” he explained on a TV 
show. “Be the first one to report How- 
ard, even before he gets to your 
town.”) 

When Penthouse asked me to do a 
profile of this loose cannon of the air- 
waves, all | could think of was the 
abuse to my reputation as a journalist. 

He hates to be interviewed, as any- 
one knows who has heard him on his 
radio show ridiculing the many attempts 
people have made to do so. Still, | 
wanted to talk to: him anyway. It only 
took five months until these two giants 
of broadcasting could get their sched- 
ules jelling for my exclusive interview. 


* 


There is no subject 
he won't talk about, from 
the skid marks on 
his underwear to his secret 
desire for his wife to 
have a lesbian relationship. 


2 


Was | wrong. Howard Stern is some 
strange duck. 

In person, Howard Stern is not the 
foul-mouthed imbecile he can be on the 
air. It's just an act, one that he began 
using in his early days as a disc jockey 
in Hartford, Detroit, and Washington. It 
set him apart from the other 48,000 
D.J.s and talk-show hosts. How many 
ways can you spin a record and say, 
“Here’s Duran Duran” (then) or “They 
Might Be Giants” (now)? 

It's not easy to talk to him. He lives 
in a secret hideaway, a bunker in Nas- 
sau County, Long Island, the location 
of which | won't reveal because of all 
the crazies waiting to get their hands 
around his ostrich neck. He wakes up 
at 4 A.M. and is driven into the radio stu- 
dio at Infinity Broadcasting’s headquar- 
ters on Madison Avenue, where he 
talks continuously for four-plus hours, in- 
terrupted occasionally by assorted 
guests and phone calls and the silky 
laughter and words of Robin Quivers, 
the former trauma-center nurse/journal- 
ist and resident sane one on his radio 
and TV shows. Then he meets with pro- 
ducer Gary Dell’Abate, writers Fred Nor- 


ris and Jackie “the Joke Man” Martling, 
and various producers and writers of 
the TV show. By 3 PM. he is driven 
back to a life that would impress the fa- 
ther superior of a Trappist monastery for 
the silence-impaired. 

Stern, whose salary is estimated at 
$1.5 million, lives very quietly with his 
wife, Alison, a clinical social worker (she 
has a master's in social work)—whom 
he met when they were both students 
at Boston University in the 1970s—and 
their two children. He eats a dinner of 
healthy salads. Then he settles back 
and watches TV like any normal person. 

Others may lead more exciting lives 
as celebrities than Howard. But he has 
a richer public-fantasy life that he talks 
about all the time. He is a by-product 
of the electronic revolution. Stern uses 
his radio show—and, to a lesser de- 
gree, his TV show—to expose himself 
on a mega-scale that would impress 
Freud. 

There is no subject he won't talk 
about, from the skid marks on his un- 
derwear to his wife’s and his fear that 
he has a small penis. He will tell you 
about his secret desire for his wife to 
have a lesbian relationship. (“Kiss San- 
dra,” he told Alison on his TV roast, mak- 
ing a match with Sandra Bernhard. “I’m 
horny. Loosen up, honey.”) 

He is a psycho-chondriac, a person 
who talks incessantly about his mental 
health, real or imagined. He thinks, for 
example, he has this problem of a 
small penis. And he has even set up a 
foundation to help those afflicted with 
S.P.S. (small penis syndrome). And you 
don't know if he is joking or not... 
about his penis. 

It works for him to confess. There is 
always a segment of the audience that 
either has similar problems or thinks it 
does, which is the same thing. 

What Howard says on the air is ba- 
sically true. “He exaggerates,” as his 
mother, Ray Stern, explains. Exagger- 
ation is an essential tool of humor. So 
is minimization. 

So when -he says he suffers from 
small penis syndrome, is a member of 
a penal colony, or whatever, | tend to 
believe him, without being the investiga- 
tive journalist that | am. So maybe he 
exaggerates a little. When he says, for 
example, that he masturbates every 
weeknight so he can get to sleep to be 
able to work the next day, it's probably 
only four nights. 

He is a dedicated workaholic. 

“There is very little time to go out,” 
he explained at the studio the day we 
finally had our summit meeting. “| am 
always working, and on weekends you 
are so blasted from being the life of the 
party in life—see, as a kid growing up, 
| was never the life of any party; no one 
paid any attention to me. And being on 
radio and TV certainly gets my rocks off 
when | have all of this tremendous at- 
tention paid to me by what | am saying 
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“Well . . . if there is other intelligent life in the universe, 
I'd say they’re very, very angry.” 


and what | am doing. By the time | get 
home, | just want to decompress. You 
know, you have a weekend and that’s 
it. So | love to stay home. 

“| hate being bothered. | built an of- 
fice in my house. My secretary has an 
office and | have an office. So |’m just 
in that office all the time, writing all week- 
end. And | see the wife and the kids 
and that's it. | don’t understand how peo- 
ple have fun going out. If | go to a par- 
ty, it's just not fun for me. Sitting there 
having a meaningless conversation, talk- 
ing to some guy | don’t know, is 
bullshit, a conversation about the Mets 
or something. | just don't enjoy it. Be- 
cause all week | get conversations, con- 
stant talk. It is enough already with the 
talking.” 


Howard was such a sweet, innocent 
child when he was growing up reading 
my column on Long Island. Where did 
he go wrong? 

Was it in college, when he did a bit 
for the Boston University radio station 
entitled ‘Godzilla Goes to Harlem,” 
which got him fired, a career move he 
was to duplicate in every job he got, in 
Hartford, Detroit, Washington, and at 
WNBC Radio in New York? Getting 
fired works for Howard better than for 
most of us. The uproar (“People don’t 
want boring radio anymore”) boosts him 
to the next higher pay level. Someday 
it will be taught at business schools as 
the Howard Principle. 


THIS 1S Your 
ISRAIN 
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Or was it as a boy growing up in 
Roosevelt, which became a heavily 
black community, Eddie Murphy’s 
hometown? Howard was the token 
white in his school. They beat him reg- 
ularly, like a gong. Still, some of his 
best friends were black. 

Or as a ten year old, doing dirty mario- 
nette shows for his friends, starring his 
hero, the puppet Jerry Mahoney? He 
was a teenage show-biz geek. 

Or when he got his own TV show, ful- 
filling a dream? 

The first day | met him, he was re- 
turning exhausted from having another 
fight with WWOR-TV, where he tapes 
the syndicated “Howard Stern Show.” 
Throwing a fit is Howard's second fa- 
vorite indoor sport, next to watching TV. 
His fights with management are as pe- 
riodic as turning the transmitter on at 
Channel 9, located in the heart of beau- 
tiful downtown Secaucus, New Jersey, 
next to the outlet malls. 

Management had shut the lights off 
on Howard's weekly taping the night be- 
fore with five minutes still to go. “What 
a place,” Howard was saying. “| don't 
know how much more of this | can 
take.” 

The management of Channel 9 had 
first come to Howard in the summer of 
1986. When it began in the rerun sea- 
son of 1990, there were only supposed 
to be four shows. They were poorly pro- 
duced, done on what Howard called 
“no money.” But Channel 9 loved the 


ratings. They had never been in syndi- 
cation before, and they were excited 
that other stations were buying it. 

The show was a hard sell. Howard 
had a reputation that frightened gener- 
al managers. “The guy in Toledo had a 
picture of me with horns. In Hartford 
one station canceled. The general man- 
ager couldn't handle the Lesbian Dat- 
ing Game. In an hour they had another 
station, they tell me,” Howard said. 

The show had just been taken off the 
air in Boston the week | saw him. “Now 
if | can get 150 other stations to take it 
off,” he explained, ‘I'll be free of the al- 
batross.” He keeps saying he doesn't 
want to do the show anymore, but | 
don't believe him. 

Fifty-five percent of the country, ac- 
cording to the new syndicator, All-Amer- 
ican Television, now see the show. The 
other 45 percent either have their 
tongues hanging out or they don't 
know what they're missing. 

I's a completely unique show in TV 
history. “Look,” Howard was explaining, 
“I'm not the handsomest person on TV. 
Who the fuck needs another Maury 
Povich show, starring Howard Stern? It’s 
supposed to be an alternative.” 

What other show would start off with 
crack journalist “Stuttering John” Melen- 
dez asking celebrity Mike Wallace, 
“How is it a man of 70 years old still has 
pimples?”. 

Who else would have a “Spokesmod- 
el of the Year Pageant” (November 16, 
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1991), featuring spokesmodels named “Absolutely vile,” Howard said. have the same parents. But oddly 


J.J. (86D), Chelsea (33B), Lisa (34C), 
| Veronica (36D), and Pamela (42D)? 
“One of their breasts costs more than 
the whole show,” Howard observed 
while doing his Bob Barker “Miss Amer- 
ica” impression. The judges included 
hunk Mason Reese. 

Contestants were to be judged by 
such criteria as talent. “In ten seconds,” 
explained Howard, “show us your tal- 
ent.” One balanced a fruit bowl on her 
head, another blew bubbles, a third ate 
cherries with whipped cream, while Rob- 
in was giving interesting facts about con- 
testants (“average age they lost their vir- 
ginity, 15.89 ... average bra size, C 
minus ... combined S.A.T. scores, 
832"). 

Contestants also answered questions 
(the educational-TV side of the show). 
“What would you do to stop air pollu- 
tion?” for example. “Very good," How- 
ard said of one reply. “She used five 
complete words.” 

What made this show memorable in 
broadcasting history was that before 
the envelope with the winners’ names 
was delivered by Gary Dell’Abate on a 
horse, Howard announced, “$500 to any- 
body who takes off their top!” Veroni- 
ca (36D) won the bonus prize. “What's 
the matter with the rest of you?” How- 
ard said as the pink bar went up across 
Veronica's chest on the screen. “You 
got gold in there?” 


| told him he had to keep on going 
with the show. Who else would do a 
Bob Hope interview in a Bob Hope 
mask (which Hope didn't recognize as 
himself) and say, “If I’m out of line, 
stop me.” Howard said he didn’t want 
to get involved in the question of 
Hope's will, “But who are you leaving 
your kidneys to?” The juxtaposition of 
the two of them doing a straight inter- 
view was right out of Feyerdau’s theater 
of the absurd. 

“Vile,” Howard said. 

And then there was “Black Folks 
With White Features ... the show that 
axes the question, Is you black or is you 
white?. . . Hosted by the man with less- 
than-prominent African features, How- 
ard Washington Stern.” Stern was wear- 
ing a big hat with an X (as well as an 
X on his chest), which, as the host ex- 
plained, stood for “Xtra-crispy.” How- 
ard the host said, “Yes, many of us do 
not wear our race on our sleeves. Yes, 
I’m a black man born to two black par- 
ents, and yet | can pass for white.” 

“There are other people who have 
the same problem as me. Kim Basing- 
er looks white, but she’s black. And 
George Takei, Sulu of ‘Star Trek.’ ” The 
dialogue continued: 

Robin: “And now for the real shock. 
| am Howard Washington's biological 
sister.” 

Howard: “That's right, Robin. We 


“We got a confession! | guess this means the system works!” 
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enough, you have full African features, 
as well as a full set of chocolate 
knockers.” 

To support his claim, Howard 
brought on his parents, Ted the janitor 
(from K-Rock), a very black guy, and 
Janie, the cleaning woman from NBC. 
And they hired a black dwarf to be his 
brother. Actually, his half brother. And 
then, without rehearsal, they brought 
out the night's major guest, “Sabrina Le 
Boff,” as Howard called her, from “The 
Cosby Show.” “Le Beauf,” Robin said. 

Howard talked to her about her 
work on “Cosby” with “Fellatio [sic] 
Rashad” and “all the ‘Cosby’ kids, who 
are so black they could have passed 
for Nigerian exchange students, and yet 
you could be an Ivory girl.” Howard 
Washington also outed Nick Nolte as 
black, and Ed Begley, uJr., too. 

“That was vile,” Howard said later. 

And then there was the famous 
“Star Trek” spoof, in which Howard 
played Captain James Kirk of the 
starship Enterprise, which was circling 
the planet of Lesbos in the Clitorian Gal- 
axy, a planet inhabited by very well- 
meaning but annoying lesbians. 

“You can see we are very literate 
here,” Howard explained. ‘Totally 
vile.” 

| should point out that Howard's fa- 
vorite adjective is vile. It means very 
good. What is beyond vile? Nothing. It's 
the highest honor, an expletive mean- 
ing “the most outrageous thing ever 
done,” at least until the next show. 

What are the most vile things they 
have ever done, | asked Howard and 
his producer Gary. They conducted a 
poll. The results: 

1. Made two women kiss on the Les- 
bian Dating Game. 

2. Dangled Cornish hens and potato 
chips on sticks in front of Richard Sim- 
mons and two of his “fat” guests. 

3. Stuttering John’s most outrageous 
questions, i.e., asking Ted Williams, 
“Did you ever fart in the catcher’s 
face?” 

4. Had a woman with no arms and 
legs demonstrate how she eats. 

5. Gay “Munsters” sketch. 

6. Locked Bob Geldof in the trunk of 
a car and made him perform. 

7. Had a woman strip to the Nation- 
al Anthem before a basketball game. 

8. During a Madonna parody, How- 
ard (as Madonna) lit his farts, and 
made two men kiss and go over to a 
burner and place their genitals on it. 

9. Had Vanna White on via satellite 
and told her his two guests in the stu- 
dio were Bruce Willis and Kristy Mc- 
Nichol. 

10. During a “Family Feud” sketch, 
pitted call girls against hookers. 

11. “What's My Secret” game show 
with Kitty Carlisle Hart and Arlene 
Francis. The secret: The woman was a 
lesbian beauty queen. 
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12. Christmas show featuring How- 
ard giving birth in a manger. 

There has never been stuff like this 
on late-night TV, even in the best “Sat- 
urday Night Live” days. But there is a 
love-hate relationship thing going on be- 
tween Howard and his TV masters, now 
called Pinelands, Inc. On the one 
hand, as Howard admits, “They have 
been awfully good about a lot of 
things. Most networks would not take a 
chance on me. Who the fuck is going 
to put this guy on TV? He won't take off 
his dark glasses. His fucking hair is too 
long. He’s way too skinny, way too hid- 
eous.” 

He keeps saying he doesn’t want to 
do the show anymore. He means it— 
especially near contract time this sum- 
mer. But he would no sooner lose the 
show than his penis, as smail as it may 
be. 

The TV show is validation to Howard. 
And he doesn't want to be doing just 
any TV show. Howard's great fear is for 
the show to be perceived as a cable- 
access show. He thinks that turns off 
the audience. Unfortunately, the bud- 
get at Channel 9 makes the show look 
tacky. 

His dream is to do the David Letter- 
man show—not with David, but with How- 
ard. His kind of thing on NBC’s money, 
with David’s look and sophistication, 
and Howard's outrageousness. Howard 
is amazed every time he sees the 12 
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writers run onstage when the Letterman 
show gets an Emmy. 

Howard’s show has a light staff— 
four writers and eight production peo- 
ple. It's, as they call it, “a lean, mean 
machine,” which, as Howard explains, 
is a euphemism for overworked. 

They meet once a week in a confer- 
ence room at the Universal Pictures 
building on Park Avenue, several 
blocks away from the radio studio. It’s 
usually a closed-door session. They nev- 
er let the Channel 9 executives in to 
hear what trouble is being hatched. 
“We don't clear anything,” Howard ex- 
plains. “They get stuck with it. After it’s 
over, they can argue.” 

| had the honor of sitting in at a writ- 
ing session. “I’m completely wasted 
from the show,” Howard explained, ar- 
riving in his usual work clothes—jeans, 
a black leather jacket, George Custer 
hairdo, and an attaché case. He is just 
back from a three-hour argument 
about such vital issues as the crack of 
a spokesmodel's ass. “Did | show too 
much cheek in the Fartman sketch last 
week?” 

Howard is really into production val- 
ues. It’s an obsession now. Radio is a 
medium that uses imagination. Some 
good sound effects; you just talk. You 
can easily imagine, for example, Robin 
without her clothes on. At least | can. 
TV is different. You can’t fake it. “It 
looks amateurish,” Howard explains, 


“unless you spend a million bucks.” 

The show looks like a big, sloppy 
mess. You’d never even think it has 
scripts. But it’s highly scripted. There is 
a lot of planning that goes into the slop- 
py mess. In order to maximize the spir- 
it and minimize the chaos of his life, 
Howard has hired a new producer, 
John Lollos—who once worked with 
Ernie Kovacs and who thinks Howard 
is the next Ernie Kovacs—to help organ- 
ize the mess. 

Howard reigns over a conference ta- 
ble as long as Sepulveda Boulevard, 
like King Howard and his knights, with 
his trusted Robin and radio producer 
Gary by his side. 

“What have we got?” he asks in the 
organized mayhem of the session, 
with his 12 people conspiring and per- 
spiring for King Howard before he 
takes his coach back to the 
bunker. 

“We've got Tawny Kitaen and Sally 
Kirkland,” Dan Forman, the line produc- 
er, says, “and Denise Miller.” 

“Who's she?” Howard asks. 

“The Kielbasa Queen.” 

“What does she do?” 

“She swallows kielbasa. She started 
out by swallowing her first hot dog. 
Then four hot dogs.” (‘‘Honey, you 
must have been great at barbecues,” 
Howard later said on the show.) “Her 
latest achievement is swallowing a 12- 
inch kielbasa.” 


“What else we got?” 

“There’s the Dr. Penis guy, who en- 
larges penises. Takes fat from some- 
place and it’s inserted into the penis. 
He’s willing to come on the show and 
demonstrate his operation.” 

“What agents turned us down this 
week?” Howard asks. Ellen, the book- 
er, reports, “George Hamilton ... 
Dana Plato.” 

“Why?” 

“She can’t take the mental abuse,” 
Ellen said. 

(The show pioneered the practice of 
running the excuses on-screen: “The fol- 
lowing stars refuse to appear on ‘The 
Howard Stern Show.’ Here are their 
agents’ reasons: Bill Cosby, ‘Not crazy 
about Howard.’ Sally Jessy Raphaél, 
‘Doesn't want to stoop to Howard 
Stern's level.’ Liz Taylor, ‘Sends regrets 
at this time. Her schedule is very 
hairy.’ ”) 

“Any ideas for Tawny Kitaen?” How- 
ard asks. 

“Yeah,” a writer says. “Who is she?” 

“She’s the new Loni Anderson on 
‘WKRP,’.” a production assistant says. 

“I think she’s real hot,’ Howard 
says. 

“Why does she want to do the 
show?” Fred Norris, a writer, asks sus- 
piciously. 

“Her P.R. people can’t understand it, 
either,” Ellen says. 

“Let's do the Juiceman sketch with 


her,” somebody says from behind a pas- 
trami sandwich. “Richard Bey [a Chan- 
nel 9 talk-show host] comes in and 
says, ‘I’m Juiceman.’ All the people wait- 
ing in the wings have cancer, cerebral 
palsy. We'll cure everybody. No. push- 
ing. Suddenly they're all transformed in- 
to Tawny Kitaens.” 

“Let Robin do Richard Bey,” Howard 
says. 

Jackie the Joke Man says, ‘What 
about doing something on JFK? That’s 
very hot now. Call it ‘Grassy Knoll.’ ” 

“How big was that kielbasa again?” 
Howard asks. 

“Twelve inches,” Dan Forman says. 
“And | don’t think she’s reached her po- 
tential.” 

“Let's get her on with Tawny and Sal- 
ly Kirkland, who'll do anything,” How- 
ard says, his hair flying in excitement. 
“Let's see how much kielbasa they can 
swallow.” 

“Three young actresses,” Jackie 
says. “Three of the hottest.actresses in 
the country. That’s the way to go.” 

“Could be funny,” Howard says. 

“They sit with you,” Fred Norris 
says, “either as Maury Povich—” 

“No, no, | think it's a Helen Stern,” 
Howard says (his favorite in his cast of 
stock characters: a transsexual talk- 
show hostess). They finally decide it’s 
a Larry King sketch. “They all have the 
potential to be future Mrs. Kings,” How- 
ard points out. “He hasn’t married any 


of them yet, has he?” (Tawny, have we 
been married yet?” he asked on the 
show.) 

“The penis guy doesn’t need a bit,” 
Lollos says. 

“Right,” Howard says. “That's a bit 
in itself.” 

“What about the penile-implant guy 
surrounded by girls in bikinis,” a pro- 
duction assistant says. 

“We can never have enough naked 
bodies,” Howard agrees. “What do we 
know about this doctor guy?” 

“Can we get away with graphics?” 
somebody asks. 

“You say this guy puts fat inside? He 
probably has an x-section diagram we 
can use,” the director says. “We're not 
going to have him do a demonstration 
of the operation?” ; 

“Why don’t we take a sausage and 
shoot fat into it?” another brainstormer 
says. 

“You know what's a funny gag?” How- 
ard asks. “I’m doing it as Geraldo. And 
| have a giant thing coming down my 
pants leg.” 

“The oldest joke in the book,” Jack- 
ie says. “Here’s one of the doctor's hap- 
py patients—in a wheelchair.” 

“Patients are willing to come on,” For- 
man says. “But they don’t want to be 
identified.” 

“Good, |'ll hold up a blue dot in front 
of their faces,” Gary says. 

They go back to the Kielbasa 
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Queen sketch. “The joke here,” Norris 
says, “is they all think they're serious ac- 
tresses, talking about serious roles and 
careers. All are taken with themselves. 
Sally is in this show, Tawny is in that se- 
ries. And what do you do, Miss Kielba- 
sa? All are deflated by the Kielbasa 
Queen as she does her stunt.” 

“It'll work," Howard says. 

And it does. ; 

So does the penis doctor bit, which 
they do as “Dr. Stern’s Amazing Sexu- 
al Discoveries,” which first told you 
about money-condom belts, stereo 
bras, and digital panties. “We all love 
the look of full genitals,” began How- 
ard at his most unctuous, introducing 
the real Dr. Ricardo Samitier, a cosmet- 
ic surgeon from Miami. A satisfied pa- 
tient came on to be interviewed, preced- 
ed by a crouching Gary holding a 
large blue dot on a stick. Under the dot, 
just to be safe, the patient is wearing a 
mask. “Did you have a micro-penis 
like me?” Dr. Stern asked, to a thunder- 
ous applause from the studio-audience 
machine. 

Letterman’s writers wouldn't fit in 
here. 

Fred Norris—who has been with 
Howard the longest, since the Hartford 
days in the late 1970s—and Jackie the 
Joke Man, “two of the best writers in the 
world,” according to Howard, are the 
twin screws propelling the show, 
which is anchored by Howard. At least 
one of the younger writers is from an- 
other planet. “UFO Marc” Berglass will 
be a genius someday, but right now he 
is the resident scapegoat. He is the one 
who had to get into the mud with the 
mud wrestlers. At the roast, food 
poured down on his head as he tried 
to read his speech. “Before | used to 
humiliate myself in front of ten people. 
Now that I’ve come to work here, | can 
do it before a nationwide audience. 
Thank you, Howard,” he said, wiping 
the food out of his eyes. 

“He's the only writer who never con- 
tributes anything to the show,” Howard 
says proudly. 

“The Howard Stern Show” is pioneer- 
ing a new look: sleazy but not totally 
tacky, with socially redeeming values. 
There are the spokesmodels, average 
girls-next-door in bikinis who hold up 
sponsors’ products—bottles of Snapple 
and the Brother P-Touch label-making 
machine—while being abused by the 
host: “Oops, I’m spilling the Snapple all 
over you... .” (as he pours the drink all 
over the girl). 

They do elaborate production num- 
bers that can be fun, with Howard in dis- 
guises. One small problem. Whether he 
is Merv Griffin, Bob Hope, Larry King, 
or William Shatner, they all look the 
same. Howard suggested in one show— 
after hauling out his makeup man for 
some degradation—that he wear 
name tags so we'd know who he is. 

And he is always lowering (or raising) 
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the level, going beyond the bounds of 
decency to the outer limits. Who else 
would do a sketch called “The Head In- 
jury Club for Men,” starring “film giant” 
guest Gary Busey, who looked mighty 
perplexed by the panel of members in 
wheelchairs—all of whom had had mo- 
torcycle injuries—with their heads 
wrapped in bandages with green 
Jell-O coming out as if from brain 
pans. Trés vile, even disgusting. 

One good thing Howard does is pro- 
vide employment for the handicapped 
who couldn’t get on any other TV 
show, like Fred the Elephant Boy; Ken- 
neth Keith Kallenbach, who blows 
smoke through his eyes (or thinks he 
does); Becky the mental patient; 
dwarfs, stutterers, epileptics—his 
show is like Lourdes. Howard also 
points with pride to Augusto, the home- 
less man the show found in the 
streets. They cleaned him up and got 
him a job in a car wash. (“Augusto 
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So Jennifer, are you 
wearing crotchless panties? 
Who's your favorite 
actor—Charlie the Tuna, 
Dick Van Dyke, 
or Butch Cassidy? 
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would have preferred to be president 
of IBM,” Stern told me.) 

The TV show is quietly spreading 
across the country, market by market. 
It stunned the broadcasting world on 
April 25, 1992, beating the network 
news and “Saturday Night Live's” first 
half hour by six share points in the New 
York market with its “Tribute to 
Breasts” show. 

His greatest achievement is still in ra- 
dio, however. Howard is very good on 
radio. He has spontaneity. He talks in- 
telligently nonstop without scripts, the 
best free-associator and ad-libber 
since Jean Shepherd. 

| told Howard about my friend Joe 
Muzio, who is a professor and the chair- 
man of the biology department at 
Kingsborough Community College, in 
New York City. He drives to work with 
Howard every morning, and sometimes 
he laughs so hard that he has to pull 
off to the side of the road. 

“Does that turn me on!” Howard 
says. “Since | was a little boy, | wanted 
to be on the radio, and | might have 
been five or six when | started, you 
know, talking in a tape recorder pretend- 


ing to be having my own show. And the 
image | always had of the typical listen- 
er was my father, because when | 
went to work with my father, we had 
this horrendous commute from Roose- 
velt to the city. We would be in the car 
in this fucking traffic, just sitting there, 
and we would wait for something to hap- 
pen on the radio. My father was not go- 
ing to sit there and talk to me—he had 
to listen to radio. 

“To me that is the greatest compli- 
ment. That is my vision, the average 
schlub who has to drive to work every 
day is trapped in the car. He wants to 
laugh at something on the radio so he 
doesn't give a fuck that he is commut- 
ing.” 

My favorite part of the radio show is 
the news. Robin says what happened 
the day before, and Howard comments 
on it. Robin is actually the spine of the 
radio show, the one who holds it all to- 
gether. She is the rock, the bridge that 
Howard—the bungee jumper of the air- 
waves—leaps off. 

Howard does a lot of media and 
show-biz celebrity-gossip reporting and 
commentary. He has the kind of ener- 
gy, zest, and instinct for the jugular 
that Joan Rivers used to have in the won- 
derful bad old days, before she 
started slobbering on guests. 

Howard tells it like it is. He has the 
courage to question the idolization of su- 
perstars. “When | first said the Magic 
Johnson stuff,” Howard recalled, 
“there was such an uproar, especially 
because it was our first week in L.A. 
and Magic is such a big hero there. | 
was just saying, you know, stop all this 
carrying on. The guy was a womanizer. 
‘Oh, he was not a womanizer. You don’t 
know that,’ they said. He was a wom- 
anizer. Maybe not compared to Wilt the 
Stilt, who slept with 22,000 women. No- 
body wanted to discuss it honestly. 
They wanted to somehow create a new 
past for this guy.” 

“Michael Landon?” 

“That guy has always blown my 
mind. That Michael Landon was 
treated with this reverence, that great 
family man and that great family show. 
He was a fucking guy. He ditched his 
wife, he abandoned adopted children, 
he married these new women, he’s a 
complete fuck. | mean, call a guy what 
he is. | feel bad when anybody dies of 
cancer, has a horrible death like that, 
dies young, although he wasn’t that 
young. I’m saying | felt bad about that, 
but don’t create this phony image of a 
guy. This guy was a real son of a 
bitch. ‘We've got to have family televi- 
sion.’ Well, fuck family television. | am 
a better family man than he ever was.” 

Howard gets involved in politics. He 
was an early Jerry Brown supporter. He 
said he didn’t want a political appoint- 
ment for delivering his four million lis- 
teners in Baltimore, Washington, Phila- 
delphia, et cetera. He only wanted to 
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write the inaugural address. (Later, How- 
ard dropped Brown because he 
wouldn't promise, if elected, to name 
Stern chairman of the Federal Commu- 
nications Commission.) 

But he is at his best for me with the 
news. It’s very refreshing to hear his 
slant. If you ask me, Howard should be 
on “The CBS Evening News Without 
Dan Rather.” 

Helped by Robin, of course. The 
bright, gorgeous, laughing newswoman 
is essential. Robin is the linchpin, the 
touchstone with reality. Without her, How- 
ard would be off the planet. Howard 
and Robin could be the Huntley and 
Brinkley of tomorrow. 

No matter who else does the news, 
it always sounds the same. Whatever is 
happening in the world, it’s all boiled 
down to the same five minutes. And 
that's the way it is. When Robin and How- 
ard do the news, it's different. 

While most of the people in broad- 
casting have the courage of their lack 
of convictions, Howard sticks to his 
guns in the most difficult, inflammatory 
situations. After a City College of New 
York basketball game-rap concert stam- 
pede in which several attendees were 
crushed to death, he blamed the kids 
who did the pushing to get in, when the 
official inquiry finally blamed everybody 
else in sight—City College administra- 
tion, the police, the promoters. 

“| don't give a fuck,” he explains. “A 
long time ago in my radio career, | de- 
cided I’m not going to hold anything 
back. | am just not going to think 
about it, because as soon as you start 
going, ‘Uh-oh, maybe | shouldn't do 
that...’ If | worried about the guys in 
L.A. finding me acceptable, you know, 
the powers that be; if | worry about get- 
ting a TV show like [L.A. disc jockeys] 
Mark and Brian, or worry about the 
WOR guys saying, ‘Hey, can you turn 
back a little? We can sell this a lot 
better\—| know as soon as | do that | 
won't be talking like a real guy on the 
street. 

“It is sad. As soon as you say some- 
thing that is a little way out, you see the 
shit that it causes. There is mass pan- 
ic. People cannot deal with the truth any- 
more, especially people in Hollywood. 
| see these infants on ‘Entertainment To- 
night’ and | want to throw up.” 

Robin will be reading a news item, 
and Howard will interrupt to make one 
of his outrageous phone calls. During 
the Gulf War, he distinguished himself 
as Fartman. Powered by a special mix- 
ture of navy beans and broccoli, as a 
biographical blurb reads, Fartman 
made his K-Rock debut in June 1988, 
when he phoned the Iranian consulate 
to explain that the commercial airliner 
that had been blown out of the sky by 
the U.S. military had been mistaken for 
a war plane. 

A year later, in his blazing style, K- 
Rock’s superhero called the Chinese 
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consulate to blast its government for its 
actions against Chinese college stu- 
dents. At the consulate, he reached an 
answering machine and proceeded to 
blast the Chinese government several 
times. To further this cause, Fartman 
called one of New York's largest toy 
stores and asked that they boycott the 
sale of Chinese checkers during the 
crisis. 

More recently, he came out of the 
sky when Iraq invaded Kuwait in August 
1990. After arriving at K-Rock studios, 
Fartman called Iraq’s embassy in Wash- 
ington to warn them that they had 24 
hours to get out of Kuwait or face the 
poots piper. On the other end of the 
phone was a woman who took notes 
while Fartman issued this warning: “We 
will kill all sheep and your men will 
have nothing to make love to.” After 
that little blast, the woman hung up. 

It's crazy out there and everybody is 
afraid to say so. Not Howard. 
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Howard arrived in 
jeans, black leather jacket, 
and an attaché case. He 
is just back from a three-hour 
argument about such 
vital issues as the crack of 
a spokesmodel’s ass. 
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What Howard is is a revolutionary, a 
guerrilla, a sheep in sheep's clothing. 
His radio show, especially, is a clandes- 
tine pirate station, spreading sedition all 
over radioland, getting them where 
they sit in traffic jams. 

His latest conquest is in the land of 
silk and money, La La Land, which be- 
gan getting the Stern show in July 1991. 
His show is Radio Free Los Angeles, 
beamed into the capital of culture, the 
center of everybody’s universe, which 
sets the taste for the rest of the coun- 
try and the world. What people in Los 
Angeles think goes into the shows and 
then into all the homes. 

“L.A. totally dominates the environ- 
ment,” Howard says. “L.A. is in your 
mind. The presence of L.A. is there 
through television and every other 
piece of crap that comes out. The 
same mentality is spreading every- 
where in the country.” 

Howard’s being in L.A., at last, is a 
propaganda weapon for bad, the first 
hope for change. More and more peo- 
ple are going to hear him. Howard's be- 
ing in L.A. means he finally has his fin- 
gers around the throat of culture. 


He is having an incredible effect on 
everybody in the land of the living 
dead. His audience started with all the 
intellectuals who went out there from 
New York. The kind of people who are 
listening to him now are on the cutting 
edge, the young TV executives, the 
ones who have the real power, who in 
their own lives want to be ahead of ev- 
erybody else, these guys who do all the 
crap on the air. Howard is hitting L.A. 
like a slap in the face. 

“There are aspects of it that frighten 
me, too,” Howard said. “Because I'm get- 
ting calls from people | shouldn't be ac- 
ceptable to. You know what | mean— 
now, all of a sudden, we're like L.A.’s 
new darling. You know, the other day, 
| mean, we got Albert Brooks calling in!” 

“The Mark and Brian Show” was the 
biggest thing in L.A. radio before How- 
ard. He can undermine the whole coun- 
try if this syndication keeps up. 

Some people are ahead of their 
time—by as much as five minutes. How- 
ard is right on time; in the right place 
as society is disintegrating. 

The problem with satire is that there 
is no establishment left to be stung. You 
can't make fun of the president or the 
pope. Everybody has learned how to 
take a joke. Stand-up comics had to go 
into dirty words and drug jokes. 

Howard is redoing the basics: sex, 
politics, religion. But he is doing it on 
radio, the last square establishment 
left, and on its evil, ugly twin sister, TV. 
Radio takes itself very seriously. Ninety- 
two stations fighting over the kind of mu- 
sic they play left the flanks and center 
open. Howard came in like a tank. 

The F.C.C. has been trying to sup- 
press Howard since 1986. They have 
managed in all these years to fine him 
$6,000 for his sins. And his bosses at 
the time, Infinity Broadcasting Corpora- 
tion, are still appealing. The F.C.C. is 
so macho in thinking it can curb How- 
ard. And so hopeless. It’s nothing to 
Howard, grist for his mill. 

Joan Rivers asked Howard, “Where 
do you want to be ten years from now?” 

“Off my TV show,” he said cheerful- 
ly. “It should be canceled, and I'll be 
sitting on a farm.” 

A few years back, Brandon Tartikoff 
called Stern “the future of TV.” That was 
easy for him to say. The then chief of 
programming at NBC went out and 
hired Mark and Brian for prime time, do- 
ing old Howard Stern-type stunts that 
worked better than Sominex. 

Forget the TV show—anybody can 
do that. Howard should become the 
next president of programming at NBC, 
replacing Warren Littlefield. Even bet- 
ter, he should be the censor, head of 
standards and practices. He should say 
what's decent and indecent, who and 
what gets on the air. TV would be live- 
lier. All of which he could do in his 
spare time, before going to bed to 
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Twenty-seven-year-old Seana Ryan has done her Irish forebears proud. 
; Who wouldn't be thrilled to claim our beautiful and intelligent September Pet 
of the Month as one of their own? Born in California, she studied art 
design and marketing at U.C.L.A., and is currently working as a model. “' 
love being in front of the camera,” says the leggy brunette, 
“and posing for Penthouse gave me the chance to really strut my stuff!” 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY SUZE RANDALL 
97 


“The most beautiful 
setting I've ever made 
love in was the 
Caribbean,” Seana 
reveals. “I felt like 

| was in paradise. The 
water there is crystal 
blue and the sand is so 
white and clean. My 
boyfriend and | sat out 
on the beach and 
watched the sunset— 


it was so romantic. 
Afterwards, we just let 
ourselves run wild.” 
But Seana isn’t always 
so particular about 
ambience. “One boy- 
friend and | made 
love inside a tiny bath- 
room stall on a plane. 
That was really sneaky 
...and a lot of fun!” 
she recalls, laughing. 


SERA? 


In fact, in Seana’s 

opinion, location isn’t impor- 
tant if the company’s 
good. “I like a man who's 
aggressive in his 

manner but gentle in his 
touch,” she says. “A 

guy who lacks self-confi- 
dence will lose out on 
being with me. | could be 
faithful to one man, if 

he’s the right man. | don’t 
really go for casual 

dating. | have to feel an ini- 
tial magnetism with 
someone before | pursue 
anything else.” 


104 PENTHOUSE 


Our 36-25-36 wild Irish rose has been known to engage in 
some racy activities: “| love fast motorcycles and 
fast horses,” she tells us. “But the most daring thing I've ever 
done is go skydiving. You have to do it with someone 
you feel secure with, because it's really scary. | was so ner- 
vous about my first jump, | thought | was going to 
die! But once | left the plane, it was great. . . a total rush!” 
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Hair and makeup by Emma Nixon; clothes courtesy of Kalinka, Los Angeles; leather by Chrome Hearts; furniture courtesy of Diva, L.A.; bed set by Smani 


“I believe in horoscopes and astrology,” confides the 
sultry Leo. “I like reading the predictions for my sign and then 
waiting to see if everything comes true. Right now 
my future in modeling is looking good—| started by doing beer 
and hair-care commercials, then posters and 
catalog work, and now here | am! I'm very lucky to have a 
career that | enjoy.” We certainly enjoy it, and from 
where we’re seated, Seana, your future looks picture perfect. 
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In the countdown period to 
this year’s presidential elec- 
tion, hardly a week goes by 
without some event, possibil- 
ity, or even a character flaw 
becoming the political issue 
to decide its outcome. As of 
this writing, the expected 
candidates’ “spin doctors” 
haven't been able to come 
up with a broad-based 
theme to sell their candidate 
to the majority of voters who 
consistently wait until the 
last minute to decide. For 
many citizens the outcome 
of the World Series is more 
important than who will be- 
come the next president. 

Although there is no short- 
age of political, economic, or 
social issues confronting our 
nation, nothing except per- 
haps frustration with the sys- 
tem has emerged to ener- 
gize the majority of voters. 
This lack of theme may be 
overcome by Election Day. 

If it’s not, however, it is 
likely to produce another 
election result that’s been 
decided by the most orga- 
nized and best financed 
special-interest group that 
favors low voter turnout—the 
lower, the better. This in turn 
produces a pernicious result 
of pay-back politics, which 
leaves genuine issues of 
widespread social concern 
to the tender mercies of cor- 
supt compromise solutions 
that are richly laden with 
false concern over the size 
of the deficit. 

The concern of Pent- 
house, as our readers know, 
has been with the responsi- 
bility of government to make 
good on the promises made 
to both America’s veterans 
and their widows and chil- 
dren before, during, and af- 
ter their military service. 


110 PENTHOUSE 


@Nowhere has the government's 
callous disregard for veterans been more 
evident than in the systematic 
attempt to gut their health-care system.® 


These promises go to the 
heart of our government's in- 
tegrity ... and for the past 
dozen years, politicians of 
both parties have systemati- 
cally reneged on them. The 
excuses offered by the gov- 
ernment for its mal-perfor- 
mance and bureaucratic de- 
lay have been consistent in 
their lack of truth. 

Nowhere has this callous 
disregard for veterans and 
their families been more evi- 
dent than in the govern- 
ment’s systematic attempt to 
gut their health-care system. 
The recent horror story 
about finding the bodies of 
three missing patients on the 
grounds of a V.A. hospital in 
Virginia prompted Senator 
Charles Robb (D-Va.) to say 
he found it “disconcerting 
that we have found as many 
remains of veterans in [Virgin- 
ia] in three months as we 
found this year in Vietnam.” 

Robb, a Vietnam veteran, 
added, “This is a deplorable 
situation. If procedures like 
this are in place at the other 
172 veterans’ hospitals 
across the nation, and they 
too are losing patients, we've 
got a very serious problem 
on our hands.”’ Robb’s 
shock over the fiasco of miss- 
ing patients seemed genu- 


ine. However, his surprise . 


concerning deteriorating con- 
ditions in V.A. hospitals is 
more than disingenuous. It 
suggests that the reality 
about the department’s 
health-care system is some 
kind of national security se- 
cret that has been kept from 
Congress. 

In response to the poten- 
tially damaging political fall- 
out from the national public- 
ity about the hospital story, 
Senator Robb ordered an ex- 
pansion of the General Ac- 


’ counting Office’s probe of 


the specific situation into an 
investigation of veterans’ 
hospitals across the nation. 

Without prejudging the 
G.A.O.’s findings in this ex- 
panded probe, it is safe to 
say that no culprit will be 
found among the D.V.A.’s co- 
terie of political appointees. 
The partisan nature of their 
appointments makes it diffi- 
cult for them to bite the 
hand that feeds them 
(George Bush’s) by standing 
up for veterans’ needs when 
they are in conflict with the 
administration’s political ob- 
jectives. 

These appointees hold 
what are called policy posi- 
tions. As such, they are ex- 
pected to make and monitor 


policy. It falls in the lap of the 
career bureaucracy to imple- 
ment policy. As the prelimi- 
nary inquiry by the D.V.A.’s 
medical-inspector’s office in- 
to the matter clearly indicat- 
ed, however, the policy for 
looking for missing patients 
was “totally inadequate.” But 
the inquiry failed to identify 
who was responsible for this 
egregious—if not criminal— 
error of omission. 

No G.A.O. investigation— 
no matter how diligently pur- 
sued—by itself is sufficient to 
force changes in the way the 
executive branch or Con- 
gress carries out its respon- 
sibilities. 

The systematic destruc- 
tion of the veterans’ health- 
care system by insensitive, 
uncaring politicians affects 
all Americans, not just 27 mil- 
lion veterans and their fami- 
lies. It says, among other 
things, that the political siren 
song about affordable, qual- 
ity health care for all Ameri- 
cans is a fraud about to 
happen. The erosion of the 
veterans’ health-care system 
has weakened, if not elimi- 
nated, the last best means to 
measure or establish appro- 
priate costs or standards in 
our nation’s Medicaid, Medi- 
care, and private health- 
care systems. 

The time to save the vet- 
erans’ health-care system is 
rapidly slipping away. If we 
continue to ignore this situa- 
tion, it will never be restored. 
The time to act is now. It de- 
mands an ironclad commit- 
ment from those who seek 
your vote to make good on 
the long-standing promise 
made to our veterans to pro- 
vide them with medical care 
second to none.—William R. 
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the strings of his green paper smock 
when Dr. William Carlos Williams entered 
the examination room. 

“Hi, Todd,” Dr. Williams said. 

“Hi, Dr. Williams.” 

“How are your folks, Todd?” 

“Well, my dad was just made chairman 
of the Senate Armed Services 
Committee—but | guess you saw that on 
TV—and Mom is curating an exhibit of 
Viking jewelry at the Smithsonian.” 

“And how are you doing—have you 
finished graduate school?” 

“Yeah, | finished grad school last 
June.” 

“Are you working?” 

“No... I’m not really sure what | want 
to do yet, so I’ve just been hanging 
around really . . . doing a lot of reading 

. and stuff.” 

“What's your degree in, Todd?” 

“I’ve got two. I've got a master’s 
degree in Norse mythology and a 
master’s in chemical weapons. The 
trouble is that I’m not really interested in 


FICTION (2) 


BY LA LEYNER 


Todd was fidgeting nervously with one of 


specializing in one or the other, so I'd 
like to try to find some kind of job that 
combines both fields ... but I'm not 
really sure what that is . . . so I’ve just 
been kind of a couch potato lately... 
mostly reading, watching TV...” 

“And to what do | owe the pleasure of 
your visit today? What seems to be 
bothering you?” 

“Well, a couple of weeks ago, | started 
noticing that my hands were numb every 
morning. And soon they began to really 
hurt—my hands and my wrists. It was 
really awful pain. It felt like someone was 
squeezing and twisting my nerves with 
pliers.” 

Dr. Williams took Todd’s hands in his. 
Todd winced. 

“The pain’s really that bad, huh, 
Todd?” Dr. Williams asked gently. 

“It’s really terrible.” 

“Does it hurt when | do this?” 

“No, not so much.” 

“How about this?” 

“A little, but not so bad.” 

“How about this?” 


PAINTING BY GOTTFRIED HELNWEIN 


Todd howled with pain, tears welling 
in his eyes. 

“Okay, son, why don’t you get 
dressed and come into my office. I'd 
like to talk to you.” 

Dr. Williams washed his hands in the 
sink and exited, closing the door behind 
him. Todd put his clothes on and 
poked his head out the door. 

“Nurse, should | go into the doctor's 
office now or wait until he comes 
back?” 

“No, Todd,” said the pretty nurse, 
“you can go right in now.” 

Dr. Williams was seated behind a bur- 
nished mahogany desk, writing some- 
thing with a Mont Blanc pen. On the 
wall there was a large painting by Le- 
Roy Neiman of a macrophage ingest- 
ing salmonella bacteria. 

“Todd, have a seat,” he said, sign- 
ing the document with a flourish and 
placing it on a stack of other docu- 
ments. 

“Todd, how do you occupy your 
time? What sorts of things do you do?” 

“Well, | don’t do too much of anything 
really... mainly reading and watching 
TV and stuff.” 

“Do you do anything athletic, partic- 
‘ipate in any kind of sports?” 

“Not really.” 

“Is there anything you do with your 
hands, anything that you do over and 
over again that you think might be con- 
tributing to this pain?” 

“Not really.” 

“Todd, | want you to think very care- 
fully. Is there anything—! don’t care how 
trivial or silly you might think it is—that 
you do with your hands or wrists repeat- 
edly every day?” 

“Well... there is ... I’m kind of 
ashamed ... 1...” Todd made a 
loose fist and gestured up and down. 

“Masturbation, Todd?” 

“Yes, Dr. Williams.” 

“That's what | thought, Todd. Todd, 
there’s absolutely nothing wrong with 
masturbation in and of itself. It’s perfect- 
ly normal behavior. About how often do 
you masturbate?” 

“A lot.” 

“What's a lot?” 

"Well, it's hard to count—maybe thir- 
ty or forty times a day. | do it all day. | 
ejaculate and then | just keep stroking 
until | get an erection and then | stroke 
until | ejaculate and then | start all over 
again.” 

“All day without stopping?” 

"Well, | break for meals, but if it’s a 
food | can eat with one hand...” 

“Todd, do you have a girlfriend?” 

“No, Dr. Williams. It's really been 
tough finding someone | can really talk 
to. I'll meet a girl who's really into chem- 
ical weapons but she won't know any- 
thing about Norse mythology, and 
then I'll meet a girl who's really up on 
the mythology—she'll know everything 
about Odin and the Valkyries and 
Rodmar and Thor and Valhalla—but 
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then she'll think that mustard gas is 
something you get from eating too 
many hot dogs.” 

Dr. Williams smiled. 

“Todd, have you ever heard of some- 
thing called carpal tunnel syndrome?” 

“No, Dr. Williams.” 

“Carpal tunnel syndrome is a repeti- 
tive-motion injury. It’s also called a cu- 
mulative-trauma disorder. I'll be giving 
you some literature about this so you 
don't have to remember all the jargon. 
In carpal tunnel syndrome, a fast repet- 
itive motion, over time, damages the 
nerves and tendons in the hands and 
wrists. Come over here and let me 
show you on this model. The tendons 
over here, which pass through this nar- 
row channel of wrist bones—the carpal 
tunnel—swell and press on this nerve, 
which is called the median nerve. 
That’s what’s causing your pain and 
numbness. This disorder is found most 
frequently in people who work in poul- 


& 


Given the frequency and 
duration of your masturbation, 
you're making the same 
forceful stroke 180 times a 
minute. That's 10,800 
forceful strokes an hour... . 
And that’s 86,400 forceful 
strokes a day. 


y 


try slaughterhouses—employees in 
chicken-processing plants, for instance, 
must make difficult cuts sixty or even 
ninety times a minute. And more and 
more, we're finding carpal tunnel syn- 
drome in word processors—people 
who are hitting keys tens of thousands 
of times an hour. Given the frequency 
and duration of your masturbation, 
you're making the same forceful stroke 
180 times a minute. That’s 10,800 force- 
ful strokes an hour...” 

He tapped the multiplication out on 
his calculator. 

“-.. and that’s 86,400 forceful 
strokes a day, given an eight-hour day 
of masturbating, which may be conser- 
vative in your case, Todd.” 

“Is there anything they can do 
about it? | mean pills or an operation?” 

“I'm going to schedule an appoint- 
ment for you with my friend Herb Ho- 
rowitz. He’s one of the best musculoskel- 
etal men in the business. And if, 
having examined you, he agrees, I'd 
like to schedule you for surgery.” 

“Surgery?” Todd said, looking fright- 
ened. 

“With surgery we can take some of 


that pressure off the nerve—remember 
the median nerve | showed you?—and 
that can relieve the numbness and 
pain that you’re experiencing. But 
that’s not going to solve the problem en- 
tirely. We've got to eliminate or at least 
drastically cut down the forceful repet- 
itive strokes you're making.” 

Todd looked glum. 

“| don't think that's going to be easy, 
Dr. Williams.” 

“Look, Todd—first of all, I’d like to get 
you into a group. Y’know you're not the 
only one going through this.” 

Dr. Williams handed Todd a glossy 
brochure entitled “The Auto-Erotic Re- 
petitive Motion Disorder Association of 
America.” It had a photo of a bunch of 
nerdy guys sitting around with various 
sorts of bandages and slings and 
splints on their hands, wrists, and 
arms, 

“Dr. Williams, what if the therapy 
doesn’t work and | can’t stop? What 
then? What's the worst-case scenario?” 

“We'll have to have you fixed.” 

“Fixed?” Todd said, his voice crack- 
ing. 

“Relax, Todd. You said it yourself— 
it's a worst-case scenario. Now let’s 
take this one step at a time. | want you 
to see Herb Horowitz next week, and 
let's see what our next move is, okay?” 

“Okay, Dr. Williams. Thanks.” 

Todd walked out of Dr. Williams's of- 
fice with the brochure under his arm. 

William Carlos Williams, respected 
physician and distinguished poet, 
turned to the computer keyboard at the 
side of his desk and began to type, try- 
ing to compose a few lines—perhaps 
even a stanza—before his next patient 
arrived. 


“That was great, Mr. Leyner! Really 
great!” Joe Casale said, tucking a flip- 
per under his pillow and nestling into a 
fetal curl. “What book is that from?” 

“That's from a book called Lives of 
the Poets,” | said, showing Joe the cov- 
er before | turned off the lamp. 

“Mr. Leyner, do you think | could bor- 
row it sometime?” 

“T'll tell you what, babe—tomorrow | 
have to be at a store downtown to sign 
some books. |’ll pick you up a copy of 
your own.” 

(The book | was scheduled to sign— 
which had just been published by 
Rizzoli—was a $75 oversized volume of 
nude photographs of myself taken by 
a spy satellite in geostationary orbit 
over New Jersey. Annie Leibowitz, 
famed photojournalist, upon learning 
that the satellite was capable of pro- 
viding high-resolution images down to 
the brand name on a golf ball, con- 
tacted the Department of Defense and 
suggested that they collaborate with 
her on a book of photographs with me 
lolling about my headquarters’ rooftop 
patio, au naturel, basted with oil and 
flexing.) 
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In their efforts to advance their bizarre notions of human 
behavior, campus radicals have even transformed great art into “sexual harassment.” 


COED CLAPTREs 


Something extraordinary is happening 
in American society. Criss-crossed by 
invisible trip wires of emotional, racial, 
sexual, and psychological grievance, 
American life is increasingly 
characterized by the plaintive 
insistence / am a victim. 

But the most aggressive efforts seem 
to be aimed at convincing women that 


BY CHARLES J. SYKES 


they are the nation’s premier victims. 
The early 1990s saw a boom in the 
marketing of the harassment and 
brutalization of women, as the politics 
of victimization overwhelmed the 
increasingly delicate relations between 


. the sexes. By one estimate, half of the 


250 made-for-television movies 
scheduled for 1991 depicted women 


PAINTING BY ALAN REINGOLD 


undergoing “some form of physical or 
psychological mistreatment.” Reported 
Newsweek: “Eager to enhance TV’s 
reputation for fairness and balance, 
the purveyors of jep [women in 
jeopardy] portray contemporary men 
as homicidal husbands ... abusive 
lovers... alcoholic fathers... 
sadistic sons ... psychotic doctors . . . 


sex-crazed hospital orderlies ... even 
diabolical college professors. When the 
genre's males aren't oppressing wom- 
en directly, they’re messing up their 
children.” 

“Rape,” Newsweek noted, “is a pop- 
ular device.” 

This avalanche of fictive violence 
against women can, of course, be dis- 
missed simply as a ploy by the major 
networks to increase their audience 
share, especially among women. But 
that begs the question. There obvious- 
ly is a significant market for the portray- 
al of women as victims and an audi- 
ence eager to share the travails of 
brutalized heroines. Steve Krantz, the 
executive producer of one of the jep thrill- 
ers, concedes that “though | hate the 
notion, it's prototypical of women’s 
roles in society to see themselves as vic- 
tims. So there's a high identification fac- 
tor.” But the relationship is more com- 
plex. As Newsweek noted in its account 
of the new trend—which it headlined 
“Whip Me, Beat Me ... And Give Me 
Great Ratings’ —several studies have 
found that people who are frequent view- 
ers of such dramas tend to overesti- 
mate their chances of being victimized 
themselves. They begin to see menace 
everywhere, while their own sense of vul- 
nerability is dramatically enhanced. 

The portrayal of women as victims 
thus creates its own market and its own 
constituency. Once enlightened in this 
way, women can be forgiven if they be- 
gin to see more and more examples of 
hostility and discrimination and feel them- 
selves besieged by sexism and harass- 
ment. Such hypersensitivity is often ex- 
treme and occasionally assumes 
bizarre forms. 

A former part-time English instructor 
at Joliet Junior College in Illinois, for in- 
stance, accused her department chair- 
man of sexually harassing her when he 
refused to reschedule her classes be- 
cause of “space usage” constraints. 
She charged in a federal lawsuit that al- 
though she was not offended by the re- 
mark at the time, she later interpreted 
it as a veiled suggestion that she should 
open up her “personal space” to him 
and become “sexually compliant.” 

The same month that Newsweek re- 
ported on the proliferation of jep dra- 
mas, five employees of the Stroh’s brew- 
ery sued their employer, charging that 
“its television advertisements featuring 
women cavorting in bikinis had 
created a workplace tolerant of sexual 
harassment.” 

Nor was classic art any safer than 
beer commercials. Only a week after 
the bikini suit, officials at Pennsylvania 
State University pulled a copy of 
Goya's “Naked Maja” from the wall of 
a lecture hall after a female professor 
declared that its presence was a form 
of sexual harassment. 

Not surprisingly, this has opened in- 
triguing new marketing opportunities. 
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One widely distributed training video on 
combating sexual harassment depicts 
a scene in which a woman at a photo- 
copying machine says to a man stand- 
ing nearby, “Sorry, I'll be out of your 
way in a second.” The man, leaning on 
a counter, responds, “Take your time. 
I'm enjoying the view.” In the video, 
this is described as an instance of sex- 
ual harassment. 

This didactic video exchange led col- 
umnist Barbara Amiel to wonder aloud, 
“Who but disturbed human beings 
would see this as sexual harassment? 
The answer came from a female attor- 
ney on CNN. ‘We must,’ she said after 
viewing the video approvingly, ‘make 
the response on the reasonable wom- 
en’s behavioral standard, not the rea- 
sonable man’s.’ What she really 
meant, of course, was the response of 
the pathologically neurotic woman has 
become the standard.” 

There is a paradox here. No group 


e 


At the University of 
Wisconsin, men were urged 
to cross the street to 
avoid walking on the same 
side as a lone woman 
so that she won’t fear that 
he will rape her. 


” 


came close to the success that wom- 
en achieved between the 1960s and 
the 1990s. The number of women 
elected to public office tripled; the num- 
ber of women lawyers and judges mul- 
tiplied more than twentyfold; the num- 
ber of women engineers rose from 
7,404 to 174,000. A third of M.B.A.s are 
earned by women, as are half of the na- 
tion's law degrees and a quarter of the 
medical degrees. Fully half of the entry- 
level management jobs are now filled 
by women, as are half of the officers 
and managers in the country’s top 50 
banks. 

This extraordinary record has, how- 
ever, been paralleled by an increasing- 
ly insistent and shrill campaign to 
regard women as victims. This seems 
particularly urgent for those organized 
groups that claim to speak for women 
and that use the victimization of wom- 
en as their raison d’étre. For the femi- 
nist movement, one of the embarrass- 
ing facts of political life has been the 
refusal of most women to embrace ei- 
ther its rhetoric or its basic principles. 
This requires some interesting intellec- 
tual calisthenics. 


The more extreme feminists recog- 
nized the need for an ideology that plau- 
sibly converted childbearing and child- 
rearing into a form of pseudo-slavery 
and the family into an instrument of op- 
pression and exploitation. This required 
the politicization of sexuality itself, the 
tearing down of the barriers that had 
once separated the personal from the 
political. More fundamentally, it required 
redefining the “normal” itself as a 
mode of victimization. 

Emulating the metaphysic of racial vic- 
timology, the oppression of women had 
to be changed from acts of oppression 
to a state of being. The very nature of 
society—and of biology itself—had to 
be seen as an instrument of oppression. 
Radical feminists rose to the task with- 
out embarrassment. 

Feminists, insisted Shulamith Fire- 
stone, must “question not just all of 
Western culture, but the organization 
of culture itself, and further, even the 
very organization of nature [emphasis 
added].” 

Women were oppressed, radical fem- 
inist Ann Koedt insisted, by the empha- 
sis on vaginal orgasm, which was mere- 
ly an example of the way men defined 
sexuality “in terms of what pleases 
men.” Typical of their bullying, men had 
made a big deal out of the penis and 
ignored the clitoris. 

“An analogy is racism,” declared 
Koedt, “where the white racist compen- 
sated for his feelings of unworthiness 
by creating an image of the black man 
(it is primarily a male struggle) as bio- 
logically inferior to him.” Women who be- 
lieved they actually enjoyed vaginal 
intercourse were merely reflecting 
their victimized status, Koedt wrote; 
they were either confused, victims of 
male deception, or “faking it.” 

Ti-Grace Atkinson put the revolution 
in medical terms—men were a “social 
disease.” The male need for the “role 
of oppressor,” she wrote, was “the 
source and foundation of all human op- 
pression.” Men suffered from “a dis- 
ease peculiar to mankind,” which Atkin- 
son called “metaphysical cannibalism.” 

With remarkable unanimity, radical 
feminists insisted that woman-as-victim 
needed to transform every aspect of the 
social order, beginning with the family 
itself. In less than two decades, sexism 
was widely accepted—and legally de- 
clared—to be virtually on a par with rac- 
ism as a social evil. 

As in television drama, rape is the cen- 
tral metaphor, haunting the imagination 
and writings of radical feminists, a sym- 
bol of the systematic violence of males 
against women. “It is nothing more or 
less than a conscious process of intim- 
idation,” feminist Susan Brownmiller ar- 
gued, “by which a/l men keep all wom- 
en in a state of fear.” Rape is thus 
seen as the expression of Western civ- 
ilization’s fear and hostility toward wom- 
en—a product of phallocentric political, 
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the screen. 
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economic, and social forces that de- 
mand the submission and humiliation of 
women. Sexual violence is not an 
aberration, but the primal reality of univer- 
sal oppression, cognate with the Holo- 
caust, racism, colonialism, pornogra- 
phy, and phallocentric literature. “! was 
born in 1946, after Auschwitz, after the 
bomb,” a character in a novel by femi- 
nist Andrea Dworkin says, ‘| never 
wanted to kill, | had an abhorrence for 
killing but it was raped from me, raped 
from my brain; obliterated like freedom. 
I'm a veteran of Birkenau and Massada 
and deep throat, uncounted rapes, thou- 
sands of men, |’m 27, | don’t sleep.” 
However extreme, the outrage that 
gathers around the subject is not with- 
out justification. Neither sexual harass- 
ment nor sexual assault are politicized 
fantasies. Rape, in particular, is a horrif- 
ic reality, and so it is understandable 
that the campaign to combat date 
rape, acquaintance rape, and assaults 
on campus has become so potent a 
cause. Few crimes inflict more suffering 
or long-term pain than rape, an act of 
dehumanizing viciousness that reduces 
a woman to the status of an object. 
Based on first-person accounts 
from universities across the country, 
coeds have been mauled, grabbed, han- 
dled, and assaulted by boorish under- 
graduates, who either deny their 
crimes or boast about their ‘‘scam- 
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ming,” or fraternity gang-rapes. There 
is nothing artificial or put-on about the 
pain or the sense of violation felt by 
rape victims. Their sense of degrada- 
tion is compounded by their feeling of 
isolation—their reluctance to report the 
crime, their sense of shame, and the 
fear that their story will not be believed. 
Because of such fears, it is often diffi- 
cult to reliably gauge the scope of vio- 
lence against women. 

But just as the genuine and unques- 
tionable martyrdom of the early victims 
of racist violence in the civil rights move- 
ment was appropriated and trivialized 
for political ends, the genuine suffering 
of victims of sexual assault and harass- 
ment has proven eminently exploitable 
by those for whom rape is a convenient 
symbol of society's oppression of wom- 
en. Typically, the result is confusion 
masked as concern, overlaid with shrill 
victimist indignation and obscured 
distinctions between truth and fiction. 

“Sensational and anonymous accu- 
sation is a hallmark of the sexual-abuse 
movement on campus,” Philip Weiss re- 
ported in Harper’s. “Respect for stu- 
dents’ civil rights does not seem to be 
a primary concern of the activists.” Nor 
does the veracity of accusations. A 
Time magazine report on the same sub- 
ject quotes a student arguing that 
rape was a subjective experience, not 
one defined by physical assault or ac- 
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tual penetration, but rather by the feel- 
ings of the victim herself. She argued 
that that made it perfectly legitimate, in 
some cases, to use accusations of 
rape as a means of calling attention to 
the general issue of the oppression of 
women. “If awoman did falsely accuse 
a man of rape,” the student insisted, 
“she may have had reasons to. Maybe 
she wasn't raped, but he clearly vio- 
lated her in some way.” 

This politicized approach to accusa- 
tion was echoed in the same article by 
an assistant dean of student life at Vas- 
sar College, who explained to Time the 
value of the flexible use of the term 
“rape” and the relativized standards of 
truth in leveling charges against male 
students. “To use the word carefully 
would be to be careful for the sake of 
the violator, and the survivors don't 
care a hoot about him,” she explained. 
Since males must be sensitized to 
their status as potential rapists, she saw 
possible benefits even for those falsely 
accused: “They have a lot of pain, but 
it is not a pain that | would necessarily 
have spared them. | think it ideally initi- 
ates a process of self-exploration. ‘How 
do | see women?’ ‘If | didn’t violate her, 
could | have?’ ‘Do | have the potential 
to do to her what they say | did?’ 
Those are good questions.” 

But they are good questions only if 
the goal is advancing a predetermined 
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ideological agenda; not if the purpose 
is determining the truth or falsity of spe- 
cific allegations. 

By showing so much contempt for nor- 
mal standards of fairness and truth, 
such approaches seem more likely to 
breed doubt and the sort of cynical skep- 
ticism that has contributed so much to 
the suffering of the victims of actual 
rapes. But false accusations of rape 
play only a modest role in the sexual sen- 
sitivity campaigns. 

Far more important is the effort to re- 
define what constitutes sexual assault, 
expanding the zone of sexual oppres- 
sion to cover the entire range of nu- 
ance, complexity, tentativeness, and 
confusion that surrounds the relations 
between men and women. 

Some of the most highly publicized 
surveys on the subject have claimed 
that as many as half of all women in the 
United States have been raped or mo- 
lested before their 21st birthday. 
Researcher Mary Koss, for example, an- 
nounced in a widely reported study pub- 
lished in Ms. magazine that 3,187 
female college students in her survey 
reported 862 incidents of rape or at- 
tempted rape in a single year. 

Diana Russell's survey of 930 wom- 
en. led her to estimate that 46 percent 
of women will be the victims of rape or 
attempted rape in their- lifetimes, while 
a survey of Stanford University students 
found that one-third of women had suf- 
fered incidents of date rape. The coor- 


dinator of the University of California at 
Berkeley's Rape Prevention Education 
Program estimated that female students 
on her campus have a one-in-four 
chance of being raped. 

Taken at face value, these numbers 
indicate not merely that we are experi- 
encing an epidemic of sexual assault, 
but that feminists are hardly exagger- 
ating when they claim that women are 
besieged by a wave of misogynistic vi- 
olence. But as researcher Neil Gilbert 
points out, the most widely accepted 
measurements of actual sexual violence 
do not support such claims. Indeed, 
while the number of rapes apparently 
rose sharply in the 1970s, the incidence 
of rape and attempted rape seems to 
have leveled off in the 1980s. Citing sta- 
tistics from the National Crime Survey 
of the Bureau of Justice Statistics— 
which uses household surveys to mea- 
sure unreported as well as reported 
cases of rape—Gilbert estimates that 
the actual number of rapes may be as 
much as 140 percent higher than the 
number reported to police. 

In 1980 there were 150 reported and 
unreported cases of rape for every 
100,000 women; by 1987 that number 
had fallen to 113. Even if those statis- 
tics were off by 100 percent—if there 
were twice as many rapes as found by 
the B.J.S.—assaults would number 
about 300,000 annually. 

Other recent studies have put the 
number of rapes higher. A much-pub- 


“As my speech writer, | wish you'd choose my words more caretully.” 
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licized survey by the National Victim Cen- 
ter concluded that as many as 583,000 
adult women may have been raped in 
1990—five times the number reported 
by the United States Justice Depart- 
ment for that year. 

But several caveats are in order. The 
estimate of the number of rapes was ex- 
trapolated from the federally funded sur- 
vey of 4,008 women. In that survey, 0.7 
percent of the respondents reported a 
forcible rape. That percentage was 
then multiplied by the approximately 96 
million women in the United States to 
come up with the projection of 683,000 
rapes. 

But 0.7 percent of the 4,008 women 
in the survey comes to only 28 women. 
So the headlines reporting “an epidem- 
ic of rape” (as Time magazine put it) 
were based on the responses of fewer 
than 30 women. 

Because the margin of error in a sur- 
vey of this size is one and a half per- 
centage points—and the number of 
women reporting rape was less than 
one percent—the results should be 
treated with extreme caution. But even 
if these estimates are accurate, they 
would still represent only a fraction of 
the rapes claimed by the activists. 

The discrepancy, of course, can be 
traced to the way sexual assault is 
defined. 

Diana Russell claimed that 54 per- 
cent of women were victims of incest 
or sexual abuse before age 18. But she 
included among her measures of abuse 
“unwanted kisses and hugs.” Notes 
Gilbert, “If unwanted hugs and kisses 
are equated with the sexual abuse of 
children, we have all been victims.” 

Koss used penetration as the stan- 
dard for rape in her survey, but here, 
too, her definitions were notably broad 
and open-ended. Questions in her sur- 
vey included, “Have you had inter- 
course when you didn’t want to be- 
cause you were overwhelmed by a 
man’s continual arguments and pres- 
sure? Because a man gave you alco- 
hol or drugs?” 

But is emotional pressure really 
rape? Does any amount of alcohol 
make subsequent intercourse noncon- 
sensual? And did having sex “when you 
didn't want to” mean actual resistance 
or simply not being in the mood? And 
does that also include morning-after re- 
grets? 

How, then, can either men or wom- 
en be sure of what constitutes sensitiv- 
ity and right conduct? Especially when 


hurt feelings, regrets, and a conviction: 


of universal violation can figure so heavi- 
ly into the spectrum of consent versus 
rape? As Philip Weiss notes, clarifica- 
tion is hard to come by and, when at- 
tempted, often adds to the confusion. 
Edward Shanahan, then a Dartmouth 
College dean, sought to explain what 
the school meant by its “No Means No” 
policy. Even by the standards of aca- 
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demic vagueness, it is a classic re- 
sponse: 

“A misreading of my No Means No 
would be to put quotation marks around 
those words. When we say ‘no means 
no’ and ‘the absence of a yes means 
no,’ that doesn’t mean the absence of 
a verbalized ‘yes’ means ‘no.’ There is 
the courting, there is the initiation of an 
activity and the response. It’s the na- 
ture of the response that indicates the 
‘yes’ or the ‘no.’ For example, if | am en- 
gaging in suggesting intimacies with 
somebody and touch that person, | 
don't need to get a ‘yes,’ | don’t need 
to ask permission. That occurs within 
the context of what has happened just 
prior to it. What is the response that | 
get to that? Does that suggest that it is 
accepted or not?” 

One suspects that a Dartmouth stu- 
dent would be better off simply taking 
along a lawyer and a feminist English 
professor whenever he goes out on a 
date, so as to be able to resolve ambi- 
guities on the spot. 

| will leave it to others to comment on 
the irony of this feminist-Puritan back- 
lash against the Sexual Revolution. But 
the debate over the political etiquette 
of sexuality highlights the impoverish- 
ment of our modern moral vocabulary. 
Only those brave enough to weather ac- 
cusations of prudery dare undertake a 
frontal assault on the sexual mores of 
the 1990s. But the suggestion that the 
feminist critique be combated simply by 
arguing that “boys will be boys” is ob- 
viously inadequate, as well as starkly 
amoral. 

As a society we are committed to 
full candor about all things sexual, with 
the exception of discussing the morali- 
ty of sexual self-restraint. Only a hand- 
ful of critics (dismissed as reactionar- 
ies) warned that respect for women 
would be one of the first casualties of 
the triumph of the culture of indulgence, 
unfettered appetite, and instinctual lib- 
eration. During the Sexual Revolution, 
the elaborate etiquette of restraint and 
respect seemed pointless, irrational, 
and oppressive. The usefulness of that 
morality in setting mutually understood 
limits and defining the parameters of ac- 
ceptable conduct was forgotten in the 
rush for mutual gratification. Only after- 
ward was its loss felt. 

For many Americans today, the only 
way to voice their concern over casual 
sexual indulgence is to invoke either the 
language of medicine (safe sex) or the 
language of victimization (lust as oppres- 
sion). Victimist terminology has not so 
much usurped the role of traditional sex- 
ual ethics as it has filled the vacuum cre- 
ated by its disappearance. Increasing- 
ly, sexuality can be discussed only in 
terms of technologically sound tech- 

‘niques for applying condoms, exchang- 
ing fluids, and avoiding microbes and 
babies. One often searches in vain for 
suggestions that sexual intimacy in- 
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volves human beings whose obligations 
to one another might occasionally tran- 
scend the proper application of rubber 
dams. 

In part, the No Means No campaign 
may be seen as an expression—how- 
ever indirectly—of the need to some- 
how restore a sense of order to sexual 
relations and to re-establish some sort 
of etiquette (although its proponents 
would never call it that) to the relations 
between the sexes. But although the 
yearning for the restoration of respect 
to sexuality is given voice by the lan- 
guage of victimization, it is ultimately al- 
so drowned out by the victimist ethos. 

In their attempt to widen the scope 
of “harassment,” the reality of actual 
rape seems to recede into the back- 
ground, when it is not trivialized al- 
together. The Association of American 
Colleges’ Project on the Status and Edu- 
cation of Women defined “peer harass- 
ment,” in part, as any comment or 
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Ti-Grace Atkinson put the 
Sexual Revolution in 
medical terms—men were 
a “social disease.” They 
suffered from “metaphysical 
cannibalism,” she wrote. 
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action that makes women “a negative 
reference group,” and included men’s 
domination of classroom discussions. 
Feminist author Sandra Harding 
claims to detect “rape and torture” met- 
aphors in the early development of the 
scientific method, and has suggested 
that Newton’s laws could more accu- 
rately be called “Newton’s Rape Man- 
ual.” Harvard University has helpfully is- 
sued written guidelines on “sexism in 
the classroom” that warned professors 
against “alienating messages,” includ- 
ing “calling only upon women in a 
class on topics such as marriage and 
the family—imposing the assumption 
that only women have a natural inter- 
est in this area.” 

This policy was issued only months 
after a visiting law professor was de- 
nounced for sexism after quoting a 
line from Byron's Don Juan: “A little she 
strove, and much repented, /And whis- 
pering ‘I will ne’er consent-—consent- 
ed." He was also arraigned for saying 
“Sauce for the goose, sauce for the gan- 
der—|! don't know, is that sexist?” Thun- 
dered the head of the Harvard Wom- 
en's Law Association: “Sexist language 


is not a joking matter. By using sexist 
language, you encourage sexist 
thought and, in essence, promote hos- 
tility against women.” From Byron to mi- 
sogyny to campus rape seemed the 
smallest of leaps. 

At the University of Wisconsin, a 
group calling itself “Men Stopping 
Rape” urged men to cross the street to 
avoid walking on the same side as a 
lone woman so that she won't fear that 
he will rape her (it being assumed that 
all men are likely rapists). It is unclear 
whether the authors of this advice in- 
tended it to apply to black males—or 
whether they would recognize such a 
suggestion as a crude racial stereotype 
and even perhaps a violation of U.W.’s 
anti-racist sensitivity code. 

At the Center for Advanced Studies 
at the University of Minnesota, Marilyn 
Frye redefined heterosexuality in gen- 
eral as the primary medium of women’s 
“subordination and servitude to men.” 
“The primary sites of this reduction,” 
she argues, “are heterosexual relations 
and encounters: courtship, sexual liai- 
sons, f—ing, marriage, prostitution, the 
normative family, incest, child sexual as- 
sault. It is on this terrain of heterosexu- 
al connection that girls and women are 
habituated to abuse, insult, and degra- 
dation; that girls are reduced to wom- 
en, to wives, to whores, to mistresses, 
to sex slaves, to clerical workers, to the 
mothers of men’s sons.” 

Conflating clerical work with sexual 
slavery, motherhood with prostitution, 
and courtship with the sexual assault of 
children, Frye makes victims of virtual- 
ly all women. But along the way, she 
loses all capacity to distinguish real 
from projected oppression, or actual 
suffering from “false consciousness.” |n- 
stead of focusing outrage onto sexual 
violence, Frye reduces actual rape to 
merely one among many forms of op- 
pression—nearly indistinguishable 
among the vast constellations of phal- 
locentric domination. 

A similar process is at work in the dec- 
laration by feminist guru Susan Estrich 
that women’s oppression is so absolute 
that even “yes” cannot be taken seri- 
ously as a sign of sexual consent in re- 
lationships with men. “Many feminists 
would argue that so long as women are 
powerless relative to men,” Estrich 
writes, “viewing ‘yes’ as a sign of true 
consent is misguided,” 

No -means no, but so, perhaps, 
does “yes.” 

What begins as a project to restore 
the dignity and respect of women—to 
empower them in their relations with 
men—ends with a doctrine that de- 
prives them of their humanity by deny- 
ing them any capacity for rational 
choice or free will. Woman-as-eternal- 
victim cannot even decide whether and 
when to have sex with a man without 
becoming complicit in her oppression. 
It is a prison with no doors.O+->q 
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They had been best friends since kindergarten. They had shared 
secrets on the phone, whispered things about boys, 
and cruised shopping malls together. Now young ladies of consid- 
erable beauty, Tracy, Saskia, and Lena had each taken 
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No men were allowed. Just the three amigas, sipping 
champagne in the oversized tub in the bridal suite of the four-star 
hotel that Tracy had booked. Saskia brought the bubbly. 
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Lena 
became the 
prize of a 
heated com- 
petition 
between 
Saskia 

and Tracy. In 
true egali- 
tarian fashion, 
the ladies 
resolved 
their dispute 


amicably, 
and Lena 
was the ec- 
static ben- 
eficiary of 
their oral 
arguments. 
These 
friends never 
let any- 
thing come 
‘between 
them. 
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“Remember 
the slum- 
ber parties 
we used 

to have as 
kids?” 
Saskia asked 
nostalgi- 
cally. The 
other two cer- 
tainly did, 
and they 


couldn't help 
but note 

that flannel 
pajamas 
and stuffed 
animals 

had been 
replaced by 
tender 


caresses 
and questing 
tongues. 


Stylist: May Austen. 


When the dawn came, it was back to 
their respective men. But the memories of this special 
reunion would last them a lifetine.Ot- 
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ciated with the leading groove players 
on both coasts, including guitarists Lee 
Ritenour and Eric Gale and drummers 
Harvey Mason and Steve Gadd. 

Grusin got to use some of his jazz 
chops on The Fabulous Baker Boys, 
which turned out to be one of his most 
satisfying soundtrack experiences. 
‘Jazz per se can really get in the way 
in terms of what we think of as normal 
chord progressions,” he explains. “They 
might sound too modern or inside for 
some directors or producers. On the 
other hand, a picture like Baker Boys, 
which was about that, was great. It was 
one of the most natural and easy proj- 
ects I've been involved with.” 

One of the challenges in Baker Boys 
was working with Michelle Pfeiffer and 
making her convincing as a club singer. 
“| was scared to death about the cast- 
ing,” Grusin admits. “I thought, well, can 
she sing?” Pfeiffer’s previous experi- 
ence singing on-screen had come in 
the movie Grease 2. 

“She came over and we ran over a 
couple of tunes,” Grusin continues, “and 
it seemed like she had a sense of in- 
tonation and so forth. We hired Sally 
Stevens, who's a studio singer in Los 
Angeles, to be her vocal coach. They 
went to clubs, went to see singers. 
When Michelle got down and finally 
started recording, she just amazed me! 
It wasn't that she had learned how to 
sing or that she had all this technique 
suddenly, it was that she found out how 
to act like a singer.” 

Grusin’s path to soundtrack work 
wasn't preordained. He grew up in Lit- 
tleton, Colorado, then a farm town near 
Denver. Career ambition: veterinarian. 
By the time he hit college, he was a 
music major at the University of Colo- 
rado; he went to New York in 1959 to 
attend the Manhattan School of Music. 
He left school to become music con- 
ductor for “The Andy Williams Show,” 
and then moved to L.A. with the pop- 
ular TV program in the early 1960s. 

“Through a series’ of acquaintances 
through that work process,” he says, “I 
got a chance to do some music in other 
areas of television, and then, finally, a 
film through Norman Lear and Bud Yor- 
kin, who had been executive produc- 
ers at one point on Andy’s show. Tele- 
vision was my workshop, and | did two 
shows early on: ‘The Farmer's Daugh- 
ter,’ and ‘Gidget, with pre-‘Flying Nun’ 
Sally Field. | don’t even remember if | 
got any credit, but | do remember how 
hard it was getting even a few minutes 
of music together on a weekly basis 
and getting it recorded because of the 
deadline.” 

Grusin composed themes for 
“Maude,” “Good Times,” “Baretta,” and 
“Roots: The Next Generations,” plus, 


perhaps most famously, the buoyant, 
addictive theme for “St. Elsewhere.” 
“There is limited time, from 30 sec- 
onds to maybe a minute, for a title 
theme,” Grusin says. “I think what peo- 
ple in the television industry would like 
to have from their theme is a kind of 


- reveille, a call to arms in a household 


so that when you hear that music, you're 
interested enough to come sit around 
your television set. It's really a minia- 
ture kind of persuasion, | think—it’s 
about an interesting, arresting sound.” 

While leading Andy Williams's tour- 
ing band, Grusin met drummer Larry 
Rosen, his future partner in GRP Rec- 
ords. “It was a nice symbiotic relation- 
ship,” Grusin says. “Larry taught him- 
self how to be an engineer, and | was 
writing record arrangements. We de- 
cided to form a production company. 
We got busy producing artists for other 
labels, and determined that the rec- 
ords were great but the labels didn't 
know how to market them. We formed 
our own label under Arista, did that for 
five years, and still didn’t have too much 
control over the marketing. Then in 
1983, | think, we went independent and 
built it from there.” 

GRP lays claim to being the first label 
to use all-digital recording technology. 
The roster of artists—mostly in the jazz 
or jazz-pop vein—includes singers Di- 
ane Schuur and Patti Austin, pianists 
Chick Corea and David Benoit, vibist 
Gary Burton, clarinetist Eddie Daniels, 
flutist Dave Valentin, sax player Tom 
Scott, and fusion band Special EFX. 

Grusin also has a prolific career as 
a GRP artist, and last year’s spiffily 
packaged The Gershwin Connection, 
by Dave Grusin and Friends, was a kind 
of pinnacle, combining savvy, listener- 
friendly contemporary arrangements 
and the usual unblemished playing from 
some of the label's best. 

lf there’s one complaint about the 
GRP “sound,” it’s that clean studio 
technique seems to be an end in itself. 
GRP gives great CD, but such formi- 
dable clarity and separation can result 
in reduced emotional impact. 

“One thing shouldn't really have any- 
thing to do with the other, but | realize 
sometimes it does,’ Grusin acknowl- 
edges. “But if you're lucky enough to 
get a great performance and have it 
recorded cleanly, that’s the best of all 
possible worlds. | don’t think you have 
to have bad sound in order to have a 
soulful record. | like to hear the insides 
of things. You can always hear the 
singer, and always hear the lyric, and 
the backbeat. But | like to hear what 
everybody else is doing as well. | know 
that there are great performances that 
in the past weren't very well recorded, 
so | know where that philosophy comes 
from. But it would be great if you were 
ready with great equipment and peo- 
ple who knew exactly what they were 
doing to grab that performance.”Ot—q 
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In an astounding, daring 
experiment, Danish 
medical doctors have 
been able to watch 
couples making love in 
their laboratory via 


ultrasound. The result: Not. 


only have scientists been 
able to learn more about 
the physiological nature of 
sexuality, but hopefully, 
lovers will start to have 

_ more fun. 


The first “ultrasonic sex” _ 


in history took place in 
room 9.at Copenhagen’s: 


~. Rigs Hospital. The par-. 


- -ticipants—Susanne, a 29- 
_ year-old bookkeeper, and . 
her 28-year-old husband > 
“Jesper, a banker—had 
~ their lovemaking Scien- _ 
melee us documented fe a 


sexologist and a medical 
doctor to determine which 
of their positions were 
most likely to lead 4g or- 


* gasm. fi: 
_ The.experiment was *~ 


about to begin. Wearing 
nothing but a small silver 


~~chain around her neck, 


Susanne felt-a bit chilly. 
“Pm a little nervous,” she 
giggled, sipping from the 
champagne that had been 
served for the special oc- 
casion. Jesper had hardly 
undressed before they 
began caressing and 


_ kissing in the hospital bed. 
- ‘The researchers left the 


room. - 
~ On her‘stomach Su- 
sanne placed a’sensor 
(about the size of a fist) 
that was linked to a 


_ screen and recorder via a 
series of cables. This sort 


of ultrasound device is 


_ normally used'to photo- © 
_ graph a fetus inside its 
_ mother, but now it had a 


new use—to depict the 


female sex pore atthe — 


most intim rent. 


“The experiment brings 
light to one of our most 
delicate taboo areas,” 
explained the ultrasound 


* specialist, Lars Heslet. 


Thanks to ultrasound 
pictures of Susanne and 


‘Jesper, as well as other 
‘couples, for the first time it 


was possible to-measure 
how far the penis pen- 
etrates the vagina in 
various sexual positions 
and what areas will be 
stimulated. Based on 
about 120 hours of inter- 
course, the four most 
important findings are as 
follows: 


* The missionary 
position—the man on top 
and the woman below— 
the most popular, 
according to German 
sexologists, is comfortable 
for both partners, but 
doesn’t provide maximum 
stimulation for the woman. 

¢ For most women, the 
man penetrating them 
from behind—i.e., doggie- 
style—offers the greatest 
satisfaction. 

¢ For many men, the so- 


‘called spoons position— 


pressing their stomach 
against the woman’s 
back—is the most 
pleasurable. 

* The length of. a man’s 
penis has nothing to do 
with his ability as a good 
lover. 

“The technique of loving 
should not necessarily be 
emphasized when it 
comes to the happiness of 


a coup e,” said Ge 


= Ta 


sexologist Erni est Borne 


mann about the sd 
peers ; 


Og: =a 
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that this may explain why many 
TAKE YOUR POSITIONS: women don’t experience orgasm until 
8 their late twenties or early thirties— 
DANISH RESEARCH FINDINGS after they've given birth. For a woman 
participating in the test who was five 
months’ pregnant, the doggie-style 
position was shown to be least 
THE traumatic for the fetus. 
Finally, by means of ultrasound pic- 
ADVANTAGES tures, an age-old question was finally 
OF EACH answered. Do women experience or- 
POSITION ARE gasm more intensely with deeper 
RECOGNIZABLE penile penetration, and does the size 
AT A GLANCE of the penis make any difference? 

The answer: It’s not length, but 
thickness that’s important. The larger 
the girth, the more satisfaction a 
woman experiences, due to “frictional 
adhesion.” 

Based on discussions with the cou- 
ples who took part in the research, it 
was learned that in cases where men 
had several orgasms during their test 
session—some “managed” four within 
two hours—the first was the most in- 
tense. Monitoring of their heart, mus- 
cles, and breathing consistently con- 
firmed their feelings. 

What's important to remember, 
however, is that good sex relies just 
as much on the mind as it does on the 
body. “Without skill, there is no good 
sex,” says doctor and author Sabine 
zur Nieden. “Nevertheless, sexual 
satisfaction doesn’t only depend on 
the right position when making love.” 

Our susceptibility to erotic stim- 
ulation and our appetite for what 
follows depends on our imagination 
and our desires, our social 
background and our individual ex- 
periences. “Love and eroticism are, 
first of all, a psychological phe- 
nomenon,” says Hermann- Josef Vogt, 
a professor at Munich’s University 
Clinic. 

Sex takes place mainly in the 
head—only the mechanics come from 
the genitals. Desire and feelings are 
produced by a complicated 
interaction of substances transmitted 
from certain parts of the brain. These 
include hormones that circulate in the 
blood, stimulating the gonads, 
controlling the sexual organs and a 
woman’s menstrual cycle. However, 
even when scientists have decoded 
the mysteries of sexuality down to the 
last detail, the interaction of psyche 
and body, fantasy and reality, will 
always remain a puzzle. 

“The human being loves with brain, 
hormones, and feelings,” says French 
neurobiologist Jean-Didier Vincent. 

Although experiments in Copen- 
hagen were designed to research the 
anatomy of intercourse, they provided 
an extra bonus for Susanne and 
Jesper. Sometime after the 
experiment was over, Susanne 
learned she was pregnant, something 
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ly, “ways of mastering the past”), per- 
haps best summarized by the dismis- 
sive comment of one of Germany's 
more infamous citizens, Klaus Barbie. 
“| have forgotten everything,” Barbie 
once said when asked about the past. 
“If they haven't, that’s their problem.” 

It is a sentiment shared by an astonish- 
ing number of Germans, particularly 
those of the “rubble generation,” who 
seem perfectly content to have created 
a relentlessly middle-class culture that 
is at once superficial, prosperous, and, 
above all, ahistorical. Their succeeding 
generations are largely ignorant of 
their own past—and do not particularly 
seem to care. The forgetfulness is de- 
liberate (“Why rake all this up again?” 
many Germans complain), and the re- 
sult is security and prosperity—and a 
case of national amnesia. 

One important reason for the de- 
cades-long unwillingness of Germany 
to confront its past is that it would in- 
volve confronting some very fundamen- 
tal questions about the Germans them- 
selves. The world’s uneasiness about 
Germany and its past exists not be- 
cause that past was an aberration, but 
because it involved the very essence of 
Germany itself. No amount of obfusca- 
tion will conceal the facts of history: The 
nation that at one time led the world in 


industry, technology, science, art, archi- 
tecture, and academic achievement con- 
verted those monuments to civilization 
into a killing machine that deliberately 
murdered over 11 million people, more 
than half of them Jews, for the sole rea- 
son that they were considered inferior 
beings. 

And contrary to the prevailing myth 
that the SS and the Gestapo were sim- 
ply collections of Germany's dregs, the 
men who directed and staffed these 
criminal organizations were in fact the 
elite of German society—its lawyers, 
professors, engineers, architects, and 
intellectuals. Their crimes required the 
willing cooperation of hundreds of thou- 
sands of accomplices, including the 
clerks, railway workers, and guards who 
ran the great killing machine. 

Among Germany's modern intellec- 
tual community, there were persistent 
voices—most notably those of writers 
Heinrich Béll and Gunter Grass—who 
tried to remind their fellow citizens that 
they had inherited a past they could not 
forget, partially because the world 
wouldn't let them. Their cries in the wil- 
derness did not have much impact 
until the 1960s, when a sudden and un- 
explainable wave of historical conscious- 
ness swept over Germany. It was sum- 
marized in a popular joke of 1965, 
involving a terrified German father con- 
fronted with his children’s question, 
“And what did you do in the war, 
Daddy?” Young academics, moving in- 


“Let me put it this way, Harold ... | think there’s a 
few things you need to work out before we get seriously involved.” 
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to professorships, began demanding 
studies of the immediate German past, 
and field trips to the concentration 
camp at Dachau became standard for 
many German high school classes. 

Given Germany's disinterest in histo- 
ry during the previous two decades, the 
change was nothing short of astonish- 
ing. The liberal governments of Willy 
Brandt and Helmut Schmidt encour- 
aged the trend, perhaps best summa- 
rized by their insistence on a major 
war-crimes trial involving the SS staff 
members of Auschwitz. Brandt himself 
symbolized the change by a famous ges- 
ture in 1971, when, during a visit to 
Poland, he fell to his knees before a me- 
morial to the Jewish victims of the 1943 
Warsaw ghetto uprising. 

But by 1982 a backlash was build- 
ing against such public declarations of 
atonement, and in that year, a conser- 
vative coalition took power. Among its 
campaign slogans was “It is time to 
free ourselves from the past.” The new 
German political mood became clear 
very quickly, and the result was an ug- 
liness that had not been seen since the 
days when the Nazi storm troopers 
stalked the streets of Germany. 

Heinrich Bdll and Gunter Grass, 
among others, tried to sound a warn- 
ing, Boll telling his sons that an unfail- 
ing barometer to the German political 
mood was:how many Germans called 
the events of May 1945 a “libera- 
tion,” and how many a “defeat.” Too 
many Germans, Ball warned, were now 
referring to the fall of the Third Reich 
as a “defeat.” His pessimism was con- 
firmed in a 1985 national poll in which 
54 percent of all Germans surveyed 
said that they no longer wanted to 
hear anything further about the crimes 
of Nazi Germany. Grass warned that Ger- 
many could not survive as a nation un- 
less it was willing to confront its past. 

Judging by German political devel- 
opmenis, not many Germans appeared 
to be listening. The new conservative 
coalition that ruled Germany insisted 
that the burden of guilt and shame had 
to be lifted, and that the present had 
to be divorced from the past. Unlike the 
modern intellectuals, the leaders of the 
new Germany rejected the notion that 
remembrance is essential to redemp- 
tion. In the process of cutting them- 
selves off from the past, the conserva- 
tives began to distort their nation’s 
history, a lineal descendant of Nazi Ger- 
many’s attempt to rewrite the nation’s 
historical record. 

That official distortion reached a low 
point in 1985, when the government of 
conservative Chancellor Helmut Kohl 
convinced an unbelievably naive Pres- 
ident Reagan to participate in a wreath- 
laying ceremony at a German military 
cemetery in Bitburg. The problem was 
that some SS men were buried in the 
cemetery, and since the SS was de- 
clared a “criminal organization” by the 


international war-crimes tribunal at 
Nuremberg in 1946, no American pres- 
ident could have anything to do with a 
ceremony honoring an organization of 
murderers. 

To solve the problem, the Germans 
convinced Reagan that the SS men bur- 
ied in Bitburg were actually heroes, vic- 
tims of the Holocaust interred in prison 
uniforms because they had been exe- 
cuted by the Nazis for trying to shield 
Jews from extermination. Despite pro- 
tests from the world Jewish communi- 
ty, Reagan went ahead with the cere- 
mony, believing the odious fairy tale of 
SS murderers as victims. (There is no 
evidence that any SS member ever 
took any action to protect Jews.) 

The Bitburg ceremony, in which Rea- 
gan said he participated as a gesture 
of reconciliation with Germany 40 
years after the end of the war, was a 
major public relations coup for Germa- 
ny’s conservatives, who had achieved 
official American imprimatur for their 
country’s falsification of history. It was 
only the most publicized incident 
among a number of others that firmly 
indicated Germany’s decision to break 
with the past—or, failing that, to falsify 
it. In the process, postwar Germany’s 
long tradition of sensitivity toward for- 
mer victims seemed to have gone by 
the boards. 

What were the Poles to think, for ex- 
ample, when they saw West German For- 
eign Minister Hans-Dietrich Genscher 
happily negotiating with his Soviet 
counterpart, Eduard Shevardnadze, in 
the Soviet city of Brest? The Germans 
involved in the meeting did not appear 
to care that Brest was once part of Po- 
land, or that in 1939, Russians and Ger- 
mans held a victory parade in the city 
to celebrate their joint rape of Poland. 

Similarly, Chancellor Koh! did not ap- 
pear to care about Polish sensitivities 
when he told a group of Germans who 
had emigrated from the Silesian area of 
Poland (granted to Poland after World 
War II) that he endorsed the 1937 Ger- 
man borders. 

And the German government did not 
care much for the sensitivities of Jews 
when it proposed making November 9— 
the day the Berlin Wall came down—a 
national holiday. It also happens to be 
the date in 1938 on which the Nazis car- 
ried out a pogrom against Germany's 
Jews, a night of destruction and mur- 
der in the streets known to history as 
Kristalinacht. 

Although the new Germany has not 
carried out the injunction expressed by 
Hitler in his last will and testament— 
“Above all, | charge the leaders of the 
nation .. . to merciless opposition to the 
universal poison of all peoples, interna- 
tional Jewry”—there are nevertheless 
some disturbing echoes of another 
time. One of them is a renewed inter- 
est in what the conservatives call the 


“German tradition,” including the decry- 
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ing of “modernism” and a “return to the 
roots,” exemplified by a revival in “folk 
festivals.” (There’s even been a revival 
of one of the worst German traditions— 
dueling among university students.) 

This emphasis is an old one in Ger- 
many, once a staple of the Nazi era. It 
represents an obsession with a Kultur 
that never really existed, a fantasy 
Heimat [homeland] of blood and soil, a 
Wagnerian operatic fairyland. Only in 
the new conservative Germany could a 
prominent German film director stand 
up at an international conference in Ber- 
lin and denounce modern German cul- 
ture as “soulless’’ and “vacuous,” 
crimes he attributed to the influence of 
“American corruption” and “rootless 
Jewish leftists.” It is a precise reprise 
of the sort of drivel propounded by 
such men as Joseph Goebbels. 

The political atmosphere has also al- 
lowed a number of other viruses to flour- 
ish. Among the most virulent is neo- 
Nazism. 

Although officially regarded by the cur- 
rent German government as a bunch of 
crackpots, the neo-Nazi movement con- 
tinues to attract growing strength across 
the entire German political spectrum. 
Like its Nazi progenitors, the movement 
focuses on German resentments. 
Among them are the Gastarbeiter, the 
several hundred thousand “guest work- 
ers” imported into Germany during its 
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economic boom and now regarded by 
many Germans as “inferior foreigners” 
who must be expelled. 

Resentments also run strong among 
the Heimatvertriebene, the 11 million ex- 
pellees from former German territories 
of East Prussia, West Prussia, Silesia, 
East Brandenburg, and Pomerania. An 
increasingly powerful lobbying group 
treated very gingerly by the German 
government, these living ghosts from 
the past were politically quiescent for 
years. But emboldened by the right- 
ward shift in German political sentiment, 
they have become more strident. A re- 
cent speech by Kohl to one expellee 
gathering was interrupted by shouts 
from the audience of “Silesia will be 
ours!” 

If the German political climate has 
permitted such things to flourish, it has 
also allowed much more disturbing ech- 
oes of the past to surface. One is a 
wave of video games, aimed at chil- 
dren, in which the player, in the role of 
a commandant of a Nazi death camp, 
earns points for gassing inmates and sell- 
ing the gold fillings from their teeth. 
According to one poll, 39 percent of Aus- 
trian students surveyed knew about the 
games. Their lack of moral outrage 
might be attributed to several factors, 
not the smallest of which is the fact 
that .at least some of their parents 
might have worked for the more than 
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birth in those years, Dr. Gould—in a sub- 
sequent letter published in the British 
Medical Journal of March 21, 1992, ex- 
ploring the implications of Dr. Whyte’s 
startling revelations—observed that the 
answer can be found in the data show- 
ing the rise in America since 1950 of the 
percentage of live births weighing less 
than 5.5 pounds. At the same time, 
there was a corresponding rise in the 
amount of radioactive strontium found 
in human bone in those years. This ar- 
ticle will indicate what happened to 
those underweight babies. 

In Nevada, for example, where the 
U.S. bomb tests began in 1951, Dr. 
Gould found that the percentage of pre- 
mature, underweight babies more than 
doubled in that year from the 1950 
rate—and has remained at above av- 
erage levels ever since, even in the 
years after 1962, when underground 
testing replaced the more dangerous 
atmospheric tests. 

The precedent for dishonest nucle- 
ar policy-making was set during the 
height of the Cold War, when President 
Eisenhower issued a top-secret mem- 
orandum that told insiders to ‘keep 
them confused” about the dangers of 
radiation, With this memo a policy of fab- 
rication was set at the highest govern- 
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ment levels to ensure public accep- 
tance of continued nuclear tests. 

The deception actually preceded Ei- 
senhower’s presidency, beginning 
with a 1946 accident at Los Alamos, 
New Mexico, when physicist Dr. Louis 
Slotin, working with the core of an atom- 
ic bomb, was briefly exposed to more 
than 1,000 rads, more than twice the 
amount needed to kill a healthy adult. 
Others nearby were also exposed to 
high radiation levels but were denied ac- 
cess to the records. The government— 
recognizing the accident as a sensitive 
and potentially damaging issue—de- 
cided to suppress the information for 
fear that public disclosure would inter- 
fere with the bomb-test program and 
the operation of the military nuclear re- 
actors already under construction. 

With the cover-up strategy estab- 
lished, the government chose to intimi- 
date and silence those experts who 
knew the truth and wanted to warn the 
public. Here is a roll call of some of 
these truly heroic scientists, many of 
whom—unlike Pauling, Sakharov, and 
Carson—are still quite unknown. 

We should begin with Dr. Karl Z. Mor- 
gan, who was the nation’s first nuclear- 
health physicist, founder of the Health 
Division, and who fought a lifelong bat- 
tle to set safer radiation-protection stan- 
dards. Recently, the Journal of the 
American Medical Association asked 
Dr. Morgan for an article on the contri- 


bution to medicine of health physicists, 
but it was rejected when he wrote rath- 
er briefly that the principal function of 
the discipline he founded was to find 
reasons to deny compensation to radi- 
ation victims. 

Another American hero who should 
be honored is Dr. John Gofman, who, 
as a graduate student in the early 
1940s, was the first to isolate workable 
amounts of plutonium. He later became 
the first head of the biomedical division 
of a Lawrence Livermore National Lab- 
oratory in California, where most of our 
nuclear weapons have been designed. 
But he was forced to resign by the Atom- 
ic Energy Commission when, in 1959, 
he publicly announced that there was 
no safe radiation level and that there 
would be 20 times more cancers per 
unit of radiation as had been believed. 

“It is very clear to me that we find can- 
cer being produced in excess found at 
very low levels,” he says. “Government 
scientists claim that no effects have 
been observed below 50 or 100 rads, 
but that simply is not true. Cancer has 
been demonstrated at ten rads. The 
hoax that you might have a safe level 
of radiation is at variance with the evi- 
dence.” In Deadly Deceit, Dr. Gofman 
is quoted as saying: “I feel that at least 
several hundred scientists trained in the 
biomedical aspect of atomic energy— 
myself definitely included—are candi- 
dates for Nuremberg-type trials for 
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crimes against humanity for our gross 
negligence and irresponsibility. Now 
that we know the hazard of low-dose ra- 
diation, the crime is not experimenta- 
tion—it's murder.” 

Included among the experts con- 
sulted for this article are the eminent 
British epidemiologist Dr. Alice Stew- 
art, who was the first to discover how 
sensitive the developing fetus is to 
low-level radiation, and Dr. Thomas 
Mancuso, emeritus professor of epi- 
demiology at the University of Pitts- 
burgh Medical School. Both Dr. Man- 
cuso and Dr. Stewart were asked by the 
Atomic Energy Commission to study the 
health effects of workers at the Hanford 
Nuclear Reservation in Washington, but 
they were each fired when they came 
up with what the A.E.C. regarded as the 
wrong answers. 

In the past decade, however, the gov- 
ernment's cover-up policy has been 
harder to uphold. Under the Freedom 
of Information Act, classified information 
on radiation and mortality has been tak- 
en public. In 1979, for example, an in- 
vestigative report by Bill Curry of The 
Washington Post revealed that the 
United States knew for decades that the 
incidence of leukemia and cancer 
around the bomb-testing site in Nevada 
far surpassed expectations. 

“Officials involved in the U.S. bomb 
tests feared in 1965 that disclosures of 
a secret study linking leukemia to radio- 
active fallout from the bombs could jeop- 
ardize further testing and result in cost- 
ly damage claims,” wrote Curry. “That 
study, as well as a proposal to examine 
thyroid-cancer rates in Utah, touched 
off a series of top-level meetings within 
the old Atomic Energy Commission over 
how to influence or change the two 
studies. The document also indicates 
that the Public Health Service joined the 
A.E.C. in reassuring the public about 
any possible danger from fallout.” 

Very few official epidemiological in- 
vestigations have been done to study 
the impact of atmospheric testing. 
Each year the U.S. Public Health Ser- 
vice publishes a chart showing an over- 
all decline in mortality rates since 1930, 
but it never comments on the very obvi- 
ous flattening out that can be observed 
in the 1950s and early 1960s. In Deaa- 
ly Deceit it was calculated that from 
1930 to 1950 the annual rate of improve- 
ment (i.e., decline) in total mortality 
rates (after adjusting for an aging pop- 
ulation) was two percent, but only 0.8 
percent during the bomb-testing 
years. 

The consequential cost in human 
lives is startling: The cumulative differ- 
ence between the observed rates after 
1950 and what would have been ex- 
pected if the earlier rate of improvement 
had continued is approximately ten mil- 
lion premature deaths. As in the case 
of the 320,000 excess infant deaths 
found by Dr. Whyte, the probability 
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that these excesses could be due to 
chance variation is infinitesimal. 
About 125 million Americans, over 
half of the population, live close to ei- 
ther one of the 17 nuclear-weapons 
plants or the 100-odd currently operat- 
ing civilian nuclear power plants, with 
the largest concentrations in the New 
York, Philadelphia, and Chicago metro- 
politan areas. As a nuclear plant must 
emit a certain amount of radiation to op- 
erate, those living close to a facility are 
automatically exposed even during nor- 
mal operation. But what is even more 
worrisome is the fact that since reactors 
are most often located in rural areas 
near dairy farms, the radioactive iodine 
gets into the fresh milk, which is then 
shipped overnight—while it’s still high- 
ly radioactive—to urban areas. The mo- 
bility of nuclear-fission products in- 
creases their lethal nature. They can be 
carried far from their point of origin by 
wind and rain, as we know from the fall- 


® 


As a result of atom-bomb 
testing, every part of our con- 
tinent was showered with 
radioactive iodine, cesium, 
strontium, and other 
radionuclides known to be 
lethal when ingested. 
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out from major accidents like Three 
Mile Island and Chernobyl. 

Although the normal emissions from 
reactors are small—far below the 
scale of meltdowns—the cumulative ex- 
posure to such emissions over several 
decades may be more harmful than pre- 
viously realized. A study conducted at 
the nuclear-weapons plant in Oak 
Ridge, Tennessee, found that workers 
who were exposed to very low levels of 
radiation for many years had a 63 per- 
cent higher leukemia death rate than 
the general public. The longer the em- 
ployees were monitored, the higher the 
leukemia rate. 

In an interview with The Washington 
Post, Dr. Steve Wing, one of the study's 
principal authors, drew this conclusion: 
‘It has been assumed that the 
chances of finding an effect of expo- 
sure at this level would be like a few 
drops of water in a swimming pool, not 


enough to be measurable. Now we see - 


it looks like it’s not a few drops.” 

To hear the nuclear industry tell it, 
power plants are safe, clean, inexpen- 
sive, and essential. The companies of- 
ten use soothing words to describe 
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their operations—the radiation is mea- 
sured in “sunshine units,” they say, and 
its effects are no worse than a suntan. 
One campaign even suggests that a lit- 
tle radiation boosts the immune system! 
What they neglect to mention is that the 
real danger from low-level radiation 
comes when tiny amounts of fission prod- 
ucts are ingested and become concen- 
trated in certain organs, like the fetal 
thyroid or bone marrow, as was antici- 
pated by Pauling and Sakharov. 

It was not until 1972 that we had a 
full understanding of the biochemical 
mechanism underlying the damage 
done by ingested radionuclides, as a 
result of the discoveries of a biophysi- 
cist named Dr. Abram Petkau, of the Ca- 
nadian Atomic Energy Commission. 
Working with animal cell membranes— 
which he noted typically required as 
much as 500 rads to be destroyed— 
he was amazed to find, quite by acci- 
dent, that they could be far more easi- 
ly destroyed overnight by a solution of 
slightly radioactive salts, measured at 
less than one-tenth of a rad. 

This led to our current understand- 
ing that chronic internal exposure to 
very low radiation levels, such as from 
strontium 90 lodged in the bone mar- 
row, promoted the formation of “free rad- 
icals,” which are particles with an ex- 
tra negative charge, and which by the 
force of electrical attraction can pene- 
trate cell membranes. In this way 
blood cells making up the immune sys- 
tem can be damaged and lose their abil- 
ity to fight off infectious agents or mu- 
tant cancer cells. Dr. Petkau found 
that at high levels of radiation, the many 
free radicals negated one another and 
did less damage per unit of radiation 
than at low levels, when a free radical 
can most efficiently find and destroy a 
cell. Thus he settled a long-standing de- 
bate among nuclear scientists about 
the shape of the dose-response curve 
to radiation. It was not linear, an assump- 
tion that had encouraged the hope 
that there was some level of radiation 
low enough to be “safe.” 

According to Dr. Ernest Sternglass, 
of the University of Pittsburgh Medical 
School, it was the lack of an understand- 
ing of the “supra-linear” shape of the 
dose-response curve that misled us 
about the dangers of internal low-level 
radiation, thus leading us to ignore the 
epidemiological evidence that he had 
offered, as far back as 1969, of the 
many premature deaths associated 
with radiation releases. 

Sternglass has long been regarded 
by members of the nuclear establish- 
ment as their chief opponent. They 
have never forgiven him for having 
shamed Governor Dick Thornburg into 
ordering the evacuation of women and 
children from the immediate Three 
Mile Island area on the third day after 
the accident in March 1979, after hav- 
ing on the previous day informed a room- 
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Brandy's carefree spirit, fun-loving ways, and exotic looks have helped make her 

one of our most popular Pets ever—not to mention a beloved Pet of the Year. 

Now, before she is succeeded as our Queen, she once again graces our pages, 

turning her good fortune into ours. “| didn’t mention this before, but | was an avid 

reader of Penthouse before | posed for the first time,” Brandy recalls. “That has 
definitely added to the thrill of being a Pet.” 
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“I've said many 
times that acting 
as the spokes- 
person for Pent- 
house is a great 
honor...anda 
great responsi- 
bility,’ 36-23-35 
Brandy adds. “‘l 
like to think that | 
take that responsi- 
bility seriously.” 


“I've become more career-minded in the past year or so,” says 23- 
year-old Brandy, “but I’m still a thrill-seeker. One of my favorite 
experiences was making love on a plane . . . in my seat. What made 
it even more erotic was when | saw the stewardess watching intently.” 


“I've traveled all 
over the United 
States, including 
several trips to Ha- 
waii, but | haven't 
been to Alaska 
yet,” Brandy tells 
us. “I’m looking for- 
ward to having my 
own ‘Northern 
Exposure.’ ” 


“My official Pet of the Year travels have taken me to Rome, 

Warsaw, Istanbul, Mexico City, South Africa, all across 

Canada, and all over the Far East,” Brandy adds, “but no 

matter where | am, my heart is always here in the States.” 
And our heart is always with our Queen.O+-y 
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CLEAN CLOSE 


Doctor Legman’s wife says to her friend, 

“My husband built a lady robot with the charms of 
Cleopatra, the capacity of Catherine the 
Great, and the love skills of a $1,500-a-night call 
girl, indestructible, and able to maintain her 
youth forever. | saw it as a threat to the entire 
female race, so | set out to destroy her.” 

Her friend says, “What did you do?” 

Mrs. Legman says, “I! lent her my douche bag 
and she rusted herself shut.” 


Why did the Polish proctologist use two fingers? 
He wanted to get a second opinion. 


What would you call a guy 
with no arms, no legs, and no torso? «= 
Dick. & 


SPOT SHOT 


Zebrowski and Waterski go hunting. They 
take two guns and three dogs. 

A half hour later, they come back... 

for more dogs! 


What did the black guy say when 
the house landed on him? 
“Get off me, home.” 


FORTUNE COOKIES 


Karen is a very wild girl, and her mother 
keeps hounding her to get married. 
One night she comes home and she’s 
got rice in her hair. 

Her mother says, “You did it! 
You finally got married!” 
Karen says, “No... | was blow- 
ing a Chinese guy and he threw 

up on my head.” 


Did you hear about the ab- « 

sentminded policeman? ; 

He jumped on his whistle 
and blew his horse. 


What would you call a gay : 
arsonist? 
A flaming homosexual. 


What should you do if a bal- 


lerina is stuck ina split? 4 
Tilt her to break the suction. 
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BIG BANG THEORY 


An interviewer from Better Homes and Gardens 
goes to an insane asylum to interview 
Horace Schmeeley, an inmate who is reported to be 
an amazing landscaper and gardener. As 
Horace shows the interviewer around the grounds, she 
is flabbergasted. The flowers are beautiful, the grass 
is perfectly manicured, and the trees are expertly 
pruned. His running commentary on each bush and 
flower is equally impressive. She can't believe it. 
Here's this guy in an insane asylum, and he’s proba- 

bly the most talented groundsman she’s ever 
met, with an inexhaustable knowledge of ev- 
ery different aspect of his field. 
At the end of the tour, the interviewer 
says to Horace, 

“lam totally impressed with your work. Not 
only am | going to give you a huge 
write-up in this month's 
issue, but I’m going to petition my 

, congressman to get you released from 

__ here so you can get a good job on 
the outside. Your considerable talents 
shouldn't go to waste.” She turns 
and walks away. 
__. When she gets about 20 feet away 
: from him, a huge brick flies 
into the back of her head. 
Horace yells to her, 
“You won't forget about me, 
will you?” 


Why do panty shields 
have wings? 
So the crabs can hang glide. 


What's Kentucky foreplay? 
“Get in the truck, sis.” 


HANGING JUDGE 


Dirty Johnny is in the bath- 
room with his mother 
when his father steps out of 
the shower stark naked. 
Johnny points at his father’s 
dick and starts laughing. 
His mother says, “Don't 
laugh, Johnny. If it 
; wasn't for that, you wouldn't . 

be here.” 
, Johnny says, “Yeah? Neither 
would you.” 


—— 
—— 


After all, if smoking isn’t a pleasure, why bother? 
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ful of news correspondents in Harris- 
burg that radiation levels as he was 
speaking were dangerously high. 

Deadly Deceit has documented the 
wave of cancer deaths that has since 
swept through a ten-county area 
around the stricken reactor. It has even 
been noted that a curiously high pro- 
portion of news correspondents who cov- 
ered the accident have since died of 
cancer. 

Dr. Sternglass has contributed great- 
ly to the information contained in Deaa- 
ly Deceit, and he and Dr. Gould, a mem- 
ber of the E.PA. Science Advisory 
Board during the Carter administration, 
collaborate as expert witnesses in the 
growing number of class-action suits in- 
volving radiation victims. For example, 
it is not generally Known that there are 
still about 2,000 cases pending against 
the Three Mile Island utility, with sever- 
al hundred having been settled, each 
with the provision that there be no dis- 
closure of the amount of the settlement. 
Recent admissions by the Department 
of Energy that large emissions from Han- 
ford in the late 1940s have caused thou- 
sands of thyroid-cancer problems 
have been reported to have generated 
the preparation of some 26,000 lawsuits 
against companies that were con- 
tracted to operate those facilities. 

For litigation purposes, Dr. Gould’s 
non-profit Radiation and Public Health 
Project has assembled from official 
sources giant computer data bases con- 
taining annual mortality rates for major 
causes of death for every county since 
1945. Thus he can report that the six 
Washington counties downwind of the 
Hanford reactors have since registered 
cancer-mortality increases ten times 
greater than the national average. Sim- 
ilar data can be offered for counties af- 
fected by reactor meltdowns at the 
Savannah River nuclear-weapons 
plants in 1970, which were first revealed 
by Senator John Glenn in fall 1988. 
(Some of this data has been published 
by Benjamin Goldman in map form in 
a recent Times Books title called The 
Truth About Where You Live.) 

The excess mortality of the bomb- 
testing years can be taken as valida- 
tion of Sakharov’s prediction that 
millions of immune systems would be 
immediately harmed by radiation, and 
in this way explains what must be re- 
garded as the greatest epidemiological 
mystery of the century. But he even of- 
fered an explanation for why U.S. mor- 
tality rates for the first time since the 
1950s rose in the 1980s—an explana- 
tion that was finally addressed by the 
Atlanta Centers for Disease Control in 
an important article entitled ‘Impact of 
the Human Immunodeficiency Virus Ep- 
idemic on Mortality Trends of Young 
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Men” in the September 1990 issue of 
the American Journal of Public Health. 

Sakharov had warned that the radi- 
ation would also accelerate the muta- 
tion of new strains of viruses and 
bacteria that would prove to be partic- 
ularly harmful to persons whose im- 
mune systems were already damaged 
by radiation. The C.D.C., in effect, of- 
fered support to this hypothesis by not- 
ing that the mortality rate of young men 
aged 25 to 44 had been declining in the 
1970s but, particularly since 1983, had 
risen, for the first time ever; the rise was 
attributed to AIDS. 

The C.D.C. even showed that if the 
declining trend of the 1970s was pro- 
jected into the 1980s, the gap between 
those expected rates and the observed 
rates would approximate the 100,000 
AIDS deaths recorded since 1981. 

The C.D.C. neglected to note that 
these young men had been born in the 
bomb-testing period of 1945 to 1965, 


* 


The nuclear estab- 
lishment never forgave Dr. 
Sternglass for 
having shamed Governor 
Dick Thornburg 
into ordering the evacuation 
of women and 
children from the Three 
Mile Island area. 


- 


and that the same anomalous mortality 
rise in the 1980s was also true for wom- 
en in this age group. 

But when the C.D.C. technique of 
comparing observed rates in the 1980s 
with the declining rates of the 1970s is 
applied to all age groups—for both 
sexes, and whites and nonwhites—the 
excess mortality observed in the peri- 
od of 1980 to 1989 amounts to 1.2 mil- 
lion, 12 times greater than the number 
of AIDS deaths. In fact, the greatest num- 
ber of excess deaths in the 1980s was 
accounted for by women over 45, who 
are dying prematurely of such immune- 
deficiency diseases as cancer, septice- 
mia, and pneumonia. 

This raises many questions about the 
role of the HIV virus, which, while 
known to be constantly mutating, in ac- 
cord with Sakharov’s predictions, may 
turn out to be a symptom rather than a 
cause of the AIDS epidemic, for surely 
not all those older women dying prema- 
turely today would have a positive test 
for the HIV virus. Another mystery that 
remains unsolved is why the deteriora- 
tion of mortality rates of young people 
since 1983 found in the United States 


by the C.D.C. can—according to the 
United Nations Demographic Year- 
book—also be found in the United King- 
dom, France, and (probably) the former 
Soviet Union, but not in Japan or west- 
ern Germany. Could it be that these two 
nations were precluded from exposing 
their populations to emissions from mak- 
ing or testing nuclear bombs? 

We now know that Chernobyl was 
the third great nuclear disaster in the 
Soviet Union, and that a large percent- 
age of the population has already eat- 
en or will ingest radioactive food or 
water, thus triggering grave health prob- 
lems. These problems have contrib- 
uted to the sudden collapse of the for- 
mer Soviet Union, since Gorbachev 
came into power one year before the 
disaster. 

If Americans, too, ignore the link be- 


_tween the man-made radiation of the 


past half century and our fragile im- 
mune systems—which required millions 
of years to adapt to natural background 
radiation —as first proscribed by Sakha- 
rov but ignored by the Russian people, 
we may suffer the same fate. The wave 
of immune-deficiency diseases already 
overtaking us is contributing to an av- 
erage annual ten-percent increase in 
medical expenditures, which will soon 
exceed one trillion dollars and will bank- 
rupt many states that are forced to 
deal with impossible Medicare and wel- 
fare programs without federal help. 

With such growing evidence of radi- 
ation’s dangers, why do we tolerate an 
industry that pollutes the environment, 
threatens our health and well-being, 
and is increasingly seen to be far more 
costly to operate than fossil-fuel 
plants? 

Here we can be guided by some 
knowledge of the true crisis confront- 
ing the nuclear establishment today. 
None of the government's 17 military nu- 
clear facilities are now operating, and 
not because the Bush administration 
has finally realized that the Cold War is 
over. The simple truth is that they have 
become so radioactively dangerous 
that the supervisory staff is reluctant to 
enter the buildings, and the displaced 
workers find themselves regarded by in- 
surance companies as unacceptable 
risks for other jobs. The same fate 
awaits the civilian reactors when they 
reach the end of their lives around the 
turn of the century. 

Popular opposition has recently 
forced the closing of the Shoreham and 
Yankee Rowe reactors—which offers 
us great hope. We should demand 
that a// reactors operating today be 
immediately closed and quickly con- 
verted to burn cheap and plentiful nat- 
ural gas. It is environmentally benign, 
will save many lives, and can even 
save money for an ailing utility indus- 
try that’s struggling to deal with the 
mounting costs of radioactive-waste 


disposal.Ot—_ 
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me suck your cock, just once. Let me 
just see it. Let me just fouch it.” 

Inside Titan Tower, Vince McMahon, 
owner and liege lord of the W.W.F., fran- 
tically responds to the attack by spin- 
ning off denials and threats from his fax 
machine like a catherine wheel of fire- 
works. But he can’t keep up; there are 
just too many accusers. 

“He's pretty slippery and so very pow- 
erful,” says Jim Stuart, McMahon's for- 
mer limo driver, who claims to have wit- 
nessed a rash of unconscionable acts, 
“but | don’t think he’s going to survive 
this.” 

Stuart was around on July 16, 1986, 
when W.W.F. referee Rita Marie (real 
name Rita Chatterton) says she was 
raped by McMahon. Chatterton had 
asked for more bookings, and McMa- 
hon directed her into his limo to discuss 
it. “The next thing | know,” Chatterton 
said in a tearful interview on “Now It 
Can Be Told,” “Vince unzipped his 
pants and took my hand, and he kept 
putting my hand on his penis. He 
started telling me that he could either 
make me or break me— the choice was 
mine. And he made me have oral sex 
with him. He started to get really excited 
and | pulled away and he got really an- 
gry... . And when | said no, he said 
that | had better satisfy him. He started 
pulling my pants off, and he pulled me 
on top of him and satisfied himself 
through intercourse.” 

Chatterton says she didn't come for- 
ward sooner both because she feared 
for her safety and her parents were ill 
(her mother died last year, her father in 
March). “Now that so many people are 
speaking up,” she tells Penthouse, “| 
feel safer. And | also think people will 
believe me now.” Chatterton says she 
was warned by McMahon upon being 
hired in 1985 not to engage in sexual 
activity with company employees. “Af- 
ter he finished raping me,” Chatterton 
says, “he looks at me and |’m crying 
and he says, ‘Remember | told you nev- 
er to have sex with someone from the 
company? Well, you just did.’ And 
then he starts laughing hysterically. 
What a sick man he is.” 

McMahon refused to talk to Pent- 
house for this story. Except for appear- 
ing on two TV programs—CNN's “Lar- 
ry King Live” and “Donahue’’—his only 
response to media probes has been to 
make blanket denials and raise the pos- 
sibility of future legal action. Such pos- 
turing has been mere bluster: The 
W.W.F. has never brought suit on any 
of these charges because it knows 
that a procession of subpoenaed em- 
ployees testifying would be a death 
march; its legal maneuverings have 
been limited to character assassina- 
tions, countersuits, and settlements. 
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McMahon's pockets are deep. In 
1982 he took over his father’s compa- 
ny, which was then confined to the North- 
east. When Vince Sr. died two years lat- 
er, Junior swiftly bought up territorial 
rights across the country with daddy’s 
money, leaving a trail of slaughtered 
small-time promoters in his wake. The 
W.W.F. now has the largest syndicat- 
ed television network in the world, with 
more than 300 TV affiliates across 
North America. The major draw, of 
course, is demigod Hulk Hogan, the 
blond-maned, Fu-Manchued behemoth 
whose likeness adorns scores of chil- 
dren’s products, from vitamins to 
lunch boxes. In 1988, with Hulkamania 
going great guns, Forbes magazine es- 
timated McMahon to be “easily a cen- 
timillionaire.” 

McMahon may need the money now. 
Murray Hodgson was hired last July as 
the new TV voice of both the W.W.F. 
and McMahon’s upstart sister compa- 


* 


“Hulk Hogan,” says 
Superstar Billy Graham, 
“pours out a pile of 
cocaine ... but | decline. 
‘Yeah, that’s smart,’ 
he says. ... Then he pro- 
ceeds to shove 
three lines up his nose.” 


2 


ny—the World Bodybuilding Federation. 
But Hodgson was fired two months lat- 
er, after refusing a sexual advance 
from one of McMahon’s homosexual lieu- 
tenants. “Vice-president Pat Patterson 
approached me in the sound room dur- 
ing a taping and said, ‘So, you're the 
new guy. What do you taste like?’ ” 
Hodgson says. “'! told him, ‘You've got 
the wrong guy,’ and he said, ‘Not if you 
want to keep your job with us | don't. 
Think about it.’”” Hodgson did not sub- 
mit, and was fired two weeks later. He 
says that when he left McMahon’s of- 
fice in a huff, Patterson was waiting out- 
side the door, and he said, “So, you 
wouldn't listen to me, would you?” 
W.W.F. officials have, at various times, 
called Hodgson a “certifiable lunatic,” 
a “horrible announcer,” a “homo- 
phobe,” and a “gay.” Hodgson has 
filed a lawsuit against Titan Sports, the 
W.W.F.’s umbrella company, but he 
doesn’t believe McMahon will meet him 
in court, and a settlement is imminent. 
Hodgson’s asking price for silent jus- 
tice? “Millions,” he says. 

The remuneration to Tom Cole was 
far less. Cole began working for the 
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W.W.F. in 1985, at the age of 13, asa 
ring boy. He would help set up and 
take down rings and was handed $100 
bills too many times to count. He once 
misplaced his windbreaker and was 
given $500 to buy a new one. “Best of 
all,” he says, “! got to hang out with the 
wrestlers.” 

Tom says he had worked for only a 
few weeks before ring announcer Mel 
Phillips began sexually molesting him 
in motel rooms. “He would play with my 
feet or suck on my toes, and he would 
masturbate while he was doing it,” 
Cole says. “He played with my feet some- 
times for hours at a time. He had a foot 
fetish, and he played with all the 
young boys’ feet all the time. Some- 
times he would film it on a camcorder.” 
Cole says Phillips wasn't the lone per- 
petrator. ‘Pat Patterson would walk by 
while | was setting up the ring, and he'd 
grab my balls. I'd hate it, but there was 
nothing | could do. He’s the boss.” 

The abuse peaked in February 1990, 
at the Sheraton in Stamford, when Ter- 
ry Garvin, another McMahon assistant, 
entered Tom’s hotel room unan- 
nounced. “He was drinking vodka and 
trying to get me to drink some. He said 
he could take me to a strip joint or get 
me a prostitute, anything | wanted,” 
says Cole. “| told him | wasn't inter- 
ested. Then he said, ‘You could go a 
long way in the company if you sleep 
with me.’ Then he turned off the lights. 
| got scared and said, ‘You’re making 
me nervous. Please leave the room.’ ” 

Garvin tried again a few days later, 
this time with more intensity. He and 
Tom were on their way to the W.W.F. 
warehouse in the company van when 
Garvin announced that he had to stop 
at his house along the way. He told Tom 
that his wife would love to meet him. 
When they arrived, Garvin said he had 
forgotten that his wife was in Florida. 
Cole says Garvin fixed himself a drink 
and put on a pornographic movie. He 
begged Tom for sex, but the ring boy 
refused, pleading with Garvin to take 
him back to W.W.F. headquarters. Gar- 
vin continued to drink, smoke, and beg. 

Eventually, Garvin was too intoxicat- 
ed to move, and he told Tom they 
would have to spend the night at the 
house. “| was scared shitless,” Cole 
says. ‘There was no way | was going 
to sleep in his house. So | slept in the 
van outside in the driveway.” Cole was 
fired the next day. “They said | was no 
longer needed. | know if | would’ve 
slept with him and the rest of those 
guys, I'd probably be rich right now. 
They were like drug dealers with all the 
money they threw around.” 

Cole’s accounts were confirmed by 
another ring boy, Chris Loss, who says 
the harassment began during his first 
day on the job, in 1989, when Mel Phil- 
lios purposely stomped on his foot. 
Then Phillips removed the boy’s shoe 
and began massaging his foot and apol- 
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ALIENS BURIED UNDER 


SKYSCRAPER 


A former U.S. Air Force investigator says that the charred re- 
mains of space aliens are stored in metallic coffins that are 
hidden in a chamber deep beneath the Empire State Building in 
Manhattan. Some of the bodies, the investigator says, look much 
like human beings, but there are some truly bizarre specimens, 
including the bodies of a two-man crew from a downed UFO. 
The two are only three feet tall and nearly all head, with their 


skulls taking up almost half their body length. They have small, 
muscular torsos and very large feet. The chamber, which func- 
tions as a morgue for aliens killed in crashes, is climate-con- 
trolled to prevent the remains from deteriorating. There are re- 
portedly 23 different life forms represented. (Sun) 

Given the cost of Manhattan real estate, it better be rent-con- 
trolled as well.—Editor 
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COCK 
STUCK IN 
BARBELL 


A Kansas man who was lifting 
weights during a workout at a 
gym caused quite a ruckus 
when a seven-and-a-half-pound 
barbell got stuck on his erect 
penis. It took firemen and 
doctors more than 12 hours to 
remove it. The man said he 
wanted to see if his penis 
would fit in the center hole of 
the barbell. It did, but when 
he became erect, he couldn't 
remove it. Firemen used bolt 
cutters to remove the weight, 


The managing director at a 
British print works has won the 
dubious distinction of being the 
world’s worst boss because, 
according to his employees, he 
rationed workers to a maxi- 
mum of three pieces of toilet 
paper a day, canceled their 
morning coffee break because 


it used too much electricity, 
and docked an employee’s pay 
for the time he used to rush an 
injured fellow worker to the 
hospital. Not surprisingly, the 
employees have gone on strike 
to protest the working condi- 
tions. On the picket line, they 
tell horror stories about their 


boss, including one about the 
time one of his managers 
punched the time-clock card 
of a worker who had fainted, 
saying that the employee could 
not be ill on company time. 
(National Enquirer) 

He makes Leona Helmsley look 
like Santa Claus.—Editor 


but they could not cut through 
the center retaining ring. Fi- 
nally, a urologist made an in- 
cision in the penis, which made 
it go limp, and the man was 
free. (Russell, Kansas, Daily 


News—submitted by Mark 
Trechter, Mulvane, Kans.) 


What a dickhead.—Editor 


GIANT BEES 
THREATEN AMERICA 


Giant honeybees that measure up to eight feet in length are on 
the loose in the United States. The bees—which can easily kill 
a man with a single sting—are believed to have been imported 
from Russia, where they grew after being exposed to radiation 
from the Chernobyl disaster. The U.S. government has allegedly 
hired several hunters to kill the bees before they can multiply 
and cause real damage. (Sun) 

Not to bee believed —Editor 


BALLOON LANDS 
AFTER 99 YEARS 


A hot-air balloon that was launched in Chicago in 1893 finally 
landed in Austria. Even more incredibly, rescue workers say the 
three men aboard were in good condition and had hardly aged. 
The balloonists told rescuers that they had lifted off from the 
Columbia Exposition in Chicago to make a trip around the world. 
They lost their bearings in a fog bank and had been aloft ever 
since, although they continue to believe they’ve been airborne 
for only a few weeks. (Weekly World News) 

That's a lot of hot air—Editor 
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HIS HANDS BOIL WATER 


A Puerto Rican man has developed what doctors call ‘‘hot 
hands,” palms that can generate up to 600 volts of power and 
boil water just by holding a container. The man’s ability began 
without warning, and he was soon demonstrating to friends how 
he could cook fish and heat up bowls of food just by holding 
them. There’s a drawback: At home he has to wear gloves be- 
cause any hug or touch to his wife could result in second-degree 
burns. (Mystery News) 

He'd really light her fire—Editor 


DON’T GIVE HER ANY LIP 


A Pakistani plastic surgeon mistakenly used liposuction—a pro- 
cedure used to remove fat from thighs—to suck the lips right 
off his 57-year-old patient. ‘‘My looks are ruined,” says the 
lipless lady. “‘My life is ruined and doctors tell me there is 
nothing I can do about it. I look like I have a death grimace, 
and my gums are always dry. I’ve got a big problem with insects 
getting in my mouth.” (Weekly World News) 

And she can kiss her love life good-bye.—Editor 


“SEXIEST SHOW GIRL” 
WAS ONCE A MAN! 


A Las Vegas show girl, voted 
last year the ‘‘Sexiest Show 
Girl on the Las Vegas Strip,” 
was fired from one casino’s 
topless revue after she re- 
vealed that she had been born 
a man. Jahna Steele said that 
“John” had served as an altar 
boy and eventually realized 
that he was a female trapped 
in a male body. In 1983 he 
underwent surgery to become 
a woman, then underwent a 


series of cosmetic surgeries, 
including three breast aug- 
mentations. Steele, who is 
currently dating a bodybuilder, 
became a busty show girl, and 
one of the top performers in 
the “Crazy Girls Dance Re- 
vue”’ at the Riviera Hotel. 
Following her dismissal, she 
said she plans to become the 
first transsexual comedienne. 
(National Enquirer) 

A regular lady's man.—Editor 


87-YEAR-OLD 
GRANNY ARRESTED 
AS HOOKER 


Vice-squad detectives could 
hardly believe it when they 
broke up a prostitution ring 
that operated in a Budapest 
nursing home. An 87-year-old 
grandmother was the chief 
hooker, and her 93-year-old 
boyfriend was the pimp. Ac- 
cording to police, the pair 
earned about $1,000 a month 


in their operation, which fea- 
tured the granny turning more 
than a dozen tricks a week. 
The police said she operated 
from a linen closet. Her boy- 
friend collected the cash while 
men in wheelchairs lined up 
outside the door waiting to be 
serviced. (Examiner) 

Age before beauty.—Editor 


PARTING SHOT 


BY EDWARD SOREL 


Panicked by demands that the military be cut, the Shaposhnikov explained why the Russian military 
Pentagon has invented seven possible war sce- machine had to remain strong: ‘‘Since the 
narios to justify its bloated budget. Similarly, in Commonwealth of Independent States has no 
what was once the Soviet Union, Marshal Yevgeny enemies, it will defend itself against everyone.” 
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ogizing. “He kept rubbing my toes and 
| thought, ‘Man, that’s messed-up be- 
havior,’ ” Loss says. “It was really 
weird, but | didn’t say anything. | 
found out it happens all the time to 
guys.” 

Tom Cole’s chronicles had a four- 
pronged effect. First, Patterson, Garvin, 
and Phillips resigned from the W.W.F. 
after being repeatedly called at their 
homes for comment (none would talk). 
The W.W.F. issued a press release, cit- 
ing ‘various unsubstantiated allega- 
tions, as well as unfair media pressure,” 
as the basis for the resignations. 

Second, the accounts he spoke of 
cleared ground for more victims to 
come forward. Until then, the unspoken 
wrestling code was silence. “Kay 
Fabe’” is the wrestlers’ locker-room sig- 
nal meaning “Clam up—intruder near- 
by.’ But with so many witnesses now 
willing to expose the secret society, the 
power-in-numbers theory had taken 
hold. 

Third, the electronic media 
swooped down. Airing related scandals 
were, in order, “Entertainment Tonight,” 
“Larry King Live,” “Donahue,” “CBS Eve- 
ning News,” “Now It Can Be Told,” 
“20/20,” and “A Current Affair.” 

And fourth, Vince McMahon began 
a search—it didn't take him long to 
find Tom Cole. 

By this time, big brother Lee had se- 
cured an attorney for Tom through the 
Yellow Pages. “This isn't about money,” 
Lee said at the start. “If they offer us 
$2 million right now, it wouldn’t be 
enough. Tom’s been mentally damaged 
by this. He’s not thinking straight.” A 
week later, the Coles were replacing 
their telephone-book lawyer with a bar- 
rister of the highest order. “This guy is 
fuckin’ huge,’ Lee said. “His name is 
Ficksberg, Fooksberg, Fyoksberger, 
something like that. He picked us up in 
his limo and took us to his mansion. You 
should see it. When McMahon hears 
this guy is our lawyer, he’s going to 
shake in his fuckin’ boots.” 

At some point in the Coles’ great trail- 
breaking trip through judiciary hinter- 
lands, they changed their tune. At the 
conclusion of an episode of “Donahue” 
where McMahon had foolishly faced a 
panel of accusers, the Coles came 
down from the audience and intro- 
duced themselves to Ed Glavin, the 
show’s producer. “This show was 
bullshit,” Lee said to Glavin. “There’s on- 
ly one guy here who cares and it’s that 
guy right there.” Lee pointed squarely 
at McMahon. A day earlier, it turned out, 
McMahon had reached a settlement 
with Tom. The deal: $70,000 and a two- 
year contract to be a ring boy again. 

“Tom got a good feeling that Mr. 
McMahon really cared,” attorney Alan 


Fuchsberg said. “Mr. McMahon ex- 
plained to Tom that he had a difficult 
childhood himself. He shook hands 
with Tom and offered him his job back. 
Tom is ecstatic. His prospect of doing 
anything one-tenth as exciting was nil.” 

Pro wrestling, of course, is based on 
illusion. Matches are choreographed 
with the fixed outcomes known in the 
business as a “work.” Vince McMahon 
had worked Tom Cole into rejoining the 
company. McMahon’s misfortune is 
that he embraces his role as a “work” 
artist with a classic case of hubris. And 
sometimes it backfires. 

Most of the players in this develop- 
ing drama by now had forgotten what 
started all the fuss—the June 1991 ster- 
oid trial of Dr. George Zahorian Ill. A fed- 
eral jury in Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, con- 
victed Zahorian on 12 felony counts of 
distributing the muscle-enhancing 
drug to wrestling’s biggest names 
while posing as a “ringside doctor.” 
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The wrestling boss is in 
the passenger seat, and he 
keeps begging to suck 
me... . “Oh, let me suck 
your cock, just once. 
Let me just see it. Let me 
just touch it.” 


? 


Zahorian, now serving a three-year pris- 
on term, testified that he sold steroids 
to Hogan and McMahon, among others, 
and court evidence in the form of Fed- 
eral Express receipts (Zahorian’s 
means of delivery) indeed showed that 
McMahon received 34 shipments and 
Hogan eight. Four days before the trial 
began, U.S. District Judge William 
Caldwell quashed the subpoena com- 
pelling Hogan to testify, citing “private 
and personal matters that should be pro- 
tected.” It remains a mystery why 
Hogan's privacy was protected while 
several other wrestlers had to testify. 

Hogan stayed at McMahon's house 
during the trial. Afterward, Hogan re- 
quested an appearance on “The Arsen- 
io Hall Show,” where he announced, 
“l’ve trained for 20 years, two hours a 
day, to look like | do. But the thing | am 
not is, | am not a steroid abuser. And 
| do not take steroids.” 

This was the spark, the “work” that 
didn’t work. Infuriated wrestlers Super- 
star Billy Graham—his own body rav- 
aged by two decades of steroid 
abuse—and David (Dr. D.) Shults— 
who lived with Hogan for a time in 


Pensacola, Florida—came forward to re- 
veal a reckless, drug-crazed Hulkster. 
Graham described a night in 1987 
when he injected Hogan with a steroid 
in the locker room at the Pontiac Silver- 
dome outside of Detroit. “We went off 
to a shower stall and he pulled down 
his wrestling tights, and | injected him 
with 600 milligrams of testosterone in 
the right buttock,” Graham said. “He 
had scar tissue on his butt from so 
many injections over the years, and it 
was hard to shove the needle in.” Gra- 
ham said that the Hulk often snorted co- 
caine in the dressing room before 
matches and then would crash reckless- 
ly into his opponents in the ring. 

Shults said Hogan sold a potpourri 
of drugs throughout the eighties and 
was known in wrestling circles as “the 
Tampa Pipeline.” Hogan’s bedroom in 
the Shults house was so littered with bot- 
tles of drugs that Shults’s seven-year- 
old daughter, peeking in the room one 
day, cried out that poor Hulk must 
have taken seriously ill. Shults said he 
injected steroids into Hogan’s body “hun- 
dreds of times,” and he said that when 
he once complained to Hogan that the 
syringe was filled with a dangerous lev- 
el, the Hulk raised his massive arms 
and screamed, ‘Just shoot it in there. 
When | die, they're gonna have these 
guns hanging out of the casket!” 

Other wrestlers have since said that 
Hogan’s drug abuse is rampant. 
“Hogan was driving me and two other 
guys to his house in Connecticut one 
night in a snowstorm,” wrestler Billy 
Jack Haynes says, “and Hulk was pop- 
ping pills and smoking pot and drink- 
ing alcohol and driving 80 miles an 
hour. | told him to slow down and he 
said, ‘Fuck you, man. You only live 
once.’ He threatened to kick my ass. 
But he did apologize later.” 

Longtime wrestler Bruno Sammartino 
says Hogan has been doing hard 
drugs since he joined the wrestling busi- 
ness in 1978. “He's.a walking pharma- 
cy,” says Sammartino, “but it's not just 
confined to him. Wrestling is filth now, 
just utter garbage. Drugs are every- 
where.” 

No need to tell McMahon this. At a 
TV taping in Amarillo in late January, 
McMahon ordered his wrestlers into a 
private room and closed the door. ‘You 
motherfuckers all tested black again,” 
McMahon started in. “That’s it, god- 
damn it. I’ve had enough. I’m not cov- 
ering for you anymore.” 

Hogan knew the warning did not in- 
clude him. At least one jobber has al- 
legedly been peeing in test cups for the 
Hulk since the W.W.F. began cocaine 
testing in 1987. The results—clean and 
dirty—are sent directly to McMahon, 
and he maintains their confidentiality in 
a locked desk drawer. A suspension |s 
handed out every so often, with Hawk, 
of the Legion of Doom tag team, and 
Warlord being the most recent casual- 
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It wont 


If you're a young 
person, you're going 
to be faced with 
something that can 
change your life. 

Cocaine. 

You'll have to 
decide whether to do 
it or not. And if others 
are around, it'll be 
hard to “just say no’ 

If you say“yes; and 
you're lucky, the rush 
will last 20 minutes 
or so. If you’re not so lucky, 
the rush wont stop. 

Your blood pressure could 
soar. Your heart might beat 
out of control. You may have 
a heart attack. You could get 
a seizure, a stroke, or lapse 
into a coma. 

Or you might just stop 
breathing altogether. 


Think you can 
control it? 


Cocaine is extremely 
addictive. Maybe more so 
than heroin. If you smoke 
coke—as freebase or crack— 
you could get hooked from 
the very first hit. 

Why? Every coke high is 
followed by a low. To bring 
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proye 
But it just 
prove youre 


yourself back up, you do 
more coke. The highs dont 
get any better, but the lows 
just get worse. You become 
tired. Irritable. If you get 
hooked, you'll plunge into 
depression, even paranoia. 
You might even end up 
committing suicide. 


Think you can 


control yourself? 


Cocaine can alter brain 
chemistry until you prefer it 
over everything—food, water, 
even sex. It could also make 
you do things you wouldnt 
normally do. 

One woman sold her baby 
to buy coke. And a 14-year- 
old killed his mother when 


youre a man. 
might 


mortal. 


she tried to stop his 
crack habit. 

It may sound exag- 
gerated. Unbelievable. 
You may think it could 
never happen to you. 

However, nearly 
700 people died of 
cocaine abuse last 
ma year. 2-3 million are 

| addicts. And all these 
victims have one thing 
in common. They 
didnt think anything 
would happen to them, either. 


Grow up. 


With cocaine, you never 
know whether you'll get 
hooked or not. Or whether 
you'll die or not. And no one 
in the world can tell you. 
No doctor. No expert. 

But when you face that 
first line, you may be hearing 
a lot of other things. Like 
coke’s a fantastic trip. Or that 
everybody who's somebody 
does it. You might even hear 
that it'll make you a man. 

But now you know what 
cocaine can do to you. 

And if you really want to 
prove you're a man, you'll 
make your own decisions. 


Partnership for a Drug-Free America 


FULL GE 


HEAD. Considered precious by knowledgeable 
riders; never exposed by the pro’s. When 
fully in view, allows immediate identification 
of untrained person not using his. Hand out 
rider education info on sight. 


HELMET. Most important piece of protective 
gear a rider can use. Protects against head 
injury, windblast, cold, and flying objects. 
Full-face helmet recommended. 


FACESHIELD. ‘Saves face.” Any rider who's 
been hit in the face by stones, insects, 
or debris can tell you the benefits. 


EYES, EARS, AND FACE. Known to 
experienced riders as ‘‘bug and garbage 
collectors.’’ Common “‘bare face” 
symptoms include windblast-deafening 
oN and deformed, narrow-slit, watery eyes. 


HANDS au nature! (not 
for long). Known to seize 
into curled position when 

exposed to cold; not 
genetically evolved to 
withstand abrasion. 


GLOVES. Keep hands 
comfortable, func- 
ional and protected. 
Come in infinite 
variety for all seasons. 


BARE LIMBS. A phenomenon 
seen only on riders deemed 
impervious to any unavoidable 
accident or inclement weather. 
Subject to ridicule in riding 
circles. 


JACKET AND PANTS. 
Long-sleeves and trousers 
resist abrasion and protect 
against sunburn, windburn, 
dehydration, or hypothermia. 
Light colors or reflectivity 
increase a rider’s visibility. 


FLIP FLOPS. Terminology for 
what sandals, toes and feet 

do upon contact with road 
surfaces, shift lever, brake 
pedal, foot pegs, or windblasts. 


BOOTS. Provide protection 
against foot and ankle 
injuries and give you a 
good grip on footpegs or 
road surfaces. 


BOTTOM LINE: Proper riding gear BOTTOM LINE: Fool's gear identifies an 


protects in the event of an accident 
and minimizes injuries, while allowing 
you to enjoy the sport in comfort. 


THE MORE 
YOU KNOW 


THE BETTER 
IT GETS 


Illustration by Joe Hinds 


untrained rider. Learn how to avoid 
embarrassment, ridicule, and injury, 


while gaining skills and knowledge by 
contacting the RiderCourse nearest you: 


800-447-4700 


MOTORCYCLE 
SAFETY FOUNDATION 


2 Jenner Street, Suite 150 
Irvine, CA 92718-3800 


Adapted from photographic PSA 
by New Zealand Ministry of Transport 


ties. One top draw who has wrestled 
Hogan was spotted a week before a re- 
cent show squeezing urine from a Vi- 
sine bottle into his testing cup. W.WF. 
execs frowned but looked away, Anoth- 
er popular wrestler is said to have 
tested positive for coke numerous 
times without repercussions. 

McMahon, of course, does not admin- 
ister the tests to himself. That’s good, 
according to Jim Stuart, who chauf- 
feured the boss through the northeast- 
ern states for six years, until he was 
fired in 1990 for becoming a threat to 
McMahon. “He would be doing drugs 
in the back of the limo, and | began to 
complain about it,” Stuart says. “I'd say, 
‘Vince, | don’t think that’s a good idea 
while we're driving,’ and he'd say, 
‘That’s not your affair, that’s mine.’ " 

Stuart says McMahon was apathetic 
regarding the law, and he recalls an in- 
stance of particular recklessness 
when McMahon ordered him to drive 
100 miles per hour from New York City 
to Hershey, Pennsylvania. “It was win- 
tertime and cold outside and we’re 
late for a show and the speedometer 
needle is bent all the way, and he's yell- 
ing at me to go faster,” Stuart says. 
“He's back there with a couple of 
friends, and they're drinking and doing 
coke and laughing. 

Finally, | say, ‘Vince, do you really 
think this is smart? What if we get 
pulled over?’ and he says, ‘I'll handle 
that when it comes. |’ll get out of it.’ And 
that’s how he is. He doesn't stop at 
stop signs or red lights. He says, 
‘Drive through that light.’ He doesn't 
think those lights are for him. They're for 
somebody else.” 

McMahon, 47, is a tall and muscular 
narcissist with a husky voice, slicked- 
back hair, and Norman Bates eyes who 
swaggers through head winds (the wres- 
tlers call him Caesar behind his back) 
and charms the most unsuspecting 
dupes. McMahon renders an account 
of what drives him in a song he sings 
on Piledriver, an album the W.W.F. has 
released: 


They never understood the kind of 
man | am. 

! do my own thinking, got a lot of big 
plans. 

I’m a man running wild, heading for 
the top, 

Never slowing down, never going to 
stop. 

Along the way you're going to see a 
lot of men drop. 

© Stephanie Music 


But for all his successes with brinkman- 
ship, McMahon is failing miserably 
with the media. 

Author Gay Talese wrote in The King- 
dom and the Power, “News, if unre- 
ported, has no impact. It might as well 
have not happened at all.” This is the 
notion upon which McMahon has bank- 
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rolled his string of mischief. He wooed 
the press when he got the W.WF. rev- 
ving in 1984, but nobody came, save 
a few tabloid and newsletter writers who 
he calls “dirt bags.” Fuck the press, 
McMahon said then. He has since 
dodged the media, prohibiting report- 
ers from ringsides and locker rooms, con- 
senting only to an interview if he and 
his staff can be convinced the piece 
will be favorable. Sports Illustrated as- 
sured McMahon of good intentions 
last March and delivered with a breezy 
article entitled “Wrestling With Suc- 
cess.” It went on, “Vince McMahon has 
transformed a sleazy pseudosport to 
booming family fun.” (Peddling the car- 
nival act as wholesome family entertain- 
ment is precisely what McMahon 
thrives on.) But for the most part, the 
press hadn't truly explored McMahon's 
world, .and that was just as he liked it. 
Investigators are unwilling to reveal any 
ongoing probe, but several sources ad- 


« 


“Wrestling is filth now,” 
says. longtime wrestler Bruno 
Sammartino, “just 
utter garbage. Drugs are 
everywhere.” 


2 


mit to being contacted and interviewed. 

McMahon appeared on “Larry King 
Live” in mid-March to diffuse an initial 
wave of allegations, claiming he had no 
knowledge of sexual extortion within his 
company. “None whatsoever,” he told 
King. 

Wrestler Tom Hankins says other- 
wise. “| told the W.W.F. what happened 
to me, and Vince McMahon refused to 
discuss it,” says Hankins, who claims 
he was propositioned by Patterson at 
the University Hilton bar in Los Ange- 
les in 1985 following a show at the L.A. 
Sports Arena. ‘I was wrestling for oth- 
er outfits but | wanted to join the 
W.W.F., so | asked Patterson what my 
chances were for a shot. He said, ‘Slim 
and none.’ Then he said, ‘Oh, there is 
one way. You see, | like to suck dick. 
And | want to suck your dick.’ He was 
talking so loud everyone in the bar 
could hear. | told him | wasn’t inter- 
ested, and he said, ‘Well, you're not go- 
ing to work for us then.’ ” 

The following night Hankins showed 
up, as he often did, at the wrestlers’ 
dressing room, and Patterson ordered 
him physically removed from the area. 


“All of a sudden, he didn’t know me any- 
more,” Hankins says. 

Eric Tovey, a 63-year-old midget who 
served as the agent for midget wres- 
tlers under the stage name Lord Little- 
brook, says he complained to McMa- 
hon four years ago in a letter about 
sexual harassment by W.W.F. execu- 
tives against midgets. Tovey’s wrestlers 
were promptly dropped from future wres- 
tling cards. “I’ve been in this business 
40 years, and if | have to stoop so low 
as to have my boys homosexualed, 
well, goddamn it, I'll wash dishes in a 
goddamn restaurant first,” says Tovey. 
The Karate Kid, one of Tovey’s midget 
wrestlers, says he was sexually mo- 
lested by a W.W-F. executive in the 
dressing room of an arena in New Jer- 
sey. “He was screaming that he wasn’t 
that way,” says Tovey, “and the boss 
just kept playing with him anyway.” 

Sammartino, who wrestled through- 
out the sixties and seventies and re- 
turned to the W.W.F. as a television an- 
nouncer in 1984, says ring announcer 
Phillips had a penchant for young 
boys. He was once spotted in the back- 
seat of a car in Pennsylvania perform- 
ing a sexual act on an 11-year-old boy. 
“Vince McMahon was told about the in- 
cident, and he elected not to do any- 
thing,” says Sammartino. Phillips was 
briefly suspended by the W.WF. sev- 
eral years later for a similar act but re- 
turned as the tour's primary announc- 
er, staying until his resignation in 
March. 

Murray Hodgson retained counsel af- 
ter his August 21, 1991, dismissal, and 
his attorney, Edward Nusbaum, sent a 
letter to McMahon on September 16 at- 
tributing Hodgson’s alleged wrongful dis- 
charge to “a direct consequence of his 
rejection of a homosexual advance 
made by a key employee of the com- 
pany.” The W.W.F. took offense to 
Hodgson’s action, with V.P. Patterson 
allegedly accosting him three months 
later at a local mall. “He comes out of 
nowhere,’ Hodgson says, “and he 
grabs me by the arm and says, ‘You're 
an asshole, Hodgson. Vince isn't going 
to stand for this. You’ve got trouble. 
We're going to get you for this.’ He 
scared the living hell out of me.” 
Hodgson notified McMahon of the inci- 
dent via fax eight days later. 

The morning Hodgson was to appear 
with a panel of accusers to face McMa- 
hon on “Donahue,” he says he received 
a call from a W.W.F. administrator ask- 
ing him to fax to Titan Tower a settle- 
ment figure that he thought would be 
fair. “They were trying to trick me,” 
Hodgson says. ‘McMahon would’ve 
pulled out that piece of paper and 
said | was trying to buy him off.” McMa- 
hon did indicate on the show, in the 
face of direct charges, a newly 
wrought vigilance for corruption: “We 
have started an independent investiga- 
tion to get to the bottom of this.” 
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PENTHOUSE 


BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY 


A SPECIAL OFFER 


FROM THE PUBLISHER OF PENTHOUSE 


For over 20 years, we've been bringing our readers the 
very best in adult entertainment....We’ve been 
adventurous, brash, innovative and, from time to time, 
even circumspect in our choice and presentation of erotic 
material. But this is our job and we love it! As the 
founder/publisher of PENTHOUSE, I’m always looking for 
new ways to enhance the pleasurable experiences 
provided by our magazines, films and videos. Now | 
think I’ve found one that you’re really going to like! 


I'm delighted to announce the creation of the 
PENTHOUSE BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY, a very private 
book and video club that offers you today’s most erotic 
and hard-to-find reading and viewing materials—all in 
good taste and all at specially reduced membership 
prices. A book and video club providing new and classic 
reading and viewing for mature, responsible adults who 
are searching for a font of top-quality, explicit materials 
that other clubs and bookstores cannot provide. 


I’m so sure you'll be as fascinated by the PENTHOUSE 
BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY as | am, that I’m offering you a 
no commitment guarantee. That means there is no 
obligation on your part—now or ever! You may cancel 
your membership at any time, even if you haven't 
purchased a single book 

or video at all. 


Best of all, there’s 
no need to send 
any money with 


your order. As 
a Penthouse 


reader, your 
credit is 
good 

enough 


for us. And if you're not completely satisfied with any 
book or video you receive, simply return it within ten days, 
and pay nothing! 


I’m proud to have brought you PENTHOUSE for more than 
two decades, and I’m proud to be bringing you what | 
think will be the most original and intriguing new adult 
book and video club in America. 


Joining is easy—simply fill out the Enrollment Card below 
and mail it today. 


The PENTHOUSE BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY—Reading 
and viewing has never been more pleasurable! 


CGueome 


Bob Guccione, Publisher 


P.S. All books, videos, and correspondence sent to you will carry only the 
words BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY on the envelope or package. If the 

coupon below is missing, please send your name, address and signature 
stating that you are over 21 to P.O. Box 941, Hicksville, N.Y. 11802-0941. 


HOW THE CLUB OPERATES 


Approximately every 3 1/2 weeks, 15 times a year, you'll receive, free-of-charge, the 
PENTHOUSE BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY colorful announcement describing its featured 
Selection plus a wide variety of other books and videos that are being offered as 
Alternates. 


If you wish to receive the Selection, do nothing! The book or video will be shipped to 
an automatically. If you want to order an Alternate instead of, or in addition to the 

election, or if you wish to order nothing at all, simply notify the club by the date shown 
on the form provided, and just slip it into the pre-addressed return envelope provided 
for your convenience. 


To avoid paying postage and handling charges for any of your selections, just enclose 
payment with your order. Books and videos not prepaid will be sent along with a 
postage and handling fee, in an amount based on your particular order. 


All announcements are mailed to you so as to give you ample time to look them over 
and make your decision. However, if because of delayed mail, you have less than 10 
days to decide, and if you receive a book or video you did not want to order, simply 
return it to the PENTH 


USE BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY at the club’s expense. 


CHARTER MEMBERSHIP 


PENTHOUSE 


BOOK & VIDEO SOCIETY 


P.O. BOX 941, HICKSVILLE, N.Y., 11802-0941 


LC YES, | am very interested in the PENTHOUSE BOOK & 

VIDEO SOCIETY. Please enroll me as a charter member. 

| understand that | am under no obligation to buy any 
minimum number of books or videos, and that | may 
cancel my membership at any time. 


Name 
Address 
City 
Ne ek ee eee 
Signature 


era 


| certify that | am over 21 years of age. 


The hottest one-to-one. 


(1-900-786-4681) 
18 & older. $5 first min./$3 per min. 


or listen to the incredible 
fantasies & confessions of 
Penthouse Pets 


le 


(1-900-884-4386) 
18 & older. $5 first min./$3 per min. 


LIVE LESBIAN CONVERSATIONS 
1-900-820 


18 & older. $5 first min./$3 per min. 


Sponsored by Pet Inc., 
P.O. Box 166, Hollywood, CA 90078. 
ALL 900 NUMBERS ARE NON-SEXUAL CONVERSATION 
VOID WHERE PROHIBITED PHO14 


SDEAK TO A 
LIVE CENTERFOLD 


(1.3800-945-/387) 


ALWAYS READY 
1-800-9 


(1-800-999-9388) 


CROSSDRESSERS 
__ FANTASIES 
1-800-703-TSTV 


(1s PBL O80) 57-5 3-1 Sn/.620%) 


Live 24 hours, Voice Mail 
Bulletin Boards, Free Photos 


UNCENSORED 
DARTYLINE! 
ae 2 LIVE 


7 Bees -945- 3786) 


The most beautiful and uninhibited girls in 


the world are waiting for you to call. 


They want to hear everything you have to 


say about what turns you on, because 


it's going to turn them on— and you know 


what that can lead to. 
All calls 99¢ per 1/2 minute billed to 


MC/Visa or Connectcard, or billed collect to 


your phone. 18 or older. 


KINKY 
ADVENTURES 
GET THE URGT 


TAS 


a 


SAFE SEX -THE LIFE YOU SAVE MAY BE YOUR OWN 
INTIMATE, DISCREET AND UNINHIBITED FOR DISCRIMINATING ADULTS 


ALL LIVE, HOT & KINKY! 


MISTRESSES, TV's, TS's, 1-ON-1, 


ORGIES, KINKY RECS. 


1-800-666-CUTE 
1-800-456-WHIP 


47) 
VISA/MC/AMEX & OTHER BILLING CPTIONS 


SNATCH, SOME 
HOT PHONE SEX. 


1-800-745-4SEX 
1-800-234-WETT 


18. $2.50/MI 
DISCREETLY BILLED VISA/M MC. 


LESBIAN TALK 
CALL FOR FREE SAMPLES 


213-346-1070 


ADULTS OVER 21 ONLY. 
LESBIAN TALK, P.O. BOX 5918, #512, 
METAIRIE, LA 70009 


HOW DO You an RELIEF? 
P-U-N-T-A-N-G. 


Baa POON-TANG 


1-800- PUN-TANG 


(786-8264 
LIVE PHONE SEX 


1-800-788-LIVE 


$2.50/MIN. MUST BE 18. MC/VISA/CONNECTCARD 


I'D LIKE TO WHISPER IN 
YOUR EAR! 


IT'S TOLL FREE 


1-800-274-9999 


MC/V/AX/MO NO CALL BACKS 


EUROPEAN 2 GIRL PARTY LINE 


1-800-955-ORGY 


2 HORNY GIRLS + YOU = 3SUM 


99¢ PER 1/2 MIN. ON V/MC/CONNECTCARD. 
18 & OLDER. 


“WINNER” 
BEST PHONE SEX 
LINE OF THE YEAR 


1-800-666-HOTT 


MC/V/MO NO CALL BACKS 
OPEN 24 HOURS 


MY GRIFRENDS ‘le 


I -800- ‘677- -MENN 


BILLED AS 4600, INC. 


MEN-WOMEN-COUPLES 


1 ogre lat BI-69 


BILLED TO alas 99¢ 1/2 MIN. 


GET OFF WITH 2 LIVE LESBIANS! 


1-800-WET-TITS 


(1-800-938-8487) 


99¢ PER 1/2 MIN. ON V/MC/CONNECTCARD OR 
- BILLED COLLECT TO YOUR PHONE.18 & OLDER. 


SS , , 


SAFE SEX. -THE | LIFE You SAVE MAY BE YOUR OWN 


INTIMATE, DISCREET AND UNINHIBITED FOR DISCRIMINATING ADULTS 


FEEL THE HEAT! FREE SAMPLES 
CALL GINA NOW, SHE’S 
WAITING 


1-800-888-HEAT 
I -800- 999- GINA eee aoe = 


BILLED a MC/VISA AS TALK TIME 
99¢ 1/2 MN. Must Be TB. SUITE 500, PHILADELPHIA, PA 19152 


LINDA'S LIP SERVICE TALK DIRTY 7) ME 
LIVE 24 HOURS LIVE-24 HOURS 
FRIENDLY, PERSONAL & CALL ME. IT'S TOLL-FREE 


UNHURRIED 
(415) 665-5216 1-800-955-5600 


V/MC/AE MC/VISA 


Le 4 
COME TO. OUR ORGY TINA'S Il FRESH, HOT, & 
AND NASTY PHONE SEX 


JOIN THE FUN 
- -800-274-20N1| 1-800-234-TINA 
1-800-377-LOVE | 1-800-999-TINA 


$2.99 MIN. SGHiE ane BILLED AS INFO NET MKTG. & BETA 
18 YRS + $1.98 PER MIN. VISA/MC/CONNECTCARD 


ALL TIME KINKIEST FETISH LINE 


1-800-283-TSTV 


LIVE GROUP SEX 
2-GIRL PARTY LINE! 


1-800-76-NASTY 


99¢ PER 1/2 MIN ON V/MC/CONNECTCARD, 
18 & OLDER 


HOT & WILD! 
| LOVE iS ie DIRTY 
CALL ME, 


VICKI 


305-963-3144 


V/MC/AE DIRECT CALL-BACKS 24 HRS. 


LESBIAN RECORDINGS 


215-471-4898 


STRICTLY aah on a ONLY: 
NO CREDIT CARD NEED 


LESBIAN Ni P O. BOX 5918, #51 2 
METAIRIE, LA, 70009 


NO-HOLDS 
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“Funny,” Hodgson says, “but no one 
from the W.W.F. has contacted me to 
find out my story. They just want to 
shut everyone up. I’ve had the same car 
following me everywhere I’ve gone for 
the last three weeks.” 

John Arezzi, a New York radio an- 
nouncer who also appeared on the 
show, says two thugs showed up at his 
house the following day and told his 
mother, “Your son lives in a very dan- 
gerous neighborhood.” 

A day after wrestler Billy Jack 
Haynes appeared on “Entertainment 
Tonight,” his father received two disturb- 
ing phone calls. “Back off or jack off,” 
the first caller said. “You tell your son 
if he says another word he'll be six feet 
under,” the second one said. “I’m mad 
as hell,” says Haynes. “My father has 
diabetes and is blind. They're scaring 
the hell out of him.” 

Mike Clark wonders if he’s next. 
Clark was a W.W.F. referee in Canada 
who confirmed on “Now It Can Be 
Told” a sordid practice of company of- 
ficials extorting sex from ring boys and 
other laborers. Clark said that W.W.F. 
execs refer to the young ring crew as 
“the Cream Team.” 

“| didn’t get into personal stuff on the 
show, but | have a story of my own,” 
says Clark, who is 21. “| was sitting in 
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the Howard Johnson airport-hotel res- 
taurant in Ontario after refereeing a 
show, and Terry Garvin sat down next 
to me. He said, ‘What are you doing for 
full-time work?’ and | told him | had ap- 
plied to be a car salesman. He said, ‘| 
want you to come to my room. | want 
to talk to you.’ Then he got up and left. 
| thought, ‘Damn, I've always heard 
about this stuff. Now it’s going to hap- 
pen to me.’ He was the boss, and | 
knew if | didn’t go, I'd never work as a 
referee again. But there was no way | 
was gonna have sex with this guy, so 
| got up to leave the hotel. But he was 
waiting for me in the lobby.” 

Clark says Garvin escorted him to a 
room, whereupon Garvin offered him 
beer and pot and turned on a porno- 
graphic movie. “He looked at the mov- 
ie, started rubbing himself with his 
hand, and said, ‘Does that turn you on?’ 
| said, ‘No, it doesn’t do much for me.’ 
He rubbed himself through his jeans 
and said, ‘It’s not what you know—it’s 
who you know.’ And he looked back at 
the porno movie and started saying, 
‘Oooh, that turns me on.’ | was in that 
room for what seemed like forever. Fi- 
nally, he said, ‘| can set you up to work 
every event in Canada. | can bring you 
to TV tapings. I'll book you across Can- 
ada. How would you like to leave the 
room with $5007’ | said, ‘Yeah, that'd be 
great.’ And he said, ‘How would you 
like to lie on the bed and have me give 
you a blowjob?’ | told him | wasn't in- 


“I told you not to touch me there!" 
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terested, and he got mad and kicked 
me out of the room. | worked about 
five more events and then | was fired.” 

McMahon tried to reverse the field of 
sentiment on “Larry King Live” by say- 
ing, “Harassment of individuals who 
happen to have a different sexual per- 
suasion is also very, very alive. Homo- 
phobia is a big deal today.” This was 
a curious tact, considering the W.W.F.’s 
penchant for gay-bashing. Adrian Ado- 
nis and the Beverly Brothers are two 
bad-guy wrestling acts that play homo- 
sexual roles and whose opponents in- 
cite crowds of kids into a chant of “‘Fag- 
got. Faggot.” No matter how McMahon 
tries to airbrush this scandal, it stares 
back like a grotesque work of art. 

“With all he’s done,” limo driver Stu- 
art says, “it’s amazing more people 
weren't killed. These people are like ban- 
dits. They take over hotels like they own 
them. But no matter what he does, and 
he’s done some things you wouldn't be- 
lieve, he always gets out of it. He'll 
stop at nothing.” 


Lehigh County forensic pathologist 
Isidore Mihalakis performed the autop- 
sy on Nancy Argentino and something 
didn't add up. So Jimmy Snuka—the 
W.W.F.'s most popular wrestler at the 
time, who is known for his “Superfly 
squat” in which he jumps from the top 
rope onto his victims—was questioned 
again. Snuka stood by his story that the 
woman had slipped and hit her head 
on a roadside guardrail. “After that in- 
terview with Snuka, | still felt unhappy 
about it,” Mihalakis says, “but it wasn’t 
enough for the D.A. to pursue the 
case.” 

Whitehall Township detective Gerry 
Procanyn, the prime investigator, says 
he finds it puzzling that Argentino 
could have functioned normally through- 
out the day until her death. “Okay, she 
supposedly conks ‘herself on the 
head,” Procanyn says. “But then she’s 
able to drive the rest of the way here. 
She's able to register them at the mo- 
tel. She's able to walk to a diner and 
order food and bring it back to the 
room. Then, all of a sudden, she dies.” 

Wayne Snyder, then the Lehigh Coun- 
ty deputy coroner, says there's one fi- 
nal point of significance concerning the 
autopsy. “The fracture is on the back 
of her head. Okay, fine,” he says. “But 
what about the marks on her face? 
What about the multiple bruises on var- 
ious parts of her body? We have a high- 
ly suspicious death, and | don't believe 
it to be accidental. This case has to be 
investigated as a homicide.” 

Why wasn't it? Whispers abound. 

“Vince McMahon sat with Snuka 
through the interviews, yes,” detective 
Procanyn says. “But a cover-up? 
That’s pure unadulterated bullshit. 
There was a full and complete report. 
C’mon, how would you cover up some- 
thing like that?” Ot-q 
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RING WORMS 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 77 


promoters. Sometimes Carl King man- 
ages both fighters in one bout, which 
iS promoted by his stepfather, Don. 

Boxing is the Runyonesque subcul- 
ture, where a criminal record is consid- 
ered colorful, the doublecross is more 
common than the right cross, and le- 
gal contracts are treated as meaning- 
less paper. 

The sweet science has always been 
a Babylon beyond respectable socie- 
ty. Fighters come from slums and jails, 
not suburbs and colleges. Managers do 
not come from Harvard Business 
School. And mobsters are the vultures 
sitting on the ring post. In Babylon the 
losers are always the fighters and the 
victims are the fans. The promoters all 
live in mansions on the hill. 

Boxing is the only sport where win- 
ning or losing can be subjective, a mat- 
ter of opinion. In baseball a home run 
is clear; in basketball a slam dunk is ob- 
vious; in football a field goal is wit- 
nessed by 80,000 people. But in box- 
ing a decision can be stolen. 

It happened on national television on 
February 7, 1992. Middleweight cham- 
pion James Toney was boxing under- 
dog Dave Tiberi, a Sunday-school teach- 
er from New Castle, Delaware. 

Tiberi fought like a swarm of bees. 
He was all over the champion, hitting 
him with short, stinging punches. Ton- 
ey retreated, stumbled, clinched, and 
gasped for air. At the final bell, accord- 
ing to Phil Berger's account in The New 
York Times, Toney “slumped over from 
the waist, his mouth wide open in pain, 
his arms hanging free. The champion 
was exhausted.” 

| scored the fight ten rounds for Ti- 
beri, two rounds for Toney. But two of 
the judges gave the fight to Toney, and 
one gave it to Tiberi. The winner was 
such a beaten fighter, he was unable 
to make it to the traditional post-fight 
press conference, where Tiberi said, “'| 
won.” 

The Atlantic City crowd booed long 
and hard. Gil Clancy, the TV boxing an- 
alyst and former manager, said, “This 
is the worst decision in the history of 
boxing.” 

In fact, there have been even more 
outrageous decisions: Kid Gavilan- 
Billy Graham in 1951; Muhammad 
Ali-Jimmy Young in 1976; Michael 
Spinks-Larry Holmes in 1988; Pernell 
Whitaker—Jose Luis Ramirez in 1988. 

But this one was unjust enough that 
more than 500 citizens of Delaware 
wrote letters to their Republican sena- 
tor, William Roth, Jr. As a result, Roth 
spoke to Georgia Democrat Sam 
Nunn, the chairman of the permanent 
Subcommittee on Investigations. And 
the U.S. Senate began an investigation 
of boxing a month later. 
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At this writing, Senate investigators 
have interviewed dozens of people 
about mob influences, crooked deci- 
sions, rigged ratings, and the financial 
exploitation of fighters. 

The Toney-Tiberi theft was promoted 
by Bob Arum, Don King’s archrival. 

Tiberi was offered a rematch, but he 
was so depressed and bitter that he 
turned it down, feeling that he was not 
emotionally ready. Basically a journey- 
man fighter, he had given every ounce 
of strength to one great effort at the fron- 
tier of his talent. And he had been 
cheated of the result. 

The mob controlled a large portion 
of boxing during the sport’s TV golden 
age of the 1950s. Convicted mobster 
Frankie Carbo was the underworld’s 
commissioner of boxing. He couldn't be 
licensed himself because of his crimi- 
nal record, so he used front men like 
Philadelphia organized-crime members 
Blinky Palermo, Hymie “the Mink” Wall- 
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Boxing is an outlaw sport. It’s 
like eighteenth-century 
piracy, or like the 1980s’ junk- 
bond business. Jimmy 
Cannon called it “the red- 
light district of sports.” 
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man, and Gabe Genovese to control 
champions like Carmen Basilio, John- 
ny Bratton, Johnny Saxton, Kid Gavilan, 
and James Carter. 

The mob also had control over Son- 
ny Liston, and convinced Jake LaMot- 
ta to take a dive in his Madison Square 
Garden fight with Billy Fox. Palermo was 
the messenger, and Carbo made 
$35,000 betting against LaMotta. 

Today organized crime still owns a 
piece of Babylon. And even Blinky Pa- 
lermo still seems to be active as a sin- 
ister messenger for Don King. 

Palermo served seven and a half 
years in prison during the 1960s for 
conspiracy and extortion related to his 
muscling in on boxers. In 1947 Jake 
LaMotta admitted that Palermo was the 
fixer who got him to throw his bout with 
Billy Fox. 

Now two heavyweights say that Pa- 
lermo, at 87, has tried to get them to 
play ball with Don King. 

Former heavyweight contender 
David Bey told me, “When | tried to 
leave King in 1985, Palermo threatened 
me. He told me not to fight for another 
promoter. | was scared. | had to hide 


out for a while. And then | went back to 
King, even though | didn’t want to. 
Carl King took 50 percent of my earn- 
ings in 17 fights, and that wasn’t 
right.” 

Tim Witherspoon is the former two- 
time heavyweight champion. He has 
had a $25 million lawsuit against King 
pending since 1987. In October 1990 
two men visited Witherspoon in his Phil- 
adelphia apartment and told him that 
Palermo wanted to see him in Atlantic 
City, in order to get him to drop his law- 
suit against King. 

“| was definitely frightened,” Wither- 
spoon told me. “| know all about Blinky, 
being from Philadelphia. When | was 
told Blinky wanted to sit down with me, 
| sent my wife and children into hiding.” 

A few months later, Witherspoon's ba- 
by-sitter and neighbor got a threaten- 
ing call from someone who said, “Tell 
Tim to drop his lawsuit by the end of 
the week or else he won't be breathing 
by Sunday.” 

Witherspoon acknowledges that he 
went out and “armed myself with a weap- 
on” after the call, which he believes was 
stimulated by King. 

Joe Spinelli is a former F.B.I. agent 
who investigated professional boxing 
from 1980 to 1984. He is now the in- 
spector general of New York State, ap- 
pointed by Governor Mario Cuomo. 

“King definitely has ties to organized 
crime,” Spinelli told me. ‘Some of 
them go back to Cleveland, where 
King ran the numbers racket. New 
York mobsters had to get permission 
from Cleveland mobsters to meet with 
King.” 

Spinelli added, “King met with Colum- 
bo family captain Michael Franzese dur- 
ing our undercover investigation. We re- 
corded the meeting. On another tape, 
secretly made by Richie Giachetti, 
King admitted in his own voice that he 
was connected to wise guys.” 

On this tape King said to Giachetti, 
who was then working for him and train- 
ing Larry Holmes, “They put the mob 
on me! What he [a rival promoter] had 
hoped was that | would start mouthing 
off and yelling at this guy, but | was too 
smart. | knew if | did that, | would end 
up in the fucking lake! So | told the guy 
who | was with, and he said, “Okay, | 
understand.” 

F.B.|. surveillance records also 
show that King met with John Gotti on 
September 20, 1982, and with Gen- 
ovese family capo Matthew “Matty the 
Horse” laniello two weeks later at Abe’s 
Steak House in Manhattan. 

In a November 1991 article in 
Sports Illustrated, Spinelli quoted Lar- 
ry Holmes as saying: “King’s got a lot 
of bad friends. I’ve got to make a liv- 
ing. | have a family. I’m scared for my 
family. I've got to be careful. He can 
hurt me.” 

Holmes told me that King cheated 
him “out of millions of dollars during my 
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career... . | only got 45 percent of the 
purse money | was entitled to get.” 

According to a report issued in 1985 
by the New Jersey Crime Commission, 
the late Philadelphia mob figure Frankie 
“Flowers” D’Alfonso got the lucrative 
closed-circuit rights to two heavyweight 
title fights that were promoted by King. 
Flowers, without competitive bidding, 
got the exclusive Philadelphia—Atlantic 
City rights to the Holmes-Ali bout in 
1980, and Holmes-Cooney in 1982. 

Former mobster Henry Hill (whose sto- 
ry became the movie GoodFellas) told 
me, “Paul Vario [a capo] had a piece 
of the closed-circuit rights on Long Is- 
land for the third Ali-Frazier fight. | 
know Vario met with King on the deal.” 

It was Hill’s testimony that sent Vario 
to prison ten years after the bout. 

King seems to use the mob to intimi- 
date even champion fighters, and in re- 
turn, according to the New Jersey 
Crime Commission, steers closed-cir- 
cuit deals to the mob. But New York Dai- 
ly News boxing writer Mike Katz implied 
an even deeper partnership in his April 
12, 1992, column. Katz wrote, “The on- 
ly way King, who boxing sources usu- 
ally estimate to be worth $100 million, 
could be near bankruptcy might be if 
he has [had] some silent partners over 
the years. Word is that he owes some 
partners money, so if the federales don't 
get him, maybe the banditos will.” 

Saoul Mamby was the best fighter no- 
body heard of during the early 1980s. 
He survived combat in Vietnam and driv- 
ing a gypsy cab in the Bronx to become 
the junior welterweight champion of the 
world. Mamby was a hard-luck cham- 
pion. On the way up, he was too good 
for his own good. No one wanted to 
fight him. He became a vagabond to 
get work, plying his subtle artistry in 
places like Venezuela and Canada. 
Even as champion, he never got to 
fight before his hometown fans in Mad- 
ison Square Garden. 

Today Mamby is 45 years old, 
broke, in debt to the Internal Revenue 
Service, and still fighting. In March he 
lost a decision in Guyana to a boxer 
half his age. 

In his prime Mamby boxed the way 
Sarah Vaughn weaved a melody, or the 
way Rod Carew hit a baseball—eco- 
nomically, exactly, without flash. 

The hard-luck champion fought the 
great Roberto Duran early in his career. 
He lost in ten brutal rounds and was 
paid only $3,000. In 1977 he went to 
Thailand to challenge the champion. He 
clearly won 11 of the 15 rounds, but the 
local officials wouldn't give the decision 
to the black Jew with Spanish blood 
from the Bronx. 

For the next two years, Mamby was 
the No. 1 contender, but the dirty poli- 
tics of boxing deprived him of the title 
fight that was mandated by the written 
rules. During these years Mamby was 
managing himself because he was 
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smart enough to do the job, and he 
needed the money. 

But in early 1980, fed up with being 
blacklisted from a title fight, Mamby 
signed an exclusive contract with pro- 
moter Don King. King told Mamby he 
had to hire his stepson Carl as his man- 
ager. 

With the right connections, Mamby im- 
mediately got a title fight, in Seoul, 
South Korea, where he knocked out the 
champion. Carl King did not even ac- 
company his fighter to South Korea, but 
he took part of the purse when the new 
champion returned home. 

Mamby says he never made the big 
money as champion because the 
Kings kept skimming his earnings. “' 
was supposed to get paid $300,000 to 
defend my title in Nigeria in 1981,” Mam- 
by told me. “But | only got $118,000. 
King deducted expenses. He billed me 
for airplane tickets and hotel expenses 
for his employees. On top of that, | 
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Mark Gastineau can't 
really fight at a professional 
level. He’s wild, slow, and 
has no defense. He is actually 
the great white hype. 
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found out that Carl King also managed 
my opponent.” 

Mamby defended his title for King 
five times, and each time, without Mam- 
by’s knowledge, Carl King, or another 
King front, had a piece of the challeng- 
er. ‘Don was trying to knock me off as 
champion,” Mamby suspects. “When | 
knocked out the toughest guy in the 
world, Estaban DeJesus, his manager 
was Connie Harper, and she worked for 
Don.” (Harper was later convicted in the 
same 1985 trial that acquitted King of 
tax evasion.) 

King ripped off Mamby even after he 
protected King from Joe Spinelli’s F.B.1. 
investigation. 

“In 1981,” recalls Mamby, “an assis- 
tant U.S. attorney wanted me to call 
King from his office on a tapped tele- 
phone. | wouldn't do it. After | talked to 
the grand jury, Don asked what ques- 
tions they asked, and | told him.” 

After this favor, Mamby says King 
still cheated him on his title defense 
against Thomas Americo. King sent 
New York's unsung champion to Indo- 
nesia for this bout. 

Mamby recalls, “My purse for the In- 


donesia fight was supposed to be 
$350,000. Don took $50,000 off the top 
for his option fee. Don told me | was go- 
ing to get paid $250,000. But after | won 
the fight, | got a check for $135,000.” 

After the fiascos in Nigeria and Indo- 
nesia, Mamby signed with Harold 
Smith to fight the great Aaron Pryor for 
a “generous signing bonus” and the big 
payday he was waiting for—$500,000. 

But the fight never happened. Smith 
was convicted of embezzling $21 mil- 
lion from the Wells Fargo bank and 
went to prison for five years. Most box- 
ers liked Smith, since he only robbed 
banks, not them. (Smith is now active 
again in Babylon as a “consultant” to 
Larry Holmes and Thomas Hearns.) 

So Mamby had to crawl back to 
King and defend his title against Leroy 
Haley. He lost on a majority decision, 
and that night he learned how corrupt 
boxing can really get. 

“Right after they gave Haley the de- 
cision,’ Mamby recalls, “l overheard 
one of Haley's trainers ask Carl King 
who Haley was going to fight next. 
That was the first | realized Carl was man- 
aging Haley too.” 

So now Mamby risks his well-being 
by continuing to fight at 45, to pay off 
the I.R.S. and get out of debt. 

“| got in trouble with the I.R.S.," he 
explains, “because the government col- 
lects taxes on what the contracts said, 
not on what | actually got paid.” 

There is a double standard in Baby- 
lon. The story of Mark Gastineau’s box- 
ing career represents the opposite ex- 
treme from Saoul Mamby. Gastineau is 
the most precious commodity in box- 
ing—a white heavyweight. He also hap- 
pens to be a celebrity from his ten 
years in pro football with the New York 
Jets. So Gastineau gets the publicity 
buildup as the new white hope. 

But Gastineau can’t really fight at a 
professional level. He is wild, slow, has 
no defense, and can’t punch in combi- 
nations. He is actually the great white 
hype. 

While Mamby had to travel to other 
countries early in his career to get 
fights, and was thrown in with Roberto 
Duran before he was ready, Gas- 
tineau’s record has been nourished by 
stiffs, tomato cans, tank artists, ama- 
teurs, lightweights, and even a wrestler. 
His ninth fight was on pay-per-view. 
Mamby—even as champion—had 
fights in Nigeria and Indonesia without 
any American television rights. 

Gastineau turned pro in June 1991, 
scoring a knockout in 12 seconds over 
an acrobatic opponent named Derrick 
Dukes. Gastineau landed a phantom 
punch and Dukes flew through the air 
and didn’t get up. 

The day after the fight, it was re- 
vealed that Dukes wasn’t a boxer—he 
was a professional wrestler with a cult 
following in Minneapolis. Wrestlers fall 
on cue, and that’s what Dukes did. 
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Gastineau was credited with seven 
more fast knockouts over opponents no 
one had ever heard of, most weighing 
40 or 50 pounds less than he did. 
Then in February 1992, there was a 
press conference at Mickey Mantle’s 
restaurant in New York, announcing 
Gastineau’s pay-per-view debut in Re- 
no against Frank Lux. The promoter, 
Dan Goosen, claimed Lux had “about 
a 500 record. ... This man will fight. He 
won't just fall down.” 

Goosen was not telling the truth. The 
most honest keeper of boxing records— 
Phil Marder, of Raloh Citro, Inc.—dis- 
closed that the real record of Frank Lux 
was 34 losses and 15 wins. Lux had 
been knocked out 18 times. Further- 
more, Lux had been knocked out un- 
der phony names like Frank Albert and 
Frank Williams. 

In 1988 Lux had been knocked out 
by George Foreman, early in his come- 
back. He was also knocked out that 
year by Jimmy Young, who was then 39 
years old. He had even been knocked 
out—twice—by Wilber “Vampire” 
Johnson, who was only a middleweight. 

Then promoter Goosen engaged in 
a classic bait-and-switch scam. He 
brought in Lon Liebergan as the new 
opponent for Gastineau, after some box- 
ing writers had exposed Lux as a tour- 
ing tanker with two aliases. 

But Leibergan was an even bigger to- 
mato can than Lux. In fact, he had 
been knocked out by Lux in seven 
rounds. In addition, Liebergan was re- 
ally just a cruiserweight built up to 206 
pounds, in contrast to Gastineau’s 258 
pounds, 

Their commercial mugging, as wit- 
nessed on pay-per-view, was both com- 
ic and pathetic. Liebergan looked 
scared; he couldn't fight at all. 
Gastineau took two running steps at him 
and then launched roundhouse, movie- 
style punches. In the second round, 
Liebergan simply turned his back on 
Gastineau, and the referee stopped the 
mismatch. 

There has not been a white heavy- 
weight champion since 1960. Jerry Quar- 
ry came close in the late sixties, and Ger- 
ry Cooney gave Larry Holmes a good 
fight in 1982. Since then white fans 
have had to rely on Sylvester Stallone 
and Rocky sequels for their fantasy of 
a white heavyweight champion. 

Gastineau, now 35, will continue to 
exploit this racial inferiority complex, all 
the while dragging boxing closer to wres- 
tling and the circus. And, in fact, on 
June 9, when Gastineau met a live op- 
ponent, he was knocked down and 
lost a five-round decision. 

Two of the most popular TV fighters 
of the 1950s were Johnny Bratton, of Chi- 
cago, and Johnny Saxton, of Brooklyn. 
They were both welterweight champi- 
ons. They were both owned by the 
mob; Hymie Wallman was Bratton’s 
front manager, taking 50 percent of his 
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earnings, and the infamous Blinky Pa- 
lermo was Saxton’s manager. 

If they ever write Sonny Liston’s 
blues song for fighters, it should be ded- 
icated to the tragic lives of Bratton and 
Saxton. They both had great skill, they 
both were seduced and abandoned by 
Frankie Carbo and the gangsters, and 
they both ended up in mental hospitals, 
destitute and brain-damaged. 

Saxton won the New York Golden 
Gloves, his first 40 pro fights, and the 
welterweight crown twice. But when his 
career ended in 1958, he was broke 
and owed $16,000 in back taxes. 

In 1959 he was arrested for burglary 
in Atlantic City and tried to hang him- 
self in his cell. He was given a psychi- 
atric test and a judge committed him to 
a New Jersey state hospital for the men- 
tally ill. He was only 28 years old. 

In 1962 Saxton surfaced in a 
Queens, New York, courtroom, where 
another burglary indictment was dis- 
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missed, The prosecutor told the judge 
that Saxton had been “left penniless by 
his greedy handlers.” Palermo didn’t 
bother to show up in the court that day. 
By then Saxton was living in a furnished 
room in Brooklyn and was unemployed. 

Over the last 30 years, there have 
been occasional sightings of Saxton, in 
mental hospitals, begging for money, 
and in homeless shelters. 

Johnny Bratton had the potential to 
become another Sugar Ray Robinson. 
His hands were fast, his face hand- 
some, his courage unlimited. He beat 
Charley Fusari for the title in 1951; he 
beat middleweights like Eugene Hair- 
iston; he fought a draw with the great 
Kid Gavilan. 

But in 1953 he took an inhuman beat- 
ing from Gavilan in a rematch. Gavilan 
broke Bratton’s jaw, and Bratton’s man- 
ager should have stopped the fight but 
didn’t. In the 13th round, Gavilan 
pinned Bratton in his own corner and 
hit him with 78 straight punches that 
had to scramble his brain. But Bratton 
wouldn't go down, and he was stana- 
ing when he lost the decision—and his 
title. 


“He refused to quit,” Wallman, his 
manager, said in the dressing room. 
Two years later, after 86 fights, Bratton’s 
comet-like career was over. 

In 1957 Bratton was admitted to an 
Illinois state mental hospital. He es- 
caped and was sent back. Over the 
next decade, Bratton became Chica- 
go's most famous vagrant; Carbo and 
Wallman did nothing to help him. 

In March 1991 New York Newsday 
columnist Dennis Duggan claimed he 
had found Bratton living as a derelict 
in the Port Authority bus terminal. His 
column created a stir, and donations 
were made to get Bratton into a half- 
way house and alcohol-rehab program 
outside of the city. But the whole story 
turned out to be a hoax—a homeless 
man was pretending to be Johnny Brat- 
ton. Bratton was so famous and popu- 
lar in the 1950s that in the 1990s, a 
homeless man would want to imperson- 
ate this hero of lost promise. 

Today the real Johnny Bratton is in 
a Chicago nursing home, a little out of 
it, depressed by the death of his son. 

“Johnny's mostly in the past,” says 
his brother Jerry, a Chicago jeweler. 

In boxing there is no union, there is 
no pension plan, there is no health in- 
surance. Only in boxing can two cham- 
pions like Bratton and Saxton suffer 
such a cursed, abandoned existence 
after the cheering has stopped. 

Joyce Carol Oates has called boxing 
“America’s tragic theater.” At its zenith, 
there is nothing to match it for drama, 
myth, bravery, and artistry. The great- 
est fights are etched into the collective 
memory of generations of Americans: 
Joe Louis annihilating Max Schmeling 
on the eve of World War II, the son of 
a sharecropper shattering Hitler's the- 
ory of a master race of Aryans in a 
square ring at Yankee Stadium. 

Boxing is romantic. One night can 
change your life—Rocky Marciano 
went from poverty to legend in one sec- 
ond, when he got off the floor to knock 
out Jersey Joe Walcott with one punch 
in the 13th round. 

Muhammad Ali and Joe Frazier took 
each other to the brink of death in Ma- 
nila in the last of their epic trilogy. 

Buster Douglas was like a Cinderel- 
la Lotto winner in Tokyo, a 20-1 long 
shot who knocked out the invincible mon- 
ster Mike Tyson. 

But those nights of high drama are 
the exception, not the rule. In the daily 
routine, Babylon remains sleaze, exploi- 
tation, chicanery, favoritism, fraud, mo- 
nopoly, and injustice. 

Boxing is still a racket without rules— 
a hustler’s paradise. 

Johnny Bratton, Dave Tiberi, Saoul 
Mamby, Frank Lux, and Mike Tyson are 
the truest symbols of boxing today. As 
always, Babylon needs a cop on the 
beat—to protect the fighters from all the 
crimes being committed outside of the 
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LIVE OUT YOUR SECRET FANTASY. 


JOIN ME FOR AN UNFORGETTABLE 
EVENING OF ROMANCE! 


It doesn't matter if you can’t see 
me. You can touch me... smell 
me... taste me... and then you will 
know and always remember me. 


Would you like to live out an 
outrageously erotic evening? If 
you would, then write to me. Tell 
me your most exciting intimate 
fantasy. Maybe we can spend one 
special evening together. Who 
knows where it may lead? 


My fantasy evening would begin 
with a candle light dinner for two. | 
would wear a sheer flowing dress 
that would hint of things to come... 


Then we would take a long boat 
ride and watch the sun set. You 
would draw me close in a tender 
embrace. The urge to kiss my 
neck and breasts seem to 
overwhelm you...but you resist, 
you prefer to torturing me with 
anticipation. Your breath on my 
bare neck and shoulder set me on 
fire. | can feel my body ache for 
you. | no longer want to restrain 
my passion. 


You draw my fingers to your 
mouth and lightly lick each 
one...tempting me. You are the 
ultimate seducer. 


Later in the evening, we dance to 
the hot undulating rhythms of my 
night dance. We are so close to 
pleasure. Our embrace cannot be 
broken until all of our desires have 
been completely satisfied without 
abandon. This will be the night 
that dreams are made of... 


| need romance and adventure in 
my life. | want you to be the one 
who will ignite my wild fires. | will 
remember our night together by 
your sweet smell and you will 
remember me... with a secret smile. 


We can pretend to meet each 
other for the first time again and 
again...Never to be predictable... 
Always to test of the bounds of our 
imagination and limits of our desires. 


| want to make your dreams come 
true. The simple basic pleasures 
are what we need...and seem to 
have such little time to enjoy. 


| hope that when you hear my 
voice, you will burn with desire. | 
want you to feel my heat. The 
anticipation of getting to know 
each other will be so exciting. You 
will enjoy the ultimate adventure 
with me...Hunt me down on our 
wild safari for two... 


Men have told me that | possess a 
rare and exotic beauty. Only what 
you think of me is important. 


For now, | promise to give you 
something that no other woman has 
ever given to you before! There is no 
rational explanation forthe attraction 
we feel for each other. 


| will show you how to see with 
your hands. You will show me how 
to please you... and | will...please 
you outrageously. 


Let's live the longest moment of 
our lives...filled with fire and 
shameless devotion. 


My first instinct is to run from 
you...run for my life... But | can’t. | 
need what only you have. Each 
step | take toward you may rip my 
world apart. This is the risk | am 
willing to take to have you. 


Our acts of passion will be 
irreversible. The greatest 
aphrodisiac is control...and you 
will have complete control over me. 


Don't look for the flaws, see only 
the beauty. Night shadows make 
everything feel perfect. 


If you are interested in sharing my 
secret fantasies and might want to 
discuss them one evening by 
candlelight...Please send me a 
post card today! | urge all men 
(over 18) to write to me. Send me 
a Post Card Only. | cannot 
respond to letters. Include your: 
Name, Address, Age, day or 
evening Phone Number and FAX 
Number. 


| dare you to be adventurous! Be 
willing to take the first step by 
giving me the necessary 
information to write back. Please 
print, being able to read your post 
card is very important to me. 


Arouse my interest by including 
two sentences describing your 
idea of our perfect evening 
together. 


You may become my addiction 
and | may follow you anywhere 
you want me to! Take the first step 
to a wild uncontrollable obsession. 


You can be my Knight and | will 
be your Lady in Lace. | will be 
there whenever you feel absolute 
animal desire. 


Let's see if we can spark a storm 
of furious lust between us. | can 
be anything you want me to be... 


Passionately yours, 


| Nicole Bouvier 


Please write to me. | need to hear 
from you. Send your postcard to 
me: 


Nicole Bouvier 
P.O. Box 0627 
White Plains, New York 
10602-0627 
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‘Soon after, Cone and the girls went 
to Winn-Dixie to buy food for the bar- 
becue. Darling—who is married but re- 
portedly estranged from his wife—had 
made the potato salad at his house be- 
fore arriving on the scene. The four- 
some then had dinner and more 
drinks. Afterward, Ron’s agent came 
over, and he and Ron went out for 
more beer. 

While they were gone, Lisa fucked 
Cone a second time. Everyone was feel- 
ing sated, especially Lisa, who admits 
she was more excited than drunk. 

Maybe an hour later, after watching 
a porn video, Lisa asked Cone if he 
would mind if she got it on with Darling, 
since his agent had left and he and the 
accuser hadn't hit it off. 

“She had gotten a vibe from Ron 
that he’s more into tall women, and 
she’s only five three,” Lisa explains. “Be- 
sides, she didn’t know Ron Darling 
from Joe Schmo. So | took advantage 
of the fact that he wanted some action, 
too. By the time | was done fooling 
around with Ron, | realized she and 
Dave had been watching us through 
the window. They were laughing, say- 
ing, ‘Encore, encore.’ ” 

By the time Lisa and Ron got 
dressed, they discovered that Dave 


and the accuser were in the other bed- 
room fooling around. They watched 
them get it on for a few minutes, until 
Ron said he had to leave. 

That left Lisa alone. Totally turned on, 
she entered the bedroom and jumped 
into bed with Cone and the accuser, 
who were having sex. The accuser was 
on her back and Cone was on top of 
her—Lisa began kissing Cone’s back. 
According to Cone, the two girls held 
hands, massaged, and touched each 
other, but plainly desired him. 

“She didn’t seem too responsive,” 
Lisa says of her friend’s cold reaction 
to the ménage a trois. “! was really try- 
ing to get something going, but she 
likes to be the center of attention, and 
I'd been getting all the action. So after 
five minutes, | left the bedroom... . | 
mean, | felt like a total slut—l hadn't 
acted that way since college.... | 
mean, when we left that night, | was, 
like, Screaming in the car, ‘The Mets! 
Pinch me, | know I’m dreaming... . 
Wake me up!’-” 

The accuser later said she had felt 
uncomfortable with the way Lisa acted 
that night. 

But that didn’t stop the girls from ac- 
cepting a date with Cone for the follow- 
ing week. It ended up being a three- 
some, because Ron Darling refused to 
accompany them to Coco Bay, a Port 
St. Lucie dance club where a lot of 
Mets hang out. 


“Dave was in the middle and Lisa 
was on one side, and | was on the oth- 
er, and we were just sitting there hav- 
ing a beer,” the accuser recalled. ‘'| 
think we did a shot of Woo-Woo [Abso- 
lut vodka, peach schnapps, and cran- 
berry juice]. ... at some point—Dave 
had gone to the bathroom—Lisa said, 
‘If Ron doesn’t pull through tonight, if | 
don’t get to see Ron tonight, you real- 
ize we have to share Dave.’ | thought, 
‘No. Uh-uh. That's not... no.’ ” 

When the two girls and Cone arrived 
at Darling’s house, they met a quick re- 
buff. He greeted them in nightclothes 
and glasses, insisting he preferred to 
stay home and read. 

That landed the threesome on 
Cone’s couch, where Lisa attempted an- 
other ménage a trois. According to the 
accuser, Lisa put her legs on top of the 
couch, hiked down her skirt, and 
started to masturbate. Then she took 
her finger and tried to put it in Cone’s 
mouth. “Il was so horny, | jerked off,” 
Lisa says. “That didn’t go over too big 
with her. But | don’t think Dave Cone 
minded.” 

The accuser said Dave turned away, 
so Lisa tried to kiss her. When the ac- 
cuser said, “I’m not into this,” Lisa al- 
legedly said to her, “But I’m falling in 
love with you.” 

Soon after, the accuser and Cone 
went to bed and had sex. When forlorn 
Lisa heard them finish, she crawled in- 
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to bed with them. The next morning, 
Cone awakened with a blonde on 
each side. “She came in and just slept 
in the bed,” the accuser later told Lieu- 
tenant Bartal, “which | thought was re- 
ally weird.” 


New York 

March 12-18, 1991 

The accuser called Cone after she had 
returned to New York to inform him 
that she was coming back to Jupiter the 
following week. He told her to call 
when she arrived and they would “get 
together.” She spent a day shopping for 
a chocolate baseball to take back to 
him. 

At the same time, Lisa—who keeps 
journals of her daily meanderings— 
called the accuser several times and 
left messages, but she got no response. 
Finally, when Lisa caught her at home, 
the accuser came up with a reason why 
Lisa couldn't come back to Florida 
with her—her mother and her friends 
would be there, leaving no room. “! felt 
really brushed off,” Lisa says. “Like she 
didn’t want competition. .. . | was emo- 
tionally distressed about it, because | 
had a really nice time with her, and | 
thought that | had made this great new 
friend.” 


Jupiter and Port St. Lucie 

March 19-April 1, 1991 

After several days of serious tanning on 
Jupiter Inlet Colony's private beach, the 
well-bronzed woman called Cone, as 
he had suggested. “You're here?” he 
said, sounding surprised. ‘That's too 
bad, because my family’s here for the 
week. ... Well, let's get together later 
on.” 

She rang him a few days later. Again, 
he couldn't see her—he had to take his 
sister out for dinner. When he politely 
asked what she planned to do that 
night, Friday, March 29, she fibbed, say- 
ing she hadn't been out at all this trip, 
so she might go to Banana Max (now 
called Jox), a cavernous jock hangout 
in Jupiter, two minutes from her home. 
“| had been there a couple of times 
that week,” she later admitted. “| had 
become friendly with some of the peo- 
ple who work there.” 

Bedecked in her new, long-sleeved, 
white cotton dress with big blue flow- 
ers and a pair of black flat shoes, she 
entered Banana Max about 11 to 11:30 
P.M. Like most bar personnel, she 
spoke to the front doorman and the bar- 
tenders of the assorted bars in the two- 
level club. (When you are in the bar busi- 
ness, you think nothing of going to 
night clubs alone.) 

She walked to the top of the stairs 
and watched people dance, then am- 
bled over to the closest bar and or- 
dered a beer. Shortly after returning to 
her perch above the dance floor, she 
remembered three black guys walking 
over but saying nothing. They also 
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watched the dancers below. 

Daryl Boston was the first to: speak. 
He turned his head and said, “Dave 
Cone.” 

The accuser immediately turned 
around, looking excited: “My eyes 
must have lit up.” 

She knew he remembered meeting 
her with Cone earlier that month at Co- 
co Bay. Boston, with a current salary of 
$935,000, asked her to dance to a fast 
song. Afterward, she met his compan- 
ions and fellow players: Vince Coleman, 
probably the fastest man in baseball, 
with a salary of $2.9 million; and popu- 
lar pitcher Doc Gooden, with the high- 
est winning percentage in major 
league history, who will earn $5.4 mil- 
lion through 1994. 

The music was loud, so the foursome 
moved to a quieter part of the club, a 
revolving bar that was not in operation. 
Two of them were seated—she 
doesn’t remember who—but she de- 
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Lisa entered the bedroom 
and jumped into bed 
with Cone and her friend. 
According to Cone, 
the two girls held hands, 
massaged, and 
touched each other, but 
plainly desired him. 


We 


clined to sit or have another drink be- 
cause she was still sipping her beer. 
The Mets ordered fried calamari and an- 
other round of drinks. She remembered 
they attacked the food like an oppo- 
nent. “| could tell they were drunk by 
the way they were eating ... sloppy, 
with their hands ... but | didn’t think 
about whether or not they were drunk. 
They weren't staggering.” 

The guys told her how nice it was 
that a white girl would talk to them. 
They weren't used to that in Florida, 
since the state was still considered the 
South. They said most white girls were 
afraid of them. She assured them, 
“That's ridiculous. I’ve lived in New 
York all my life, and you can't be preju- 
diced in New York City.” 

Curiously, in her first, handwritten ac- 
count of what happened that night, 
there was no mention of what she told 
cops in her final interview: that Vince 
Coleman had made two “disgusting” re- 
marks to her while they were at Banana 
Max. She couldn't remember the first 
one, but she said the second, “Ooh, | 
bet you taste good,” made her mad. “It 
was really vile, and | just didn’t re- 


spond,” she told Lieutenant Bartal. 

After inhaling their food, says the 
accuser, Boston and Coleman an- 
nounced they were leaving but going 
in a different direction. Since the three 
Mets had made the 45-minute drive 
from Port St. Lucie to Jupiter in the 
same car, Gooden had to find his own 
way home. The accuser offered to 
take him, insisting in all accounts that 
there were no sexual overtures between 
or among any of them. “I felt safe,” she 
said, “although | never even thought 
about feeling safe.” 

When they arrived at his small 
rented house in Port St. Lucie, she was 
surprised to see two cars parked in the 
driveway. She asked Gooden why the 
cars were there. He said, “Oh, they're 
just friends’ cars.” 

Claiming to be upset and confused 
about the cars parked at Gooden’s 
house, she still followed him inside be- 
cause she needed to use the bathroom. 
In the living room, she saw Boston and 
Coleman playing Nintendo baseball. 
When they smiled and acknowledged 
her presence, she chided them, “You 
guys lied to me. You said you were go- 
ing in the opposite direction. .. ." 

She later said she felt, “Bad karma, 
bad gut feelings which | misinterpreted 
[as] being prejudiced. | was mad at my- 
self for feeling prejudiced. .. .” 

She went to the bathroom, then 
walked through the living room to get a 
glass of water from the kitchen, intend- 
ing to leave after drinking it. But the 
guys suggested she sit and stay for a 
while. Then Gooden grabbed her 
hands and wrists and said, ‘‘Come 
here for a minute. | want to talk to you.” 
(In another account and to friends, she 
said he attacked her from behind.) She 
asked him what he wanted. He contin- 
ued to walk backward and pull her into 
the bedroom, saying he wanted to 
talk. “| resisted him all the way and felt 
| should get out of the house,” she 
said. 

At that point, things got pretty heady. 

She broke Gooden’s grasp by twist- 
ing her wrists but couldn't escape be- 
cause Boston and Coleman were block- 
ing her entrance to the living room. “| 
started to feel very threatened, 
scared,” she said. “But the word stop 
did not come out of my mouth.” 

Then Coleman locked the bedroom 
door, sat on a suitcase by the bed, and 
turned off the lights. The accuser 
couldn't remember if she was grabbed 
or not. “You guys are scaring me,” she 
told them. ‘| don’t know what you are 
doing. I’m not into this.” 

Gooden allegedly said, “You should 
be flattered. Here we are, three black 
men, and we all want you... . Have you 
ever been with a black man?” 

The accuser answered, “Yes, of 
course.” 

She didn't want to sound prejudiced. 

Leaning on the bureau, she 
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“thought” the guys pushed her onto the 
bed, where Boston was allegedly lying 
across the top and Gooden sitting at 
the foot. There was a light, reflecting off 
a wooden fence, peeking through the 
drapes. 

When they disrobed, she feared she 
might get raped: “I just wanted them to 
do what the fuck they had to do and 
get off me.” 

With Gooden on one side and Bos- 
ton on the other, they kissed her back, 
at one point bumping heads and laugh- 
ing about it. Coleman was still on the 
suitcase when Gooden reached over 
and pulled her down on the bed. 

“Already naked, he got on top of 
me,” she said. "He pulled up my dress 
and quickly pushed inside me. My 
thong underwear was pushed to one 
side. | resisted with whatever strength 
| had. He stuck his tongue in my 
mouth, and | turned my head. | had my 
hands on his shoulders the whole 
time, resisting it. He had an intense 
body odor [sweat]. Boston shoved his 
penis in my mouth. He went on and on 
while Gooden was inside of me. At this 
point my body was numb. | felt no 
pain. Boston finally came. | don't remem- 
ber if it was in my mouth or on my 
dress. [In her second report, she was 
sure Boston came in her mouth.] 
Gooden pulled out and came on my 
stomach. Very soon, Doc began again. 
He never got off me. Coleman came 
over and took Boston's place, kneeling 
over me. He shoved his penis in my 
mouth. Doc was going on and on. Cole- 
man came, but | didn’t remember if it 
was in my mouth or on me. [In her sec- 
ond report, she was sure Coleman al- 
so came in her mouth.] He left the 
room and | was alone with Doc. He 
came all over my stomach again, then 
left to take a shower.” 

She said she didn’t know what had 
happened, but her first impulse was to 
make the bed. Lois Orlin, her Manhat- 
tan therapist, later told her that that was 
a way of trying to normalize the situa- 
tion. 

On the phone last November, but not 
in her first, handwritten statement, the 
accuser told Lieutenant Bartal that she 
went into another bathroom, where Bos- 
ton and Coleman had gone, and 
kissed both of them good-night. In her 
first statement, she didn’t remember see- 
ing Gooden after the alleged rape. Yet 
in that same November phone call, she 
told Bartal that Gooden offered her an 
autographed picture that she didn’t 
take with her. 

The Mets tell a totally different story, 


At Banana Max they were drinking, chat- 
ting with the bartenders and with girls 
who were hanging out at the bar. The 
accuser came out of nowhere and 
made herself part of the group. Boston 
recognized her from the night she was 
with Dave Cone at Coco Bay. 
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They felt she used body language 
and demeanor to show that she was not 
only star-struck, but quite interested in 
them. Eventually, the other girls drifted 
off. She agreed to join the Mets while 
they ate and drank a couple more 
beers. 

Gooden said she hit heavy on him, 
so he took advantage and suggested, 
“Let's go someplace where we can 
have some privacy.” Boston and Cole- 
man heard the conversation, and it was 
agreed that all four would go to 
Gooden’s house in Port St. Lucie. 

It was planned that Gooden would 
ride with her and the other two would 
drive together and meet them in front 
of Gooden’s house, since they had no 
keys to get inside. The two cars 
passed each other along the way—the 
Mets believe there was no question 
that she knew all three guys would 
meet at Gooden’s house. 

While they drove, Gooden played 
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Gooden pulled out and 
came on my stomach. Very 
soon, Doc began again. 
He never got off me. Coleman 
came over and took Bos- 
ton’s place, kneeling over me. 
He shoved his penis 
in my mouth. 
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with her leg. She said she was an inte- 
rior designer and handed him a snaz- 
zy business card with phone numbers 
in New York, California, and Florida. 

When they arrived on at the house, 
the boys were waiting. There was no 
question asked about cars being 
there. Boston and Coleman played Nin- 
tendo baseball while Gooden and the 
woman headed straight for the bed- 
room. She took her dress off, folded it 
neatly, and placed it on an end table. 
They had missionary-position sex, and 
Gooden pulled out. While she went to 
the bathroom, Gooden walked into the 
living room, where the guys were play- 
ing Nintendo. 

Minutes later, they recalled, she 
joined them, fully dressed, and 
quipped, “Dwight has a big dick!” 

Naturally, the other two said they felt 
“left out.” Since she seemed receptive, 
groping, kissing, and fondling ensued 
in the living room. When someone sug- 
gested going back to the bedroom, the 
accuser allegedly said, “I'll do two ata 
time—not three. One can come back 
later.” Coleman continued playing Nin- 
tendo. 


Leaving her dress on—crunched at 
the shoulders and pulled up—but not 
her underwear, she and Gooden had 
intercourse a second time. Simulta- 
neously, she allegedly offered Boston 
a blowjob. Boston came in her mouth, 
then he left and told Coleman it was his 
turn. 

Coleman sat up against the head- 
board and watched Gooden fuck her. 
She allegedly reached for Coleman's 
crotch and masturbated him until he 
came. 

Gooden came on her stomach and 
got a little bit on her dress. 

Shortly after, she mentioned that the 
house was dirty and needed a woman's 
touch. She even made the bed they 
had sex in. She asked if she could 
stay the night, but Coleman and 
Gooden said no—they had an early 
game the next morning. Boston had re- 
tired to the spare bedroom and lay 
down to sleep. She walked in and 
kissed him good-night, and did the 
same to Coleman. 

But when she went to kiss Gooden 
on the lips, he politely refused because 
he knew she still had ‘come in her 
mouth.” He walked her to her car and 
kissed her cheek. Pleasantries were ex- 
changed. She told Gooden she had a 
nice time. 


Whatever account is accurate, the re- 
mainder of the night was fairly clear but 
for one minor inconsistency. She 
drove back to Jupiter, hung her dress 
in the closet, and, without taking a show- 
er, jumped in bed with her mother, a 
practice indulged at the Jupiter house 
due to lack of space. Sometime be- 
tween 3:30 AM. when she got home, 
and the next day, her mother asked her 
how the night went. (Sworn statements 
differ on when.) She told her mother on- 
ly that she had driven Gooden home 
and that he was big and her car was 
small. 

That morning, March 30, she went to 
the private beach and sunbathed, hop- 
ing her body would please Cone, 
since she intended to see him that 
night. After dining at a Port St. Lucie res- 
taurant, the couple headed for Cone's 
house. 

They talked briefly about the night 
before: 

“| went to Banana Max.” 

“Some of the guys were there. Did 
you see them?” 

“Yes,” she responded, but didn’t elab- 
orate. 

She later told police she didn't real- 
ize something had happened, yet she 
feared Cone had been told about the 
incident. That perhaps the Mets had 
used her as a “tool” to humiliate Cone. 
(Boston had told Cone she was a 
“freaky deak,” a wild personality.) The 
sex that night was very brief. 

The next night she had another din- 
ner date with Cone. She had made him 
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a little Easter basket filled with bunnies. 
It was the end of spring training, and 
he was preparing to leave for New 
York. She said she helped him pack, 
though Cone doesn’t remember this at 
all. 

They spent the night together. 

The next day she went to the prac- 
tice game to watch Cone pitch. She re- 
membered arriving during the third in- 
ning—he had left her a ticket at the 
gate. She sat about five rows up from 
the dugout. 

In both of her sworn statements, she 
recalled Boston waving at her. In one 
account, however, she said she didn’t 
remember Coleman waving, but she 
did in the other. “I very reluctantly 
waved back,” she said in both ac- 
counts. “As | lifted my arm to wave, | 
felt something was very wrong.” 

Boston said she smiled, waved, and 
gave him a ‘“‘mum’s the word” sign. 
Hubie Brooks, another player, saw this 
exchange. Although she had omitted it 
in her handwritten statement, when she 
was questioned intensely by Lieutenant 
Bartal, she admitted indicating “mum's 
the word.” 

After the game she went to the dug- 
out but was told Cone couldn't come 
out because he was having his shoul- 
der iced. She waited a bit longer, but 
he never came out. He had asked a 
teammate to tell her he was detained 
and would call her in New York. 


New York 

April 1991—March 1992 

On April 3 she saw Claudia Gill, her 
best friend, who had just returned to 
Manhattan after three months in Los An- 
geles. While they were seated on the 
couch of the accuser’s West End Ave- 
nue apartment catching up, the wom- 
an said she suddenly realized what had 
happened to her and burst into tears. 
“| realized | was a victim,” she said. 
“Claudia was very supportive. She 
called the rape hot line and helped me 
call the detectives in Port St. Lucie. | 
told them everything that happened, 
but | was scared to give names. The 
Kennedy rape had just hit the papers 
and | wasn’t ready to go public.” 

The next day she woke up hysterical 
and tried to reach Dave Cone in Flori- 
da. His phone was disconnected be- 
cause he was on his way back to New 
York. She still had Ron Darling’s num- 
ber from the night they had whooped 
it up at Cone’s place. She rang him, 
weeping. Afraid he would think it was 
over Cone ignoring her, she told him 
she was raped by three of his team- 
mates. [Darling told police that he 
didn’t recall her using the word rape.] 
In bed with an exotic dancer, he 
sounded sympathetic and asked if she 
had seen a doctor. She said no but 
that she had made an appointment. 

“| told her | was sorry, and that | 
would ask Cone to call her as soon as 


he could,” Darling says. 
The accuser never heard from Cone 
again. 


The Upper West Side, where she grew 
up, is a sophisticated, trendy, tight- 
knit community. Friends have known 
one another for years. Many residents 
frequent the same bars and clubs, 
where gossip, drink, and cutting loose 
make great nightly activity. For a peri- 
od, the accuser held the championship 
title of Human Barfly at Perfect Tom- 
my’s, which she won in a competition 
where contestants strap themselves in- 
to Velcro jumpsuits, run 30 feet, 
bounce off a mini-trampoline, and fling 
themselves, landing upside down, 
against a Velcro wall. 

Since her late teens, the accuser has 
enjoyed roller skating and dancing and 
has been a regular at Upper West 
Side bars—she’s well-known in at 
least 26, from the Dublin House to the 
Dive Bar to the Lenox Lounge. Since 
she is a health and exercise fanatic and 
has worked out at such spots as the 
Equinox and the Paris Health Club, she 
often wanders into bars wearing such 
exercise duds as T-shirts, midriffs, 
tights, and sweatpants. Although she is 
short and weighs barely 100 pounds, 
she loves to show off her muscles, of- 
ten challenging men to arm wrestle. 

During the weeks and months follow- 
ing her enlightening conversation with 


Sexual 
Aides: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 
How to use them 
without disappointment. 


[eee people are interested in improving 
the quality of their lives and exploring 
their own sensuality with options from the 
Xandria Collection. 

The most important aspect of satisfaction is 
trust. Trustus...thoughtful consideration goes 
into each product in the catalogue. Quality, 
value, and sensual appeal are all important 
elements, as are you, the customer. 


What is The Xandria Collection? 

It is a very special collection of sensual 
products. It includes the finest and most effec- 
tive products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to 
pleasure (perhaps many you never 
knew existed)! 

Our products range from the 
simple to the delightfully complex. 
They are designed for both the timid 
and the bold. For anyone who’s ever 
wished there could be something more 
to their sensual pleasure. 

The Xandria Collection has a 
unique three-way guarantee. We’ve 
had the same, no worry guarantee for 
the past 17 years (since 1974). 


First, we guarantee your privacy. 
Everything we ship is plainly pack- 
aged and securely wrapped, with no 
clue to its contents from the outside. 
All transactions are strictly confiden- 
tialand we neversell, give or trade any 
customer’s name. 


Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. If a 
product seems unsatisfactory, simply return in 
within 60 days for a replacement or refund. 


Third, we guarantee the quality of our prod- 
ucts for one year. If it malfunctions, simply 
return it to us for a replacement. 


The Xandria Gold Collection...a tribute to 
closeness and communication. Celebrate the 
possibilities for pleasure we each have within 
us. If you’re prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then send for the Xandria Gold Col- 
lection Edition catalogue. It is priced at just 
$4.00 which is applied in full to your first order. 


Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of enjoy- 
ment to gain. 


| P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 
Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the Xandria 

| Gold Collection Edition catalogue. Enclosed is my check 
or money order for four dollars which will be applied 
toward my first purchase. ($4 U.S., $5 CAN., £3 U.K.) 


| Name 


| Address 


| City 


| State Zip 


| lam an adult over 21 years of age: (signature eaitred) 


Xandria, 874 iomunee Ave., S. San Francisco, CA 
|_94080. Void where prohibited by law. | 
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And The Hottest Ever. . . 


When over 100 HOT SEXY American girls showed up at a 5-day 
video audition for Europe's leading chain of exotic dance clubs, 
we had no idea we were filming our next release. But after 
watching GORGEOUS casting director, JETT, put the girls 


through their paces, then strut her own stuff for the crew, we 
picked our very personal favorites, and the result is. . . 


| Amateur Striptease Tryout 


Johnson Bros. P.O. Box 151 Brookline, MA 02146 
Yes, | have enclosed [_]cash [_]check [_]money order for $35.00 


(includes postage tor first class U.S. mail and handling) 


[_]/ am over 19 years of age and request a copy of A.S.T. 
Please make all checks or money orders payable to: Johnson Bros. (Sorry No C.O.D.S ¢ No BETA) 


Please Print or Type 


Name: 
St./Address/Apt.: 
City: 


Date/Signature: 


Outside U.S. & Canada Add $7. 


Zip.: 


(Cash and money orders shipped day of arrival ¢ Personal checks held 10 business days to clear) 


Claudia Gill, the accuser’s demeanor 
was mercurial. She told some friends 
what a wonderful time she had in Flori- 
da. She said she and Cone went out so- 
cially with Ron Darling, which she even- 
tually admitted never happened: They 
had the one dinner party at Cone’s 
house. 

Michael Alpert, a former boyfriend, 
said she attempted to discuss the al- 
leged rape with him but was vague 
with important details and terribly up- 
set, in fear of adverse publicity. “At 
first | didn’t believe her, because she 
was really vague about it and almost flip- 
pant,” said Alpert, a muralist. “I didn’t 
ask too many questions because it was 
hard for her to talk about it.” He sug- 
gested she see a therapist. 

Patrons of Perfect Tommy’s made 
jokes about the rape allegation. Accord- 
ing to Jack Brucato, chief investigator 
for the accused Mets, different people 
had heard different versions of the in- 
cident. One group heard the guys 
were waiting outside Gooden’s house; 
another group was told they were hid- 
ing inside. In one story Gooden 
grabbed her wrists from the front; in an- 
other he sneaked up behind her. 

“They knew her and knew it was 
bullshit,” said Brucato. “They have 
heard other stories she had told. Like 
she has ridden pack horses through the 
Himalayas, visited Antarctica twice. If 
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someone tells her of a trip to an exotic 
country, she had been there more 
times. She’s insecure and tries to im- 
press people with her worldliness.” 

The Los Angeles address on her busi- 
ness card is strange, because her dad 
said she visits him but has never lived 
there. She has given her age as 37 or 
38, and, when called on it, sort of 
looks away. 

She has told bar customers (again, 
according to Brucato) that her mother, 
a former fashion model, has worked as 
a reporter for The New York Times and 
is an inventor with a toy patent worth a 
million dollars. 

Manhattan lawyer Owen Kurtin re- 
members the accuser telling him 
about a bad experience she had had 
at her 30th birthday party, held last 
year at the Dive Bar, an Upper West 
Side club glowing with a neon sign of 
a scuba diver. She told him somebody 
had put a “mickey” into her drink, and 
she awakened the next morning on her 
sofa with a “trail of clothing” leading to 
her side. “She had no memory of how 
she had gotten back to her apartment,” 
he said. ‘That struck me as an odd 
sort of thing for someone to come out 
and mention to a bar customer on the 
very first occasion she had met that cus- 
tomer.” 

Her parents’ highly publicized di- 
vorce in 1962—when she was barely 


two years old—is said to have greatly 
upset her. Her mother remarried a New 
York City cop, who retired in 1988 and 
now teaches a course in criminology. 
A proponent of women’s rights—he 
once stood up for a female officer who 
was under fire for posing nude in a 
magazine—the accuser’s stepdad ad- 
vised her early on to save the semen- 
stained dress to use as evidence that 
a rape did occur. He told her that if she 
decided to press charges against the 
Mets, he would stand by her all the way. 

So has Lois Orlin, the Manhattan so- 
cial worker and rape specialist who be- 
came her weekly therapist. Orlin con- 
vinced her that pretending the rape 
didn’t happen, blanking out details, bab- 
bling blatant inconsistencies, dreaming 
about the incident, talking about it, even 
normalizing it, was all part of the accep- 
tance process of a crime that had in- 
deed occurred. 

That November, about six months in- 
to therapy, the accuser made two 
phone calls to Port St. Lucie. She 
wouldn’t give the players’ names, but 
she described the crime she now be- 
lieved occurred. She assured cops her 
semen-stained dress was preserved in 
a paper bag. She said she was under 
psychiatric care and not strong enough 
to make a report. 

She had gone that far and wanted to 
forge ahead, but she was reluctant to 
press charges unless she was sure she 
could win. The adverse publicity about 
both Patty Bowman and William Ken- 
nedy Smith in that sensational rape 
case—which she had followed like a 
hawk—made her nervous about having 
her name or case released to the me- 
dia. 

Reminiscent of the rumors that 
clouded Dr. Smith’s sexual background, 
the accuser told cops that she had re- 
searched the lives of the baseball play- 
ers and what she found was not good. 
(Her accusations were denied by the 
Mets’ lawyers.) 

In December, while watching every 
machination of the Smith trial on televi- 
sion, she called the New York City po- 
lice detective bureau, identified herself, 
and said she was sexually assaulted by 
three black Mets on the same night the 
“Kennedy rape case” occurred. She 
told the detective that she had spoken 
to Florida police “but didn’t wish to go 
public.” 

She was troubled when the Florida 
jury unanimously acquitted Dr. Smith. 
However, on March 3, after Mike Ty- 
son’s rape conviction and Desiree Wash- 
ington’s positive interview with Barba- 
ra Walters, followed by Washington’s 
smiling face on the cover of People, the 
accuser was buoyed. She flew to Flori- 
da, met George Steinbrenner’s attorney, 
and filed criminal charges against the 
three black Mets. 

The problem was, the right people 
didn’t believe her.Ot+-q 


SAFE SEX-THE LIFE YOU SAVE MAY BE YOUR OWN 


| WANT TO MAKE YOU COME! 


1-800-945-4569 


$2.95 per minute. Adults 18+ only. MC/V 
TOLL FREE 

PHONE SEX 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


1-800-285-9049 |" 


100% Satisfaction Guaranteed 
24 HR. Unrestricted Hot Talk 
Credit Card only 


415-665-3377 


Pearl’s Girls are Sexy, Fun & Friendly 
Live, no limit, Calls with Quality Girls 
24 HRS. V/MIC/AE 


415-664-GIRL (4475 


FRIENDLY, PERSONAL & UNHURRIED 
Linda’s Live V/MC/AE/DISC. 


415-665-5216 


HOT, FOXY GIRLS 
LIVE! 24 HRS. V/MC/AE/DISC 


415-665-4632 


ORAL FANTASIES 
FREE PHONE JOBS 


1-800-568-8598 


Over 18 Only 


COMPLETE SEXUAL SATISFACTION ft j 
1-800-944-9294 | 


GET HARD AND CALL TOLL FREE 


YOU MUST BE OVER 21/NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


WILD PARTY GIRLS WANT HARD LICKERS 
Not a 900#. No Credit Card Needed 


1-800-568-DEEP (3337) 
1-800-377-LOVE (5683) 


INSTANT CREDIT!! $10/10 Min! 


GIRLS OR GUYS! 24 HR. LIVE! | 


1-310-929-2282 | 


LIVE & UNCENSORED 


1-800-231-4103 
THE BEST A MAN CAN GET. 
XL_24Hr. 


$.5oM, > 6 
$13, $18, $23, $28 V/MC/A 
WHICH SIZE ARE YOU? 


415-621-1336 


HOT, NASTY & KINKY! ALL LIVE! 


1-800-477-2548 
1-800-477-4-SEX 
Only $2.98/min. Visa/Mastercard. 24 Hrs! 18 or over! 


Play With Mine and I'll Play With Yours! 
CALL ME NOW! 


I’m Hot and Ready For You! 


818-892-6519 js 


SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


LIVE PHONE JOBS TOLL FREE ¥ 


NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED/NO TOLL CHARGES 


1-800-944-9894 


STRICTLY ADULTS 21+ 


| NEED IT SO BAD! 


1-800-777-7588 | 


Adults Over 18. $2.95 a minute. V/MC 


LESBIAN TALK 
213-346-1070 


Lesbian Talk, P.O. Box 5918, #512 
Metairie, LA 70009 Must be Over 18 


LESBIAN RECORDINGS 


1-800-944-9695 
STRICTLY ADULTS OVER 21. 


LISA’S LONELY SORORITY GIRLS 
1-800-964-LISA (5472) 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED/ ONLY $1 
JOD! 69 PARTY GIRLS 


1-800-695-JODI (5634) 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED/ ONLY $1 


Not a 900#. No Credit Card Needed 


1-800-925-COED (2633) | 


1-800-374-TITS (8487) 
BITCH, BITCH, BITCH! 
Phone Fantasies With the World’s Crudest Woman 


1-800-348-6482 


V/MC/AE $20 for 15 min. 


CHICAGO'S FINEST LIVE PHONE SEX!! 
FANTASIES, FETISHES! CREDIT CARDS 


1-312-878-9640 
DISCOVER DELICIOUS WOMEN 


Served Live On 
1-800-788-2EAT 
1-800-776-WETT 


Must be 18 $1.49/half min V/MC 


HARD & WET 


1 “690 -ASK-4-HER 


1-800-ASK-4-HIM 


$1.98 min, VIMC/CONNECTCARD 
Hardcore 1 ON 1 Action! 


1-B00-WelsL:D:-WILD oe 


1-800-934-4S;E:Xs 


$1.98 per min. Credit Cards. Over 18. 


LUSTY LESBO'S & MEET CRAZY NYMPHO'S 
1-800-666-MATE 
1-800-888-EASY 


Only $2.98/min. Visa/Mastercard. 24 Hrs! 18 or over! 


LIVE — ONE ON ONE! 
STRONG SUPERIOR WOMEN 


1-800-456-WHIP 


Only $2.98/min. Visa/Mastercard 


DEB’S EXTRA STRENGTH PHONE SEX 
$16 Per Call. PACKS A WALLOP! 


1-800-541-0007 af : 


FANTASY FULFILLMENT! LIVE! 
Private 1 -—on—-1 
1-800-666-CUTE 


Only $2.98/min. Visa/Mastercard 
24 Hrs! 18 or Over! 


FREE FANTASIES 
No Credit Card Needed! 
The Ultimate Free Samples! 


213-346-1081) 


Adults Over 18 Only. 
Just the cost of a phone call! 
VORTEX COMMUNICATIONS 


4540 S. Arville, Las Vegas, Nevada 89103 | 


FREE* PHONE 
312-578-5402 


Adults Over 18 Only. 
INTROSERVICE, 1153 N. Dearborn, Ste 430 
Chicago, IL 60610 

*Only the cost of the normal phone call. 


FULFILL YOU FANTASIES 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED. 


1-800-568-8458 


Adults Over 18 Only 


SENSUAL LADIES LIVE 24 HOURS! $3/Min. 


1-800-736-1661 


KINKY MISTRESS K FOR STRICT AFFECTION! | 


1-800-767-1441 


NUDE, NUDE, NUDE & ALL LIVE 


NOT A #900, NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 
1-800-288-7588 
1-800-925-LUST (5878) 


LISTEN IN... LESBIAN LOVERS 
Share their Secrets 


1-800-626-6260 


THERE’S A SPECIAL FEELING 
BETWEEN TWO WOMEN & A MAN 
AVA & KATIE 


1-212-921-4222 | 


FREE SAMPLES 


1-800-685-6858 


ADULTS 18+ ONLY. 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED. 


FANTASY LINE 


1-800-800-1723 


COME TASTE BOTH WORLDS! 
1-800-945-BI-BI 
1-800-568-NASTY 


BILLED TO MC/V/CONNECTCARD AT $2.98/Min J. 


HOT HORNY GIRLS 
1-305-438-XXXX 
1-800-426-4SEX 


XXX FREE XXX 


213-617-2884 | 


GUARANTEED NO CREDIT CARD 
OR 900#’S NEEDED 


$13 BAD BOYS. FETISHES! 


LIVE PUNISHMENT! X-DRESS | 


415-621-6334 24 HRs 
COLLEGE COED CALLS 


$1.25 per min. - 7 Days A Week, 24 Hrs A Day 


V/MC/AMEX/CB/DIN/DIS/MO/JCB 


614-268-8300 


FANTASIES 


NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


1-800-285-9055 


FANTASIES ON THE PHONE. Must be Over 18!! [ 


FREE SAMPLES 
212-207-8049 


You Must be Over 18 Day & Night 
Box 856, Grand Central Station, N.Y., N.Y. 1016 


ET TU, BABE 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 114 


Arleen was in bed listening to a 
Fordham lacrosse game on her Walk- 
man. There were a couple of fan letters 
on my pillow. | receive a tremendous 
amount of fan mail every day. It’s one 
of Baby Lago’s responsibilities to 
screen the letters, respond to those 
that are simply requests for nude pho- 
tos and swatches of unwashed T- 
shirts and jockey briefs, turn any 
threats over to Joe or Trezz and my se- 
curity team, and pass along to me 
those that require a personal response. 
| slid into bed and began perusing my 
mail. A fan from Philadelphia wrote: 


“lam a psychic Italian-American wom- 
an who recently had cosmetic breast- 
and buttock-augmentation surgery. | 
became psychic as a teenager after suf- 
fering from accidental carbon-monox- 
ide poisoning when | was a guest on 
American Bandstand. For a period of 
time | was the Vatican. | am a zealot by 
nature and tend to become fanatically 
obsessive about my activities. These ac- 
tivities have included LSD research and 
Hummel collecting. During the period 
in which | was doing a lot of acid, | sup- 
ported myself by ghostwriting poetry for 
some of the most acclaimed poets in 
the country, including Randall Jarrell 
and Robert Lowell. When it was discov- 
ered that John Kennedy was obsessed 
with my body during the Cuban Missile 
Crisis, the CIA had my breasts and but- 
tocks surgically reduced. Today | live 
on a quiet tree-lined suburban street. 
My husband is a kind man and a good 
provider, but | find him terribly insipid. 
His way of trying to be more romantic 
is to be more obsequious and | find 
that a real turnoff. While he’s away at 
work during the day, I’ve begun seeing 
a large black policeman with a shaved 
head. My question is this: the police- 
man (whom I'll call ‘Nightstick’ to pro- 
tect his family) knows all about a sexu- 
al fantasy that a number of years ago 
I'd sent to Nancy Friday for her book My 
Secret Garden. Friday had assured all 
contributors that their submissions 
would be kept absolutely confidential. 
How did ‘Nightstick’ find out about this 
fantasy and what is my legal recourse 
vis-a-vis Nancy Friday and her publish- 
ing company? 

Yours truly, Francine Masiello” 


My insignia is a guy surfing on an 
enormous wave of lava—it’s an 
avalanche of this lurid molten spume 
with this glowering, chiseled comman- 
do in baggy polka-dotted trunks on an 
iridescent board careening across the 
precipice of this incredible fuming tsu- 
nami of lava—and there’s an erupting 
volcano in the distance in the upper 
right-hand corner. It's excellent. 
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| have it tattooed on my heart. And 
| don't mean on the skin of my chest 
over my heart. | mean tattooed on the 
organ itself. It's illegal in the States—| 
had to go to Mexico. It’s called viscer- 
al tattooing. They have to open you up. 
They use an ink that contains a radio- 
active isotope so that the tattoo shows 
up on X-rays and CAT scans. 

Do you want to get sick to your 
stomach?—I'll describe the fetid, vermin- 
infested office of the “physician” who 
did my first visceral tattoo: Dr. José 
Fleischman. | went to sit down on what 
| thought was a couch in his waiting 
room... it wasn't a couch. It was thou- 
sands —tens of thousands—of cock- 
roaches that had gathered in a mass 
that was the shape of a couch. The 
same thing happened with a magazine. 
| reached for what | thought was the lat- 
est issue of Sports Illustrated and it 
moved. It wasn’t a magazine at all, but 
a rectangular swarm of centipedes 


é 


| went to sit down on what | 
thought was a couch... . 
It wasn’t a couch. It was tens 
of thousands of cock- 
roaches that had gathered 
in amass that was 
the shape of a couch. 


° 


with a cluster of silverfish lying near the 
upper edge, and | guess from a dis- 
tance, and in the dim light, the silver- 
fish against the dark background of cen- 
tipedes looked as if they formed the 
words Sports Illustrated. There was no 
receptionist and there were no other cli- 
ents. 

Finally, Fleischman emerged from the 
back room. The lenses of his eye 
glasses were the thickest I'd ever 
seen. They actually bulged several 
inches out from the frames. It was as if 
he were wearing two of those snow- 
filled glass paperweights on his face. 
His clothes were soaked through with 
sweat. | explained that | wanted a surf- 
er on a wave of molten lava tattooed on 
my heart, and | handed him a color Xe- 
rox of my insignia. He lit a cigarette and 
studied the rendering from various an- 
gles, holding his head askew and squint- 
ing through the smoke. 

“My friend,” he said, speaking for the 
first time, “what chamber?” 

“Chamber?” | asked. 

He pointed with his cigarette to a yel- 
lowing diagram on the wall. 

“The atria are thin-walled. The ven- 


tricles are thick-walled. | recommend 
the ventricles. Either one—it’s your 
call, amigo.” 

| scrutinized the diagram for a few 
seconds. 

“The left ventricle,” | announced. 

“Bueno,” said Fleischman. “Today 
we gonna put you out, open you up, 
and I’m gonna just do the outlines, 
then | sew you up. Then in two weeks, 
we open again, we fill in the colors, and 
sew up, all finished.” 

| was still looking over the diagram. 

“Say, Fleischman, while you got me 
on the table, could you do ‘Mom’ on my 
pulmonary artery?” 

“What kind of calligraphy you like? 
You like somethin’ like this?” 

He showed me an X-ray of some- 
one’s thyroid gland with the word Moth- 
er done in what he called “Florentine 
style’—a very serpentine, filigreed 
style of lettering. 

“That's very nice,” | nodded. 


Those were my first visceral tattoos. I've 
had many since. A tip to the guys out 
there—visceral tattoos really turn on fe- 
male medical technicians and nurses. 
I’ve had numerous hot relationships 
start because a med-tech or a nurse 
saw one of my X-rays and went nuts 
over all the tattoos. They know that any 
wimp can go out and get “Winona For- 
ever’ stenciled on his arm—but it 
takes real balls to have yourself put un- 
der general anesthesia, sliced open, 
have a vital organ etched with radioac- 
tive-isotope ink, and then get sewn up 
again every time you want to commem- 
orate that special lady. 

Next | want to have the words Desert 
Storm—Thunder and Lightning tattooed 
on my left frontal cortex. But | don’t 
know where I’m going to go for that one. 
Brain tattooing is illegal even in Mexi- 
co. Someone told me maybe Malaysia. 


In the middle of the night, the phone 
rings. 

Arleen answers. 

| roll over and go back to sleep. 

I’m in the middle of a dream. I'm lean- 
ing out the window of my car, kissing a 
toll-booth attendant. She’s savoring my 
mouth with her tongue and gently bit- 
ing my lips and sighing, and her kiss- 
ing is So sweet and languorous that it’s 
breaking my heart. Traffic is at a com- 
plete standstill for over 15 miles. 

Arleen nudges me awake. 

“It's for you, babe,” she says. 

“Who is it?” | ask. 

Arleen inquires. 

“It'S a woman named Desiree 
Buttcake.” 

“I don’t know anyone named Desiree 
Buttcake. If it’s a fan calling about the 
solid-gold belt buckle, custom-minted 
with the lava-surfer insignia and the 
words Jeam Leyner, tell her to call the 
800 number.” 

“C'mon, Mark, she says she knows 


you. Take the phone—| want to go 
back to sleep.” 

| take the phone. 

“Hello, this is Mark Leyner.” 

“Hi, Mark, this is Desiree Buttcake.” 

“Desiree, |’m sorry, but | don’t really 
know who you are.” 

She laughs. 

“Mark, of course you don't know 
me. . . . Well, | mean you don't know me 
as Desiree Buttcake ... you know me 
as Francine Masiello. | wrote you a let- 
ter a couple of weeks ago. I’m the psy- 
chic who recently had cosmetic breast- 
and buttock-augmentation surgery .. . 
remember?” 

“Oh yeah... you’re the Hummel col- 
lector who got carbon-monoxide poison- 
ing on ‘American Bandstand.’ ” 

“That's right, that’s me.” 

“Well, what’s up, Francine ... | 
mean Desiree.” 

“| want to work for you, Mark. And | 
want to start tonight. There are impor- 
tant things | can do for you and your 
organization, but they need to be dis- 
cussed immediately.” 

“Well, listen, Desiree, applicants for 
employment at headquarters usually 
have to undergo an extremely rigorous 
interview process and security check.” 

“Interview me tonight. It’s critical 
that | start working for you as soon as 
possible, believe me.” 

“Okay, where are you?” 

“Every Thursday night a cell of right- 
wing intellectuals, novelists, playwrights, 
poets, painters, architects, and psy- 
chics meets in the sauna of a different 


Jack LaLanne Health Spa. The location 
of the sauna is kept secret from mem- 
bers of the cabal until 9:40 Pu. on Thurs- 
day night, at which time it’s announced 
in an encrypted fax. Let’s see here... 
okay, tonight we're meeting in the sau- 
na at the Jack LaLanne Health Spa in 
the Linwood Mall, Fort Lee, New Jer- 
sey.” 
“I'll be there,” | say. 


When | arrive at the Jack LaLanne 
Health Spa, there is no sign that a clan- 
destine meeting of ultra—right-wing intel- 
lectuals and psychics is taking place in 
its sauna. Yelping aerobics classes; the 
echo of racquetballs; sweaty, florid- 
faced hausfraus in garish leotards 
slumped at juice machines; men with 
hairy, jiggling breasts and gelatinous 
rolls of stretch-marked belly fat grimly 
tramping on treadmills and StairMas- 
ters—nothing out of the ordinary. | un- 
dress in the locker room, walk down a 
short hallway, come to a door marked 
SAUNA and open it. Through the thick 
steam, the first face | recognize is that 
of Dr. Claude Lorphelin, a gynecologist, 
surrealist poet, and néo-fascist pamphle- 
teer who lives in the posh 16th Arron- 
dissement of the Paris, France, simula- 
tion at Epcot Center. 

“Bonjour, Dr. Lorphelin,” | say, extend- 
ing my hand into the fog. 

A latex surgical glove emerges, grip- 
ping my hand. 

“Bonjour, Monsieur Leyner. We are 
very happy to see you. Your article was 
magnificent.” 


“Merci,” | say, acknowledging the con- 
cordant murmurs of approbation with a 
crisp bow of the head. 

Lorphelin was referring to an article 
I'd written deploring the fecklessness, 
physical cowardice, and political disloy- 
alty of the current literary community. 
Published on the op-ed page of The 
New York Times, the article exhorted art- 
ists to stop their incessant whining; to 
stop crawling on their knees with their 
hands out, begging for grant money 
and fellowships; to stop exalting self- 
marginalization; to emerge from their ac- 
ademic sanctuaries where they huddle 
like shivering, squinting, runty, sexless, 
nihilistic mice—to emerge into the intox- 
icating, palpitating, nutrient-rich sunlight 
of the marketplace, to intermix with the 
great people of a great nation, and to 
be emboldened by the truculent spirit 
of the populace. 

“Mark, over here,” a woman’s voice 
emerges from the corner. 

“Desiree, is that you, babe?” 

“It’s me. Listen, why don’t we go 
somewhere where we can conduct our 
interview more privately?” 

“Okay. There's a diner across the 
street. I'll meet you there in ten min- 
utes.” 

| turn to say good-bye to Lorphelin. 

“Au revoir, babe. If I’m ever in Orlan- 
“0 (6 Wen coyea 

Lorphelin stands and salutes me. 

“Until victory!” he says. 


“Miss, I'll just have a cup of black cof- 
fee. Desiree, do you want anything?” 


THE “NEW POTENCY PATCH™” STIMULATES POTENCY & VIRILITY! 


THE SEXUAL “POTENCY PATCH™”: 
EROTIC HERB 


ing 


ST! M UL. 


NT! 


OPTIONAL PSYCHOLOGICAL KIT 


$19.95 or FREE with 90 Day Supply 


«Because sexual performance is a ‘Mind-Body’ .operation “The Kit” contains two 
“powerful cassettes: One subliminal and one hypnotic (to spark the maximum in- 
put from you mind). A hypnotic tape to revive \sexual ability and desire and a 
subliminal tape addressing every known psychological aid to potency; “PLUS” 
deep, arousing sexual stimulation through the actual recorded “subliminal” 
Sounds of women crying out in the midst of real orgasms! 
TESTIMONIALS: “ Stiff as a board again! | feel Jike 19!” AC CT. 

‘ “Took less than 2 months, and ‘I'm coming around!” PD IL. 
“Thanks! Even my wife thanks you!” JF CHGO. 


‘Simply apply “The Potency Patch” to any part of your body. 


ORDER NOW! 


IT’S YOUR SECRET, YOUR PATCH IS “UNMARKED”! 
Optional Cassette Kit: . $19.95 O 
‘30 Day Supply . .. $29.95 CO 


Your patch continuously emits micro nutrients. No pills to remember 
tainty of absorption through Gigestion, 


Your patch delivers transdermal infusions of the most sexually potent ‘erotic 
stimulants"! These exotic ingredients‘are derived from nature. Each with along 
history of potency. Completely natural! Not a drug, not a caffeine stimulant, 
NOTE: It is easier to prevent:sexual failure than to fix it! 
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“I'll have a scoop of vanilla ice 
cream with cough-suppressant whip 
and a cup of P.M.S. tea.” 

The waitress left and Desiree rum- 
maged in her gym bag, extracting a ré- 
sumé, which she handed me across the 
table. 

“Hmmm, very impressive,” | said, 
perusing her vita. “Captain of the Ossi- 
ning High School track team, played 
~ ‘ancient instruments’ in the high school 
orchestra, student council president, 
president of thespians and yearbook, Na- 
tional Merit Scholar, combined S.A.T. 
scores of 1590, attended Princeton Uni- 
versity, spent junior year in Papua New 
Guinea, graduated summa cum laude, 
attended Yale Law, editor of Law Re- 
view, hired right out of law school by 
Swazy, Cummings & Bass, made full 
partner in six months, elected president 
of the American Bar Association at the 
age of 26, appointed attorney general 
of the United States by President Hal- 
lux Valgus—a post you left after a year 
to become a Supreme Court justice— 
a position which you in turn resigned af- 
ter eight months to race Formula One 
Cars in international competition includ- 
ing the Monaco Grand Prix, which you 
won for three consecutive years... 
very, very impressive, Desiree.” 

“Thank you, Mark.” 

“There are a couple of questions I'd 
like to ask you. It says here that you 
played ancient instruments in the high 
school orchestra. ... What exactly are 
ancient instruments?” 

(Desiree seemed unflustered by the 
question, and | made note of her poise 
in the margin of her resumé.) 

“When an orchestra performs a 
piece of music that was written in a cer- 
tain era, it’s best to perform that piece 
using coeval, autochthonous instru- 
ments as opposed to modern instru- 
ments—that is to say, instruments of 
that era and region, the instruments for 
which the music was presumably writ- 
ten. Most high school orchestras can't 
afford ancient instruments, but | was 
quite fortunate in that Ossining High 
was particularly well-endowed, and to 
give you an example: In my senior 
year, we performed an orchestral 
piece written in 3000 B.c. by a Meso- 
potamian composer; | played an instru- 
ment which consists of the inflated blad- 
der of an emu which is either scraped 
with a bone plectrum or bowed with stif- 
fened flax fibers. It produces an extraor- 
dinary plaintive tone quite unlike any- 
thing else I’ve ever heard.” 

(| found Desiree’s response to be forth- 
right and thoughtful, and again jotted 
down my evaluation.) 

“Desiree, you stepped down as at- 
torney general after only a year and 
then stepped down as a Supreme 
Court justice after only eight months. Do 
you think that this exhibits an immature 
restlessness and an inability to honor 
long-term commitments, or do you 
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think that it exhibits a wonderful kind of 
boundless, nomadic intelligence and cre- 
ativity that can’t and shouldn't be con- 
strained by a single vocation?” 

“The latter.” 

(Very direct, succinct, confident.) 

“Desiree, what sort of position are 
you looking for with us?” 

“Something in security. As you can 
see, I've been in some dangerous situ- 
ations, and | think that my experience 
would be a great asset to you and 
your staff. As | alluded to on the 
phone, | definitely think you need to 
beef up your security.” 

(There was now positively no doubt 
in my mind that Desiree would be an 
invaluable addition to the staff at head- 
quarters, and | made note of my deci- 
sion.) 

“Could you start tomorrow?” 

“Absolutely!” she said, grinning. 

“Good, We'll see you at 9 A.M. Report 
to Baby Lago and she'll see that you 


G. 


Utilizing a bristle from the 
tiny applicator used to apply 
solution to micro-format 
audio-cleaning cassettes, | 
jury-rigged an erotic toy 
which | could manipulate to 
give her an orgasm. 


° 


get your W-2 forms and security pass 
and health-insurance information and 
belt buckle. Okay? Desiree, I’ve got to 
get going now, Arleen’s going to be wor- 
ried about me. Welcome to Team Ley- 
ner.” 

| stood up, kissed her on the cheek, 
and threw some money on the table. 

“Mark, there’s one more thing | want 
to talk to you about. Do you do drugs? 
There’s something | think you might be 
interested in.” 

| sat back down. 

“Desiree, as you know, Mark Leyner 
is about total fitness and power—mus- 
cle mass, density, ripped definition, tri- 
ceps, biceps, pecs, lats, glutes, inten- 
sity, stamina, endurance, mental 
focus.... On the other hand, | do 
have a responsibility to my fans to 
forge ahead where most men fear to 
tread. | mean, we can’t leave the explo- 
ration of inner space to New Age Milque- 
toasts like Terence McKenna. What 
kind of drug and how much?” 

“Well, it's not really a ‘drug’ per se, 
although it'll get you off, believe me. 
And | don’t exactly have it to sell you, 
but | know you'll be interested and | 


know how you can get it. It’s Lincoln's 
morning breath.” 

“What's ‘morning breath’?” 

“Y'know, it's the worst breath of the 
day—morning breath.” 

“Lincoln’s morning breath? Abraham 
Lincoln’s morning breath?” 

“There’s a vial of Lincoln’s morning 
breath in the National Museum of 
Health and Medicine in Washington, 
D.C. The museum used to be the Med- 
ical Museum of the Armed Forces In- 
Stitute of Pathology, and it's located on 
the grounds of the Walter Reed Army 
Medical Center. They’ve got thousands 
of specimens, including tissue samples 
from presidents and military leaders. 
But when | heard about this, a sealed 
ampoule of Lincoln's morning breath— 
| mean, a snort or two and who knows— 
| knew you'd be interested, Mark.” 

“Desiree, | think this is going to be a 
very profitable association for both of 
us. See you in the A.M., babe.” 

| stood up again, turned to leave, 
and then remembered something that 
had been on my mind. 

“Desiree, in your letter you said some- 
thing about being the Vatican. Did you 
mean the building?” 

“Yeah, the building,” she said. 


Joe Casale made the arrangements. 
We've got the first-class section of Con- 
tinental Flight 213 to National Airport in 
Washington, D.C., all to ourselves. Ar- 
leen’s wearing a chartreuse skating 
skirt with an ornate jeweled bodice and 
boots with jeweled cuffs. I'm wearing Air 
Jordans, camouflage pants, no shirt, an 
onyx quarter-pound burger embedded 
with chunks of diamond on a gold 
rope around my neck, and a black base- 
ball cap with the words Golden Nugget 
in gold stitching. When we reach cruis- 
ing altitude, our stewardess rolls out a 
hero with mortadella, copicola, prosciut- 
to, sharp provolone, and sweet pep- 
pers, two bottles of Johnnie Walker 
Black, and a bucket of ice. We each 
take a bottle and start on either end of 
the sandwich. Arleen—by day, mender 
of shattered psyches; by night, volup- 
tuous temptress and pleasure-addict— 
is a woman of voracious appetites. By 
the time we make our final approach to 
D.C., she's polished off two feet of he- 
ro and a fifth of Scotch. 

As we touch down and taxi towards 
our gate, | nudge Arleen and flash two 
White House press passes. 

“You said you always wanted to go 
to a presidential news conference, 
right, babe?” 

“Oh Mark!! When? When?!” 

“Tomorrow morning, 1600 Pennsyl- 
vania Avenue.” 

Arleen is euphoric. Ever since that 
spring afternoon when she shot me out 
of a tree with a tranquilizer dart, 
there've been two things she’s always 
talked about wanting to do: see harness 
racing at the Meadowlands and attend 
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control, it’s no wonder that America’s choice for president 
is anyone who isn’t running for office. This 
may be satire, but is the last laugh really on all of us? 
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/ will work 
for food. 


| met Governor Clinton 
§ = in the Georgia primary. 
Let me tell you the 
thing | like most 
about Frank Sinatra. 
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An attempt has been 
made to blow the Vice- 
President’s brains out. 


Every town Clinton 
campaigns in, that’s how 
they meet the plane. 


He’s learning to 
beg in Japanese. 


Get ready—here 
comes the Japanese 
prime minister. 
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Bai re ti fe Dan Quayle bought 
watching the a Toyota: 
Rodney King tape. 


! smoked marijuana but 
! did not inhale. 


Mario, it’s 


too late! And they say 


Quayle is dumb. 
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a presidential news conference. I’ve 
now made good on both of my nuptial 
promises. And she’s loving it. 


Q: Mr. President, | have a chunk of 
pork in my mouth— 

A: I'm sorry, you say you have a 
pork chunk in your mouth? 

Q: Yes. | have a chunk of pork in my 
mouth, and I’m not planning on chew- 
ing it or swallowing it. Do you have any 
idea if it's possible for my saliva to dis- 
solve the chunk and, if it is possible, 
can you say how long it will take for my 
saliva to dissolve the piece of pork? 
And | have a follow-up question. 

A: As I've stated previously, the en- 
zyme in saliva, amylase, functions pri- 
marily to break down carbohydrates. It's 
the gastric juice in the stomach that 
works on proteins. ... It’s the pepsin, 
which is the stomach’s main digestive 
enzyme, and the hydrochloric acid in 
the gastric juice that will really break 
down the pork chunk. But it may very 
well be that the saliva in your mouth 
over a long period of time could possi- 
bly erode the chunk away... . We'll 
have to get back to you with some 
more information on that. 

Q: My follow-up question is this: 
There's been a tremendous amount of 
controversy recently about the size of 
the First Lady. At a briefing last week, 
your press secretary—in response to a 
question about how you first met her— 
said that you were at an after-hours 
club, sitting next to a man who still had 
antishoplifting magnetic tags attached 
to his sports jacket and safari shorts. 
Now, the F.B.I. is baffled as to how this 
man managed to leave the Harvé Be- 
nard outlet in Takoma Park with anti- 
shoplifting magnetic tags affixed to his 
clothes without setting off the store’s 
alarm. 

But at any rate, your press secretary 
said that the man ordered a cocktail and 
then began playing Tetris on his Game 
Boy when—and | think you, sir, repeated 
this in a speech you made last Friday be- 
fore the A.F.L.-C.l1.0.—you saw some- 
thing crawling out of his ear and you 
reached over and took it between your 
thumb and index finger and, looking clos- 
er at it, discovered that it was a woman, 
a woman about the size of the letter o in 
a magazine or a newspaper. | think you 
even indicated a point size, but | don't 
have the transcript handy here. Your 
press secretary then went on to say that 
within the next forty-eight hours, you and 
the First Lady were married. Could you 
fill in some of the details about what ex- 
actly transpired in the forty-eight hours 
between the time that you plucked the 
First Lady from the ear of the man at 
the after-hours club and the marriage 
ceremony? 


A: First of all, let me say this—|I think 
it's very important that people not lose 
confidence in our retail industry's anti- 
shoplifting magnetic-tag program, and 
| have urged the business community 
to continue utilizing the program in or- 
der to curtail pilferage and avoid the 
need to pass along revenue losses to 
customers in the form of higher prices. 
Now ... when Barbara crawled out of 
this fellow's ear—and | think | compared 
her size to that of an eight-point Times 
Roman lowercase o—|! didn’t know 
what she was. | plucked her off this guy, 
who said absolutely nothing and just con- 
tinued playing Tetris, held her in the 
light, and asked her what her name 
was. She said Barbara, and she asked 
me what my name was. | introduced my- 
self, and then | said that it was difficult 
to talk here, would she like to come 
back to my place. Now, | think it’s criti- 
cal here for people to understand that 
this wasn't the clichéd bar-pickup line 
it may appear to be. Because she was 
so tiny, it was extremely difficult to 
hear her, and with the jukebox blaring 
it was impossible. When we got home, 
we talked and we talked and it became 
apparent, | think to both of us, that we 
were just in complete sync on every lev- 
el—politically, philosophically, spiritual- 
ly—and it was equally apparent that we 
were physically quite attracted to each 
other. Now here's where some of the con- 
troversy's been generated, and | appre- 
ciate the opportunity to clear some of 
this up. Sex presented some very real 
difficulties. | had to use a jeweler’s 
loupe in order to find her vagina and 
her clitoris. Utilizing a bristle from the 
tiny applicator used to apply solution to 
micro-format audio-cleaning cassettes, 
| jury-rigged an erotic toy which | 
could manipulate to give her an or- 
gasm. She then insisted that | come too. 
| told her that it didn’t really matter, 
that just experiencing her pleasure and 


passion was satisfying to me, but she 


insisted. And she insisted that she 
bring about my orgasm. She tried run- 
ning up and down my penis in an ef- 
fort to somehow generate enough fric- 
tion to cause an orgasm, but it didn’t 
work and she was soon exhausted. Af- 
ter a rest, Barb came up with an inge- 
nious suggestion. We cut a shoe-shine 
cloth into a thin strip, glued the ends 
together to form a continuous loop, and 
rigged up an oblong treadmill. Barb ran 
in the center of the strip, causing it to 
turn, and | put my penis inside the end 
of the loop and the friction of the cloth 
buffing my erection soon did the trick. 

Q: Mr. President, do you condone the 
colorization of Civil War daguerreo- 
types, and if so, why? 

A: | do indeed. | believe that if Math- 
ew Brady had had access to color 
film, he would have used it. 

Q: Sir, you've recently urged Ameri- 
cans, and in particular poor Americans, 
to nutritionally supplement their food 
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with their own hair and nail clippings. 
Could you expand on this? 

A: Our nails and hair are made out 
of a protein called keratin. Keratin pro- 
vides us with a wonderfully inexpensive 
way to supplement the protein content 
of our families’ diets. Our bodies are 
like farms—we're growing this perfect- 
ly good source of protein right from our 
scalps and our fingers and our toes— 
- and what do we do with it? We throw it 
away. | think that especially for parents 
having trouble providing their children 
with three square meals a day, this is 
an economical—and, I’ve been assured 
by the surgeon general, healthy—solu- 
tion. Using an industrial grinder, you sim- 
ply pulverize the clippings into a fine 
powder. Then you can add the powder 
to soups, cereals, shakes, chopped 
meat, whatever. By incorporating pul- 
verized hair and nail clippings into 
your family's recipes, you should be 
able to use at least twenty-five percent 
less beef and still exceed the U.S. Rec- 
ommended Daily Allowance for protein. 


When we got back to the hotel, Arleen 
was still quivering with excitement. 

“Oh man, what a thrill that was for 
me! The drama, the sensation of histo- 
ry in the making ... but | don’t know 
about grinding up my toenail clippings 
and mixing them into the meat loaf.” 

“Look, babe, we're not exactly 
poor,” | said. 

| handed her a statement from our 


210 PENTHOUSE 


WHAT WITH ALL THE CommoTION, 
CAESAR ENDS UP BEING MISQUOTED. 


Japanese licensing company. It 
showed bottom-line quarterly revenues 
from the My Cousin, My Gastroenterol- 
ogist Miniature Golf Course in Yokoha- 
ma of over 68 million yen. 

Up in our suite, | splashed cold wa- 
ter on my face, slicked my hair back, 
slapped on some Versace eau de toi- 
lette, pocketed my gloves and lock 
picks, affixed my six-and-a-half-inch 
stainless-steel Gerber survival knife in 
a Cordura sheath to a tie-down on my 
right leg, and holstered my SIG P-226 
nine-m.m. pistol loaded with 15 rounds 
of ARMCO 115-grain full-metal-jacketed 
military-spec ammo to my left leg. 

“Arleen, |’m going to the National Mu- 
seum of Health and Medicine. Do you 
want to come?” 

“Nah. | think I'm going to take a nap 
for a while.” 


| was back with the vial of Lincoln's morn- 
ing breath in less than an hour. Security 
at the National Museum of Health and 
Medicine was a joke. The vial wasn't un- 
der guard; it wasn’t monitored by sur- 
veillance cameras; it wasn’t even kept 
in a locked vitrine. It was propped up 
on a table in the middle of an empty 
room. 

“What do you think of this?” | asked 
Arleen, handing her the vial. 

She shrugged. 

“Arleen, what you've got in your 
hand happens to be a vial of fucking 
Abraham Lincoln’s morning breath. And 
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it’s my pleasure and honor as your hus- 
band to invite you to join me in partak- 
ing of a snort or two.” 

Arleen looked at the vial. 

She looked at me. 

She looked back at the vial. 

And then back at me. 

“Let's get stoned,” she said. 


It's impossible to do justice to the 
smell in words. One may try to quicken 
the olfactory imagination with poetic evo- 
cations like “suppurating abscess ... 
colonic effluvia . . . smegma.” But noth- 
ing comes close to capturing the over- 
whelming stench that wafted from the 
vial when | removed its rubber stopper. 
It's suspected that Lincoln was af- 
flicted with an inherited disease called 
Marfan syndrome. Perhaps this ac- 
counts for the unbelievable foulness of 
his morning breath. Unfortunately, the 
vial was not dated. We only know that 
itwas prepared during the Lincoln pres- 
idency. Halitologists contend that anx- 
iety and tension can affect the odor of 
one’s breath. Perhaps the sample was 
taken in 1863, on the morning after the 
Battle of Chancellorsville, where Union 
forces were decimated by the Confea- 
erate troops of Stonewall Jackson and 
Robert E. Lee. Or perhaps Lincoln had 
simply split a sopressata and smoked 
mozzarella sub with hot peppers and ex- 
tra onions with Mary Todd the night be- 
fore it was collected. 

But did we get high? you ask.Ot— 


TIME 
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100 German companies involved in pro- 
viding poison-gas technology to Iraq. 

Perhaps even more disturbing is the 
flourishing of a certain myopia among 
people who presumably should know 
better—Germany’s historians. Begin- 
ning in 1986, some of the country’s 
most prominent historians propounded 
a radically revised view of their nation’s 
history, among other things arguing 
that Hitler may have been justified in see- 
ing the Jews as his enemies, since 
they had indicated deep hostility toward 
him. Some argue that Germany has no 
more to be ashamed of than any other 
participant in World War II, and that the 
German Army was not fighting to im- 
pose Hitler's ‘new order” in Europe, but 
was attempting to prevent a Communist 
takeover of Europe. 

There is not much that can be said 
in response to such outright distortions 
of history, except to wonder about the 
kind of climate that produced it, and to 
ponder anew: the old adage about 
those who fail to learn from history be- 
ing destined to repeat it. 

At the moment, there does not ap- 
pear to be much hope in the new Ger- 
many that the stern judgment of histo- 
ry—however much the Germans might 
wish otherwise—will rest easy, content 
to let these remarkable, restless people 
deny their own past. The past is every- 
where. It is in the old, lined face of 
Fritz, growing flushed with the passage 
of brandy as he recounts his “‘little 
crime” and his wish that “people 
should forget all this old nonsense 
about the war and the Nazis.” It is in 
the yellowing files of the German war- 
crimes bureau, in an archive where very 
few people bother to poke around in the 
past. It is in Bialystok, where no Ger- 
man comes to pay his respects to the 
memory of thousands of Jews slaugh- 
tered for the crime of being Jews, or to 
build a memorial at what is left of their 
once-flourishing community, now buried 
under a soccer field. 

And, above all, it is in the small pile 
of rubble in Berlin that used to be a sec- 
tion of the Berlin Wall. Today there is a 
flourishing flea market where that part 
of the wall once stood. Those who 
smashed that section paid no attention 
to the lines from a Bertolt Brecht poem 
that had been painted there in large red 
letters, apparently by someone who un- 
derstood much more about Germany 
than its leaders. The poem, from 
Brecht’s 1951 “Open Letter to German 
Artists and Writers,” reads: 

Great Carthage fought three wars 

After the first, it was still powerful 

After the second, it was still inhabit- 

able 

After the third, nobody could find it 


at all.Ot—q 
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ADVERTISERS SHOWN! 
ADVERTISERS: Tofindouthow youcanbeincludedinfuture LEISUREEMPORIUM pages! 
Contact: SLG Inc.,800 Second Ave.,N.Y.,N.¥.10017!Orcall(212) 986-6642 


HOMEMADE 
SEX VIDEOS 
OF UNREAL 
PEOPLE 


We specialize in selling and trading the most 
unusual hardcore home movies sent to us by our 
video swapping customers. Every amateur tape is 
at least 30 minutes long, made by young married 
couples and wifeswapping groups with video cam- 
eras doing unimaginable things that cannot be 
mentioned in this publication due to advertising 
restrictions. (112 Videos $5 (125 Videos $10 

1 100 Videos $20 (postage add $4) Catalog only 
$1. Amateur Enterprises Box 93159 Los Angeles 
CA 90093. 


YOUR. COMPLETE SOURCE for quality fantasy 
entertainment. Featuring Videos, Mags, Toys, 
Lingere & Phone Fantasies. Low Prices, Discounts, 
Privacy and Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

ADULTS ONLY 

Send name and address with signature and 
birthdate to: Leisure Time Products 12 
Dept. E92 P.O. Box M550, Gary, IN 46401-0550. 


MEET 
BEAUTIFUL 
AND 
SENSUAL 
LADIES!: 


CALL TOLL 
FREE 
1-800-289- 
MEET 


Make Your Fantasy a Reality. We will offer you 
direct contacts nationwide. Let us connect you 
with America's most beautiful women. IT'S TOLL 
FREE. CALL 1-800-289-MEET. 


CROSSDRESSERS:! Exciting New Fashion 
Catalog Szs Reg. to Super Lg & Tall, Publications, 
Videos & Much Much More! $5 deduction from 1st 
purchase. Send to M. Salem Ent. Inc., Box 
1781-Dept. PH-92, N.Y. N.Y. 10150-for more 
exciting info & credit card orders call 212-986- 
1777-8 (SENT DISCREETLY) V/MC/AMEX. 


FREE PHOTO’S Date Pretty Mexican Girls. 
World, Box 7358-PT, Moreno Valley CA 92552 
1-800-643-7309. 


FREE HOT SEX CATALOG XXX videos, mags, 
vibes, lubes, more! Adam & Ewe PO Box 200 
Dept 337 Carrboro, NC 27510. 


DATE SEXY LADIES! FREE Photo's. Latins 
Box 1716-P, Chula Vista, CA 91912-1716 or call 
24hrs (619) 425-1867. 


OH DARLING! I'M SO LONELY! Sexy Ladies 
pay YOU for your Special Services FUN & 
CASH Details $1.00 Special Services, P.O. 
Box 100046, PH992 Fort Lauderdale, FL 33310 
or call Linda (305) 785-5416 


ASIAN WOMEN OVERSEAS SEEK 
MARRIAGE! Sunshine Int’! Penpals, Box 
5500-P, Kailua Kona, Hawaii 96745. 


FREE VIBRATOR AND SIZZLING SEX 
CATALOG! Send $1 (P&H) to Adam & Eve, PO 
Box 900 Dept. PH338, Carrboro, N.C. 27510 


COLLEGE 
COEDS 
COLLECTION 


HOT PHOTOS, WET PANTIES, SEXY VIDEOS, 
ADULT TOYS, PERSONAL X-RATED LET- 
TERS, PHONE CALL COUPON BOOK, OUR 
HOT NEWS LETTER, X-RATED VIDEOS. 


SEND $3.00 FOR OUR COMPLETE BROCHURE 
TO: 4C ENTERPRISES P.O. BOX 241 GROVE 
CITY, OHIO 43123. 

YOU WILL RECEIVE A $5.00 COUPON WITH 
YOUR BROCHURE WHICH CAN BE USED ON 
YOUR FIRST ORDER. CASH OR MONEY ORDER. 


22 BALL 
DRAINING 
VOLUMES! 


Each 2 hour tape is loaded with scenes of gor- 
geous girls sucking cock and eating cum. Featur- 
ing titles such as Swallow my cum, Oriental girls 
suck cock too, Double cum, Best blowjobs, just to 
name a few. All 22 are yours for just $16.50 +.$4 
P&H. To order include Name, Address wit remit- 
tance & P&H to: Video Deposits Dept. E92 
P.O. Box 5460 Chicago, IL 60680-5460. 

VHS (IBETA No COD's. You must be 18 or 
older to order. 


SAFE SEX-THE LIFE YOU SAVE MAY BE YOUR OWN 


Mike Horner 


} 
her man’s whirls his 


primitive 
urges! 


#3 Ginger 
lynn’s eager 


lips take every inch! 


7 7 

\sJ 

@ ve 
Holland and 


K.C. Williams share a 
strap-on dildo. 


Triple 
X-stasy! 


Tori Welles 


leads the GR Hyapatia Lee 
: poceal this ; (# 1) launches Tom 
-way lez attair. : ~ _ Byron’s meaty 


missile. 


Nikki 

Charm 

joins a 
married couple for 


bedded bliss. 


12800-2740332 


Adam & Eve Video Offer, P.O. Box 900, Dept. PH 


LC) YES! Send me my FREE hot sex catalog. 


LC] YES! Send my 12-VIDEO PARTY PACK plus 
2 BONUS VIDEOS in plain packaging 


Sunny | 
McKa 
bends as 


| # 
tongue ‘ v4 
between = 


7 


Kahlia 


against Mic 


pounding pe 


Heather 
Hunter 


thrusts 3g 


Ray’s 


is! 


spreads Madison 


for a loving 


tryst. 


Tianna shows 


Jon Dough all 
her limber moves. 


Ariel ie 


drives Nikki 
Randall wild 


y 
Erica Boyer's 


backside tonguing. 


with a 


mouth-water- 
ing treats are pure 
ecstasy fo snack on. 


VIDEO 


332, Carrboro, NC 27510 coupon 


#3574 


TOTAL $12.95 


DELIVERY & 


1 Check one: | want my videos in 11 VHS (Beta format. HANDLING $ 3.00 
i Method of payment: C1 Check or 1 Bank Money Order RUSH SERVICE 
§ (Sorry, no CASH or COD’s) Charge my C1 VISA O MasterCard ADD $2.00 $ 
f. ORDER 
TOTAL $ 
100% ACCT. NO, EXP, DATE 
MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE = NAVE (\ certify that | am 21 or older.) 
ADDRESS city STATE ZIP 


| understand I’m covered by your 30-day money-back guarantee. Alll videos will arrive on one videocassette. 
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girl” At the time, he wrote that the ru- 
mors were “apparently without founda- 
tion,” but he now says this was at his 
publisher's insistence. “! didn’t think it 
was without foundation,” he says, since 
he had also heard from other sources 
that Thurmond was supporting the girl. 

In October 1972 the Edgefield Ad- 
vertiser charged that “Sen. Thurmond 
Is Unprincipled—wWith Colored Off- 
spring.” The paper did not elaborate on 
the allegation, which the editor, William 
Walton Mims, says he based on inter- 
views with several sources. 

Essie’s sister-in-law Charlotte John- 
son says she initially was skeptical 
about Essie’s claim but became con- 
vinced it was true because “whenever 
she was in need of money [as an adult], 
she'd say she was contacting him and 
she would come back with the money.” 

Julius’s cousin Robert says that when 
he was studying at South Carolina State, 
both Essie and Julius told him she was 
Thurmond’s daughter. We were unable 
to locate any other members of Essie’s 
family, but attorney Frank Cain is among 
a number of sources who say she was 
widely reputed to be Thurmond’s 
daughter at the school, where the gov- 
ernor made a surprisingly frequent 
number of visits to the campus in his 
Official limousine. “He would immedi- 
ately go to the president's office, and 
we would hear that the secretary had 
summoned Essie to meet with him.” 

Thurmond’s spokeswoman says the 
senator does not recall “an inordinate 
number of visits” to the school. She 
adds that “a number of people are very 
grateful for his [tuition] assistance,” 
apart from Essie, “and do stay in touch 
with him.” When asked to identify these 
people, the spokeswoman said the 
senator had no further comment.O+— 
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Make 
Tracks... 


... to your nearest mailbox 
and send for the latest 
copy of the free Consumer 
Information Catalog. 


It lists about 200 free or 
low-cost government 
publications on topics like 
health, nutrition, careers, 
money management, and 
federal benefits. 


Take a step in the right 
direction and write today 
for the free Consumer 
Information Catalog. Just 
send your name and 
address to: 


Consumer Information Center 
Department MT 
Pueblo, Colorado 81009 


A public service of this publication and 
the Consumer Information Center of the 
US. General Services Administration. 


= _ TESTOSTERONE BREAKTHROUGH! 


makes amon a MAN Alter age 18, your body 
decreoses-Asresultyourmuscle size & srengih 


H 000mg ( 100 eae 


R $27. JPER 
rey 00- ULTIMATE STRENGTH 1500mg. 1100 Toblets) $49.00 


GROWTH HORMONE BREAKTHROUGH! 


star 


RS - Box 

eld, CTO6083- SPECIAIZING IN AI MALE HEATH PRODUCTS 

FOR OVER 12 YEARS - In the past, MEN who wanted to INCREASE their 

S INE, GROWTH HORMONE NERGY LEVE hod ony DANGEROUS 

HEMICALS DRUGS OR STEROIDS 10 CHOOSE FROM. TODAY THERE IS A 

NATURAL WAY TO INCRE YOUR TESTOSTERONE, GROWTH NE 

ENERGY LEVELS! - Highest Gu jality USP Grade Ingredients - 100% NAT 
NO Chemicals, Drugs, OR Steroids! 


see JLLTIMATE MALE PACK? 


RE A Conta ins 


The mart intimate way to 
ess love is onh 
catiae call saa at ane 
cues: 6 or 12 month pant 
club and’ your sweetheart 
receive a gorgeous panty and a 
romantic poem all Beautifully 
gift wrapped and mailed 
to her every month. 
24 hour hotline 


1-800-84- 
PANTY 
ACE NC. J 


CYBERGENICS 


TOTAL BODYBUILDING SYSTEM 


AS ADVERTISED IN 
THIS MAGAZINE 


GUARANTEED LOWEST PRICES CYBERTRIM" 
PRICES TOO LOW TO ADVERTISE Mega Fat Loss System 


Pale QUOTE 1-800-227-9691 INFORRAATION. 
© Bay Direc from The Worlt's Largest Cybergenics Wholesale Distributor se 


snd Save Big $8. All Cyberpenics Product in Stock Far Fast Delivery 


POWER SYSTEM PRODUCTS, INC. Ha 
P.O. Box 51008, Riverside, CA 92517 


PURE PANTIES 


Panties, Panties, and nothing 

but panties. Beautiful young girls 

who love to tease, wearing pretty pan- 

; ties, just for you. 45 min. video & 10 

F color photos $45. VHS or BETA. 

, P.P. DEPT 4 P.O. BOX 
873-283, Encino, CA 91316 


VY VEV VE VAN VY. 


+ AWESOME ¥ 


Y ivi inthe July issue Pe Fis your be toits ate moximum ond the ap 4 


beautiful 4x6 close-ups ofthe love flower in ul bloom in the August issue. Both put out 

by Sprenge!’s Mfg, Co, Would ike fomoke an addres correction on those ads. The correct v 

address is Sprenge’s Mfg Co., 61535 S. Huy. 97, Suite 9-843, Bend, Oregon 97702 
VvvvvVvVVVVVVVVY 


DIGITAL VIDEO STABILIZER 

ELIMINATES ALL VIDEO COPYGUARDS 
While watching rental movies, you will notice annoying peri- 
odic color darkening, color shift, unwanted lines, flashing or 
jagged edges. This is caused by the 2 protection jamming 
signals embedded in the video ta as Macrovision copy 

protection. The DIGITAL VID! ‘STABILIZER: RX2 com 
pletely ELIMINATES ALL COPY PROTECTIONS and jam: 
ming signals and brings you crystal clear pictures. 

1 year warranty. 


30 Day Money Back Guarantee. 


1-800-445-9285 


FREE 20 Page Catalog Call M-F: 9-6 est. 


ZENTEK CORP., Dept CPX9 
SIDE, NY 11572 


3670-12 WEST OCEANSIDE RD, 


anasonic, Jerrold, Pioneer, Scientific Atlanta 
FREE 20 Page Catalog...Best Prices 
30 St joney Back Guarantee 
Call Toll Free Mon-Fri 9-6 EST 
1-800-772-6244 
US Cable TV Inc., Dept KPX9 
4100 N. Powerline Rd. Bidg. F-4, Pompano Beach, FL 33073 


PENTHOUSE 
MAILBAG! 


MARKET YOUR 
PRODUCT OR SERVICE TO OUR 
5 MILLION READERS 


DISPLAY RATES: 

$2000 per column inch. One inch 
minimum depth. Column width is 
21/3". A film positive (120 line screen, 
RRED) or a camera-ready mechani- 
cal is required. 

Payment must be check, bank check 
or money order and must accom- 
pany ad order. Please enclose a 
sample of your product or catalog 
with your ad material and include 
your street address and phone num- 
ber. Deadline for order and.ad mate- 
rials is the first of the third month 
preceding issue date. 


For further details call or write: 


PENTHOUSE MAILBAG 
1965 Broadway 
New York, N.Y. 10023-5965 
or call 
(212) 496-6100, ext. 1577 
Fax (212) 580-3693 
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VCA's “Hothouse 


Rose” (below) 
offers some good 
comments on 


the modern-tlay 
obsession with 


celebrity, but the 
sociology never 
gets in the way of 


the fucking. 


BASIC ADULT VIDEO 
LIBRARY 
The Last X-Rated 
Movie, 1-4 
(Command) Adi 
Adult film and video 
master Cecil Howard 
has produced a Car- 
nal cavalcade of 
classic adult enter- 
tainment, from his 
early Babylon Pink 
through Scoundrels, 
Snake Eyes, Fire- 
storm, and Sinners. |n 
1990 he put out a 
sprawling epic about 
the business of adult 
films called The Last 
X-Rated Movie. Now 
he’s given us a “di- 
rector’s cut” of the 
same epic, restoring 
edited footage and 
collapsing all four ep- 
isodes of the steamy 
soap opera-style 
ga Saga into one 

four-hour 
tape. Howard 
gives us the 
¥” story of porn 

director Walter 
Earhart 
(Eric Ed- 
wards) 
and his 
lawyer 
brother 
Sheffield 
(Paul 
<q) Thomas), 

449 andthe 
new cut 
allows the plot 
to play out in 
an even more 

expressionistic 
stream of sex 
and sensuality. 
The real standout 
here is Nina Hart- 
ley, who plays 
Cheryl, Earhart’s 
wife. Howard 


showcases her to her 
best advantage, and 
she's never looked 
better. Some of the 
blowjobs performed 
here have to be seen 
to be believed, as Hart- 
ley and Sharon Mitch- 
ell play dueling tonsils. 
Tom Byron, as porn 
star Dick Cox, and 
Ron Jeremy provide 
the flip-side stud ac- 
tion. The high level of 
horniness throughout 
is what elevates this 
tape to the status of a 
classic, a must-have 
for anyone serious 
about their adult video 
library. This special 
four-movie version is 
available only through 
the Penthouse Book 
and Video Society 
([516] 433-4672). 


LACE IS MORE 

Girls from Girdleville 
(Kroll) ddd 

Here's a straightfor- 
ward, unapologetic fe- 
tish tape that features 
one brand of sex and 
one brand only—but 
it's a hot one. Tall, 
beautiful model types, 
tricked in outlandish 


fifties-style girdles, 
garter belts, and high 
heels, primp and pose 
for the camera as if 
they are unconcerned 
with its peeping pres- 
ence. For those of us 
raised on old-fash- 
ioned cheesecake 
mags, these girls are a 
blast of nostalgic 
nooky. But Eric Kroll, 
the demented genius 
photographer-videog- 
rapher behind this 
tape, manages to up- 
date the fantasy by 
putting these great, 
haughty, high-price 
beauties in public situ- 
ations—on a golf 
course, Say, or hailing 
a cab. 

The result is a col- 
lection of achingly 
powerful erotic im- 
ages, a great tape that 
rivals Kroll's still pho- 
tography for effect. To 
order, send a check or 
money order for $52 
(includes postage and 
handling; New York 
residents, add sales 
tax) to Eric Kroll, Box 
464, Grand Central 
Station, New York, 
New York 10017. 


PENTHOUSE PICK 
Buttman’s Big-Tit 
Adventure 

(Evil Angel) Ad. 
Leave it to John Sta- 
gliano, one of the most 
thoughtful people in 
smut, to check in with 
a timely video com- 
ment on the recent 
breast-enlargement 
brouhaha, Buttman’s 
Big-Tit Adventure 
(left). 

The raging success 
of Stagliano’s Buttman 
videos can be as- 
cribed to one thing: He 
believes in what he 
does. This doesn't 
mean he’s lugubri- 
ous—he just knows 
how to do the right 
thing, as in-this present 
example. Everyone 
knew that the parade 
of artificially inflated 
boobs in one adult film 
after another was start- 
ing to turn viewers off. 
Most video produc- 
ers—and most ac- 
tresses—did nothing, 
caught in a vicious 
circle of “we can't 
stop, because every- 
one is doing it.” Stagli- 
ano is too smart to be 
snared in that web. 
Thus, in this video 
there are mounds and 
mounds of luscious, 
natural breasts—the 
very best kind. 

By now you know 
the drill: Stagliano, as 
Buttman, operates the 
camera and becomes 
involved in the scenes 
he shoots. Normally, 
of course, he appre- 
ciates asses, but in 
this tape he proves 
that he’s not a one- 
fetish director. Ot 


By 
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DEEP INSIDE 
CENTERFOLD 


GIRLS 
Only $39.95! It dosen't get any deeper 
than this. Staring Selena Steele, Jamie 
Lee, Tianna, Ashlyn Gere, Kitty Day. 


NO BOYS 
ALLOWED 

Only $39.95! An all-girl affair! No 

Boys Allowed ...it's OK to watch, 

though. Starring cover girl Racquel 

Darrian,Patricia Kennedy, Madison, 

Jacqueline & Silver Kane. 83 min. 


JAMIE LOVES JEFF 
Only $39.95! High School sweethearts 
10 years later. And still hot! Starring 

Jamie Summers, Jeff Stryker, Megan 
Leigh & Nikki Knights. 72 minutes. 


JAMIE LOVES JEFF 2 
Only $39.95! They're back, in the 
reunion they both wanted. And both 
wanted on film! Jamie Summers, Jeff 
Stryker, Jennifer Stewart, Kylie Chanel 
& PeeJay. 72 minutes. 


SUMMER VIDEO SPECIAL 


Ext. 
351 


RAUNCH 3 CURSE OF THE 
Only $39.95! Playmate Teri Weigel CATWOMAN 
the way you like her, doing what she —_ nly $39.95! Sex kittens Selena Steele and 


does best. Ashley Nicole, Candace Raven lead an all-star cast through a concrete 
Hart, Tracey Winn. 78 minutes. jungle of raw lust! 85 minutes. 


CALL NOW TO ORDER 


1-800-279-5517 
(FAX YOUR ORDER 1-612-927-6658) 


CINDERELLA 
Only $39.95! Received the highest possible 
rating from both AVN (AAAAA) and 

Adam Film World (5 star)! The fairy tale 
classic with an Adult twist. Cinderella does 
more than just go to the ball. Directed by 
Paul Thomas with lavish sets, costumes and 
a cast of erotic superstars this has all the 
makings of ‘92's best Adult film. Starring 
Savannah and Raquel Darian with P.J. 
Sparxx, Brittany Morgan, Melanie Moore, 
Randy Spears, Joey Silvera and Randy West. 


CALL 1-900-933-7757 


and enter the appropriate ext. number to hear a description of the film by the 
star whose name appears in bold. 
W.JEL Investments, Mpls., MN 55416 $2 per min. Must be 18 years old. 
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ILLUSIONS 1 
Only $39.95! Former Playmate Teri 
Weigel, your most erotic fantasy come 
true. With Tianna Taylor, September 
Raines, Sasha, and Greta Carlson. 
82 minutes. 


SECRET GARDEN 
Only $39.95! Gorgeous Ashlyn Gere 
is a flower just waiting to be picked. 
The garden is about to get some serious 
weeding. With Ona Zee, Anisa, Melanie 
Moore, Flame and P.J. Sparxx. 85 
minutes. 


MADAM X 


Only $39.95! Passions run deep as Mimi 
Miyagi becomes the newest employee of a 
geisha house. Steamy action with Anisa, 
Melanie Moore, and Malia. 75 minutes. 


DREAM DATE 


Only $39.95! Lucky Mickey Ray has 
Carolyn Monroe as a blind date and the 
fun is just begining. Sparks fly with help 
from Christine Applelay, Sonja, Heidi Kat 
and Cole Stevens. 78 minutes. 
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] THE EVIL COACHMAN 


“Children are not raised by their parents,” observes Nicholas von 

| Hoffman. “They are raised by television sets, at the neighbors who take“. , 
in toddlers, and by scuzzy commercial nursery schools. . . . Mentally and 

morally, the American toddler is on his or hér own.” In an excerpt from 

his new book Capitalist Fools: Tales of American Business, From Car- 

negie to Forbes to the Milken Gang (Doubleday), Von Hoffman—best- 

selling author of Citizen Cohn—shows how we have allowed our educa- 

tion system to be destroyed and our children to be kidnapped from us 

J and transformed into mindless consumers of vacuous trash. 


ACID FLASHBACK 


On the bank of a river, a young girl sits staring raptly at her cigarette 

lighter while four of her friends strip down to their panties and T-shirts. 

“Anybody want more teddy-bear acid?” she giggles. “It melts in your 

mind, not your hand!” No, this is not a scene from the hallucinogen hey- 

day of the 1960s. It’s happening right now, as LSD and other mind- 

altering drugs are making an unexpected comeback in high schools and 
on college campuses across the country. Reporter Lisa Collier Cool 

talks to the students and the experts, who warn that this return to Sgt. 

Pepperland is already causing a huge increase in psychotic episodes, 
self-mutilation, and suicidal behavior. 


“NORTHERN EXPOSURE’S” JOHN CORBETT 


Chris Stevens, Cicely, Alaska’s erudite disk jockey, supplies the context 
that has gone a long way toward making “Northern Exposure” the can’t- 
miss TV show of the nineties. Next month Lawrence Linderman profiles 
John Corbett, who created “Chris in the Morning” and who has been de- 
scribed as the “mellowest man on television.” Corbett’s unusual back- 
ground (he was born and raised in West Virginia and worked as a boiler- 
maker for six years) is uncannily reminiscent of his character’s—but the 
actor's gentle personality helped to mold Chris into the complex and char- 
ismatic commentator who has become so vital to the show’s success. 


THE MOST DANGEROUS RACE IN THE WORLD 


Originally staged in 1950 by the Mexican government, the Carrera Pan- 
americana Road Race quickly achieved a reputation as one of the most 
important and richest international car tournaments. But the hell-bent-for- 
leather 2,178-mile competition—which ran from Juarez, on the Texas bor- 
der, to El Ocotel, next to Guatemala—was canceled in 1954 because so 
many spectators and drivers had been killed. Now, reports Geoff Tabin, 
the race has been revived, with both the speed and the age of the cars 
limited. But it’s still notorious for being “as close to armed combat on a 
public road as you can get.” t 


THE POLITICALLY INCORRECT TRUTH ABOUT COLUMBUS 


Five hundred years after he “discovered” the New World, it has become > 
fashionable to bash and revile Christopher Columbus—especially among © 
young people, whose ignorance of history is exceeded only by the du- 

plicity of some of their “teachers.” In “Advise & Dissent,” writer Fred Hal- 4 
liday goes a long way to set the record straight. Contrary to the popular 
image of peace-loving Native Americans being brutally decimated by evil, 
genocidal Europeans, Halliday shows how violence, cruelty, and canni- 
balism were, in fact, at the heart of the tribal “civilizations.” “The empire 
of the Indians,” he concludes, “did not fall before its time.” 
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How to pack for the weekend. 


©1992 Joseph E. Seagram & Sons, NY, NY. Blended Canadian Whisky. 40% Alc. /Vol. (80 Proof). 


©The American Tobacco Co. 1992. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoki 


Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 


Surprising 
taste. 


Ultra Lights 100's: 6 mg. “tar”, 0.5 mg. nicotine; Ultra Lights Kings: 6 mg. 
“tar”, 0.6 mg. nicotine; Lights & Menthol Lights, Kings: 11 mg. “tar”, 0.9 mg. 
nicotine; Lights & Menthol Lights, 10's: 12 mg. “tar”, 1.0 mg. nicotine; 

Full Flavor Kings, 100's & Menthol 100’s: 16 mg. “tar”, 1.2 mg. nicotine av. per 
cigarette by FTC method. 


d your independent study catalog. (For your 
enience, CIE will have a representative contact you — 
ligation.) 


I'm most interested in 
APTO2 (please check only one): 
1 Electronics Technology with Laboratory 


Please print neatly 


Name: _ 0 Electronics Technology 
1 Broadcast Engineering 
Address: © Electronics Communications 
: 0 Industrial Electronics 
City: State: Zip: 0 Electronics Enginesring 


© Electronics Technology and Advanced Troubleshooting : 


Phone: 
ea Soe) 1 Computer Operation and Programming « 
Must complete aa ‘D Electronics Technology with Digital Laboratory 
Age: & We, © Electronics Technology with Digital and 
x - 
Check for G.I. Bill details: Fa 2 ese 
0 Active Duty © Veteran 3 é 


NO POSTAGE 
NECESSARY 
IF MAILED 


IN THE 
UNITED STATES 


MI 


FREE 


ROR 
SW 
EE basal 
"serasareant sree Electronic 
BUSINESS REPLY MAL, |: 
OTS 
FIRST CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO. 8685 CLEVELAND, OHIO REE TES Ss y mM bo i Ss 
POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE pre naan ® i a na b oo ix 
rece babe tke Cera 
ALR eT 
CIE a 
CLEVELAND INSTITUTE OF ELECTRONICS INC 
1776 E 17TH ST 
CLEVELAND OH 44197-9846 


p= CLEVELAND 
¢ INSTITUTE OF 
= ELECTRONICS, INC. 


ValeatatantacsTDataetecs!sDeslatestuslstboltal - 
See our ad in this issue for details. 


Discover your. ca = Ppotent a 


ers 


fast growing fiel i-Tech — there is no obligation.) 
Electronics. | ur FREE 3 
Home Study 4 ourse Catalog, © emer: pec 
a . e. | Name: 
CALL TODAY! — ay, Wess: 
1-800-321 -21 % © Olty: State: Zip: 
4t> | Phone: ( ) 
F Must complete se 
oom CLEVELAND ; Age: og 
ée INSTITUTE OF _ Check for G.I. Bill details: g 2 
a ELECTRONICS, INC. 0) Active Duty C1 Veteran 4, é 
1776 East 17th Street ¢ Cleveland, Ohio 44114 ¢ (216) 781-9400 : 


4 
Foun gt” 


Discover your full career potential. Send for 
Home Study Course Catalog. Do it Min 


© YES! Please send your independent Study catalog. (For yout 
_ convenience, CIE will have a feign contact you — _ 


© Electronics Engineering = 
( Electronics Technology and A 
[2 Computer Operation and Prog 


‘2 Electronics Technology with D 


© Electronics Technology with D 
Microprocessor Laboratory 


U Electronics Engineering Techn 
(1 Automotive Electronics 


(i Associate in Applied Science i 
____ Technology S 


